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Clnnh  Kowt  now,  1  have  not  wink*d  dncc  I  law  thece 
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NEW'YORKs 

rUBUSH£D  BT  WILDER  &  CAMPBELL, 
No.  142  Bnoij^WAr, 

9.  Fushawy  Prhiter,  1  IIomj<Mreef. 


S0iUkim  Diftriet  ^  ITem'Tmrkt  «/. 

BE  IT  BBMSMBERED,  That  on  the  5tb  day  of  JasMfy,  A.  D.  1825,  in  ibr 
foftv^iath  year  of  the  ladepciHieiice  of  the  united  Sutet  of  America,  Wil- 
der and  Campbell,  of  the  mid  DIstriet,  have  depoeltod  in  thlf  ottce  tiMtitle  of  a 
book,  the  right  whereof  they  claim  at  ptoprieton,  in  the  wordi  foilowinf  ,  to  wtt  -. 

The  Befufee.  A  Romance.  By  OaiMalp  l<U4thcw  H orgatnyd,  of  the  Ninth 
ContiB«Btals  in  the  Bevolotionary  War.  -^Vitj^.  Nnmc  of  mer^.  wImb  was  thic, 
bOT?  CImhi.  Kow,  now,  I  luiTe  not  wink^rni^  I  mw  tfMse  •ighti.^TAc  Win- 
ttrs  Tale.    In  two  Volnmei. 

In  eonfonodty  to  the  Act  of  Congrem  of  the  nnltcd  States,  ealitied  **  An  Act 
for  the  enconragement  of  Learaincr,  by  tecnring  the  ceplet  ot  Blapt,  Oharu,  an«l 
Bookf,  to  the  anthon  aad  proprietor*  of  soch  copiee,  during  the  timet  therein 
mentioned."  And  alto  to  an  Act,  entitled  •"  An  Act,  nnplenMntary  to  an  Act,  en- 
titled  an  Act  for  the  enoouiagemMrt  of  Leantaag,  by  tecarine  the  eopiei  of 
•tape,  Charts,  and  Books,  to  the  authoe*  and  pronrletors  of  svch  copies,  daring 
the  times  thereto  mentiooed,  and  extending  the  benefits  thereof  to  the  arts  ^i 
fle«igoing,  engrartng,  aad  ctAing  historical  and  other  prints." 

JAH£8  IlUiIi, 
Clerk  of  the  Sevtbem  IMstilet  of  New-Tork. 


TO  THE  HON.  DE  WITT  CLINTON,  ESQ. 

GoTenior  Elect  of  the  Stale  ef  New-Tork. 

Will  you  permit  me  to  inscribe  to  you 
these  volumes  ?  They  are  the  production  of 
no  office-seeker ;  but  of  a  man  whose  feelings 
towards  you  are  honourably  enthusiastic — 
who  shares,  in  a  small  degree,  in  the  benefits 
conferred  upon  this  State  by  your  wisdom 
and  perseverance,  and  largely  in  the  love 
and  affection  kindled  by  your  goodness  and 
virtue. 


^  Glamia  and  thue  of  Oawdofy 
<' The  fTMteft  U  TmUjuL** 


THE  AUTHOR. 
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Which  led  to  the  publicaiion  ef  these  volumes. 


Captain  Matthew  Murgatroyd,  to  Gideon  Sparrow,  Esquire, 
Coansellor  at  Law,  New-York  city,  dated  Ryeneck,  New* 
York,  July  10th,  1924. 

Dear  Sir, 

Mr.  Briodle,  who  brought  up  the  merchandise 
for  the  Smiths,  handed  me  your  obliging  letter  of  the 
25th  ult,  in  which  you  accuse  me  of  forgetting  my 
promise  in  relation  to  the  MSS.  Really,  sir,  the  pro- 
mise is  not  forgotten,  but  the  humour,  which  prompt- 
ed me  to  make  it,  is  cooled.  1  recollect  time,  p1ace« 
and  circumstances,  with  uncommon  accuracy.  It  was 
in  1821.  We  were  sitting  under  the  great  rare-ripe 
pear-tree  in  my  orchard,  both  of  us  in  eJ^cellent  spi- 
rits. I,  immoderately  joyful,  on  account  of  my 
escape  il'om  Leslie  and  his  host  of  suborned  wit- 
nesses; and  you,  as  merry  as  Rabelais,  under  the 
treble  influence  of  a  beeker  of  toddy,  a  thirty  pound 
fee,  and  a  legal  victory.  Under  these  circumstances, 
I  made  the  promise,  which  I  fear  I  shall  rue.  At  that 
time,  I  was  too  generous  to  be  just  I  have  some 
dislike  to  submitting  a  composition  of  mine  to  the 
eye  of  a  man  possessed  of  so  much  critical  judgment, 
classical  learning,  and  refined  taste.  .  You  know,  sir, 
I  was  brought  up  in  a  camp,  having  entered  in  '75, 
and  continued  in  the  army  through  the  revolution, 
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and  nearly  a  year  after  its  close.  I  retired,  sir,  in  '84| 
with  as  liberal  an  allowance  of  scars  and  buffets  a£ 
ever  fell  to  the  lot  of  a  soldier  since  the  days  of  Baron 
Trenck.  I  was  left  poor  and  destiljite,  and  was  com- 
pelled for  some  years  to  toil  very  hard  to  support  my 
family.  I  got  no  plunder  except  a  copy  of  Puyseg- 
ger  on  the  Enterprise  of  Dur azzo,  an  odd  volume  of 
Folard,  and  a  few  second-hand  articles  for  my  wife's 
Use.  Kicks,  Counsellor,  were  a  kind  of  rations  more 
promptly  paid  in  those  days  than  coppers.  Not  that 
I  find  fault  with  the  government  and  discipline  of  the 
army.  We  received  the  most  kind  and  affectionate 
attentions  from  the  commander  in  chief;  and  our 
other  generals,  with  one  or  two  exceptions,  were  dis- 
posed, in  imitation  of  the  Patent  example,  to  pardon 
light  offences,  in  consideration  of  the  great  hardships 
we  endured,  and  the  distressing  privations  we  suf* 
fered.  • 

After  I  left  the  army,  I  had,  I  assure  you,  a  very 
hard  time  of  it.  Counsellor.  My  wife,  good  womai^ 
laboured  at  the  oar  far  more  successfully  in  the  pro- 
duction than  the  support  of  human  beings.  In  the 
progress  of  time,  we  had  so  many  sons  that  I  used  to 
say  to  Mr.  Taxbill,  our  clergyman,  jocularly,  that  if 
we  had  commenced  housekeeping  thirty  years  sooner, 
in  all  probability  the  nation,  in  my  own  family,  would 
have  found  a  counterbalance  to  the  Hessians^  A  help-* 
less  woman  and  a  family  of  helpless  children,  are 
enough  to  clog  the  industry  and  destroy  the  cheer- 
fulness of  any  man.  But  since  my  wife  left  off  child- 
bearing  (which  was  in  her  fifty-second  year)  she  has 
been  of  vast  service  to  me,  and  has  lightened  my 
shoulders  of  many  a  hard  task,  which  grinding  po- 
verty had  imposed  upon  me.     I  am,  at  length,  well 
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to  ilo  io  the  "world ;  have  competent  wealth,  fine 
bealtb,  good  and  dutiful  children,  and  an  old  woman 
that  sings  Lang  Syne  with  an  upturning  of  the  eye 
almost  as  thrilling  as  it  was  in  the  year  '74.  But  my 
day  of  study  has  past.  During  the  season  when  the 
mind  acquires  and  retains  knowledge  the  most  rea- 
dily— ^when  we  view  occurrences  with  a  less  pi%ju- 
diced  eye,  because  old  age  and  disease  are  not  pre^ 
sent  to  colour  them  of  the  hue  of  the  autumnal  leaf, 
I  had  no  time  for  the  improvement  of  my  mind.  Now, 
when  I  am  seventy  years  old,  my  head  as  white  as 
snow,  and  as  many  grandchildren  around  me  as  old 
Cornaro  had,  it  is  too  late  to  attempt  intellectual 
embellishment  The  Holy  Scriptures,  sir,  afford  the 
only  proper  mental  aliment  for  one  standing,  as  I  arn^ 
on  the  brink  of  the  grave. 

I  don't  think,  Counsellor,  that  I  should  have 
placed  the  MSS.  in  your  h-ands,  if  [  had  not  thought 
that  the  fee  of  thirty  pounds,  which  you  pocketted 
in  my  suit  with  Leslie,  was  a  very  moderate  fee,  and 
that  I  ought,  in  some  way  or  other,  to  evince  my 
gratitude  for  ad  act  of  generosity  uncommon  to  the 
gentlemen  of  your  profession.  When  I  mentioned  to 
Mr.  Taxbill  that  you  had  charged  only  thirty  pounds 
for  thfee  hours  stiff  gabble,  drafting  nineteen  special 
pleas,  beside  a  general  and  a  special  demurrer  to 
the  plaintifi^s  replication — in  short,  for  ringing  all 
the  bob-majors  necessary  in  the  progress  of  a  full-fed 
4aw*suit,  he  confessed  that  the  charge  was  moderate, 
but  intimated  that  a  stock  of  '  thank  ye's'  laid  in 
against  a  recurrence  of  the  deedy  might  rot  in  store 
long  before  they  were  wanted. 


--# 


10  CORRCSPONDBNCfi. 

Let  me  know  your  opinion  of  the  MSS.  sent  for 
your  perusal. 

fours.  Sic* 

M.  MURGATBOTD. 


Gideon   Sparrow,  Esquire,  to  Captain   M cirgatroyd«  dated 

New- York,  August  12th,  18i4. 

Dear  Captain, 

Tour  MSS.  and  obliging  letter  came  duly  to 
band,  but  being  at  the  time  particularly  engaged  in 
the  great  ejectment  suit  for  the  Manager's  meadows^ 
Den,  ex  dem  Sweatitout  vs.  Fen  Smotherclaim,  te* 
nant,  I  did  not  look  over  them  till  the  close  of  the 
session.  I  lost  that  suit  It  was  decided  againt  me 
on  an  authority  not  more  in  point  than  the  twelfth 
article  of  the  Athanasian  creed«  Ejectment  |»ro/irtma 
ionsura  will  lie  Ward  vi.  Petifer,  Cro.  Car.  362.  In 
W  heeler  V.  Toulson,  Hardw.  330,  demise  of  hay  grass 
and  aftermath  held  sufficient  to  support  an  ejectment. 
Both  cases  in  point.  But  the  de'il  got  in  their  Ho- 
nours, and  I  lost  my  case. 

.  With  respect  to  my  fee  in  your  suit,  I  have  hitherto 
beard  so  few  complaints  from  my  clients  of  too  much 
moderation  m  my  charges — indeed,  have  given  them 
so  smaO  a  chance  to  accuse  their  consciences  for  an 
insufficient  requital  of  my  services,  that  at  first  I 
thought  you  were  quizzing  me,  Captain  Murgatroyd^ 
or  had  a  mind  to  see  whether  I  would  not  turn  rogue 
for  a  contideration^  as  old  Trapbois  says. 

You  know  little  of  the  post  obit  method  of  reckon- 
ing, I  see.    By  the  father  of  wrangling,  you  half  put 
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me  np  to  the  trick  of  scribbling  a  leaf  of  my  eost  book 
in  the  following  manner : 

SUPKSITB  CODHT. 

Mor^tFojrd    >  Costs  and  feet  duly  taxed  bj  Becordtr  Posbpio,       BOl. 

ad».        f  (Paid)    ...:... .    •  30 

LctJi«.       >  — 

Balancei 00 

N.  B,  Error  20/.,  Tide  secret  book  against  tbe  heim 

I  have  read  yoar  MSS.  through  very  carefully,  and 
with  consider9.ble  pleasure.  Excepting  Fearne  on 
Remainders,  Coke  upon  Littleton,  and  Hullock  upon 
Costs,  I  never  read  any  thing  that  pleased  me  more 
than  your  *' Refugee."  It  wears,  withall,  so  uncommon 
an  appearance  of  verity,  that  if  I  were  cross-question- 
ing you  before  a  jury  on  any  transaction  in  it,  I 
should  be  at  a  loss  to  know  where  I  ought  to  shrug 
up  my  shoulders.  ;  I  think,  Captain,  that  an  indict- 
ment for  murder  might  have  been  supported  against 
Arleston.  Vernon's  death  happened  in  the  prosecu- 
tion, by  his  slayer,  of  a  felonious  intent.  Now,  our 
legal  writers  lay  it  down  as  a  sound  position,  <*  that  if 
an  involuntary  killing  happen  in  the  prosecution  of 
a  felonious  intent,  and  which,  in  its  consequences,  na- 
turally tended  to  bloodshed,  it  will  be  murder." 

I  think,  Captain  Murgatroyd,  that  you  ought  to 
have  omitted  the  duel.  Various  enlightened  men, 
editors  of  newspapers,  clergymen,  inc.  think  with  me 
that  duelling  ought  to  be  reprobated,  discounte- 
nanced, punished, — seeing  that  the  law  gives  recom- 
pense for  every  insult  amounting  to  a  breach  of  the 
peace.  I  was  employed  before  their  Honours  of  the 
Basement  Court-Room  against  Firmstep,  who  spit 
in  Dodge's  face,  and  kicked  him  afterwards.  The 
Jury  gave  £5  and  costs— ample  recompense^-^for 
spittle  is  easily  washed  off,  and  the  kicking  left  few 
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bruises.    May  juries  always  make  courage  smart 
for  it. 

The  "  Refugee"  is  a  better  story  than  either  "  Wen- 
dell Bosworth"  or  the  *'  Cadet  of  Carolina."  The  prin- 
cipal personage  in  "  Wendell  Bosworth"  is  a  Yankee, 
you  know,  and  we  have  become  too  ^se  in  the 
orthodox  states  to  believe  that  them  ^'sort  of  iblks" 
can  do  a  meritorious  action.  No  offence.  Captain. 
Had  you  gifted  him  with  the  attributes  of  awkward- 
ness, pedantry,  and  knavery,  instead  of  the  compe- 
tent share  of  polish,  honesty,  and  unaffected  learning 
you  have  assigned  him, — had  you  made  him  a  peda- 
gogue instead  of  a  gentleman,  it  would  have  been  a 
favourite,  with  us,  1  think.  Steal  a  trait  or  two  from 
Dom  Daniel  or  Maturin,  Captain,  and  'twill  go 
down.  B^  the  bye,  don't  be  in  a  hurry  about  your 
second — novels  stand  low  just  now. 

I  notice  a  considerable  number  of  inaccuracies  in 
point  of  grammatical  construction,  and  two  or  three 
aberrations  from  the  standard  of  religious  faith  and 
moral  virtue.  What  became  of  Moke  Dymoke,  you 
have  not  said.  Perhaps  you'll  suggest  that  upon  the 
roll,  as  we  lawyers  say.  Publish,  Captain,  publish. 

Yours,  &c. 

Gideon  Spabbow. 


Captain  Matthew  Murgatroyd,  to  Gideon  Sparrow,  Esquire, 
dated  Ryeneck,  August  Slst,  18ft4. 

Deab  Sir, 

I  received  your  esteemed  letter  yesterday.  '  am 
very  sorry.  Counsellor,  that  you  should  have  disco- 
vered aberrations  from  the  standard  of  religious  faith 
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and  moral  virtae.  Eight  years  was  I  held  in  die  hol« 
low  of  the  Almighty's  hand,  and  preserved  from  the 
death  which  swallowed  up  a  hundred  thousand  of  my 
countrymen.  Is  it  for  me  to  forget  his  goodness  f 
Oh,  no,  Sir.  Strike  out  every  passage  which  is 
capable  even  of  being  tortured  into  aught  derogatory 
to  my  creator,  hip  attributes  or  dispensations. 

Tou  advise  me  to  publish.  Oh,  dear  sir,  it  would 
bring  me  into  an  ocean  of  trouble.  I  am  as  hasty 
and  choleric  as  a  Welshman ;  as  well  I  might  be,  be* 
ing  a  lineal  descendant  from  a  good  old  leekling.* 
I  firequently  hear  men  say,  that  the  critics  and  re- 
viewers have  damned  such  and  such  an  author.  Now, 
Sir,  if  a  critic  or  reviewer  were  to  damn  me ;  as  I  am 
an  old  soldier,  I  would  break  every  bone  in  his  skin. 
1  will  take  a  damn  from  no  man,  while  the  sword 
hangs  in  my  hall  that  beat  down  a  weapon  raised  at 
the  breast  of  Washington.  And  as  they  would  not 
be  deterred  by  the  threats  of  an  old  man,  when  they 
laugh  at  those  of  younger,  I  fear  much  trouble  from 
them.  And  yet  they  are  frequently  recommending 
the  study  of  our  revolutionary  history,  and  lamenting 
the  unfrequency  of  attempts  to  elucidate  and  explain 
the  events  which  stamp  avalue  on  that  portion  of  our 
national  existence.  Perhaps  they  will  deal  favourably 
by  an  old  soldier,  and  help  him  along  with  a  good 
word,  as  they  are  said  to  have  done  with  some  whose 
anger  might  have  had  too  much  of  the  *'  quip  queru- 
lous" in  it. 

Will  a  bookseller  run  the  risk  to  publish,  and  re* 
quire  no  advance,  think  you }  If  he  will,  he  shall 
ba/e  the  merit  of  adding  another  to  the  list  of  book;$, 

*  Expatriated  DeaberghshiremaD. 
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• 

which  would  never  have  seen  the  light  but  for  a  simi- 
lar arrangement. 

With  respect  to  the  copy-right.  JVota  bene.  About 
a  mile  from  my  house  there  is  a  fine  mill  site  and  a 
good  stream  for  a  factory — The  price  one  thousand 
dollars.  A  word  to  the  wise  is  sufficient.  I  should 
like  to  employ  my  Tale  in  a  matmfacturing  estab- 
lishment. 

Your  obedient  humble  servant, 

Matthew  Muroatrotd. 


GideoD  Sparrow,  Esquire,  to  Captain  Matthew  MurgatMyd, 
dated  New- York,  Sept.  lOtb,  1824. 

Dear  Sir, 

Agreeable  to  }'our  intimated  wish,  I  wrote  a 
clever  bookseller  in  the  city  on  the  subject  of  your 
romances,  and  received  an  answer,  intimatine;,  in  very  , 
handsome  terms,  his  readiness  to  undertake  the  said 
publication  at  his  own  expense.  He  will  do  nothing 
at  present  for  the  mill-site.  Don't  teaze  him,  poor 
fellow.  You've  no  idea,  Captain,  how  many  of  a 
bookseller's  customers,  near  pay-day,  match  them- 
selves in  the  Lag-behind  family. 

Being  a  kind  of  a  godfather  to  your  forthcoming 
Tale,  I  make  bold  to  recommend  various  alterations 
in  it,  both  as  to  phraseology  and  incident.  It  appears 
to  me  (and  I  merely  anticipate  the  reviewers,  whose 
well  practised  eyes  will  detect  even  trifling  errors) 
that  you  had  better  spell  Zack  without  the  k.  I 
would  further  recommend  to  you,  my  dear  friend,  if 
you  would  escape  the  most  terrible  of  all  earthly 
evils,  a  reviewer's  ban,  to  strike  out  the  more  sou!- 
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Stirring  of  the  love  scenes.  I  like  them  hugely  my- 
self, so  does  Mrs.  Sparrow,  and  the  young  ladies  ad- 
mire them  prodigiously,  but  the  critics  will  not.  They 
are  made  of  stern  stuff,  these  critics  and  reviewers,  and 
their  bowels  of  compassion  are  the  only  thing  of  bulk, 
except  a  camel,  that  can  be  drawn  through  the  eye  of 
a  iiceflle.  The  Duke  of  Somerset,  proverbially  the 
''Proud,"  would  have  been  as  much  at  home  in  a  game 
of  hot  cockles  or  bob-cherry  as  our  reviewers  in  the 
AasU  of  critically  reading,  in  order  to  accurately  criti- 
-ris-v^r  (he  cl<3Scription  of  the  meeting  between  Wild  Gil 
and  his  mistress,  after  the  narrow  escape  of  the  former 
from  the  twelve  arquebusiers.  Crowd  into  your  sto- 
ries as  many  '*  drums,  trumpets,  blunderbusses,  guusi 
and  thunder,'^  as  you  please;  but,  dear  Captain,  be 
cautious  and  niggardly  in  your  delineation  of  the 
milk  and  water  passions. 

1  have  struck  out  several  passages,  which  seem  to 
reflect  upon  the  higher  powers.  We  cannot  call 
things  by  their  right  names  at  present.  Captain  Mur- 
gatroyd.  Another  acre  m.ust  pass  before  we  shall  be 
permitted  to  speak  the  truth,  and  the  whole  truths  in 
connexion  with  the  struggle  which  gave  us  independ- 
ence. Before  the  complete  development  can  take 
place,  the  ties  of  personal  friendship  must  be  broken ; 
and  various  kinds  of  connections  and  dependencies 
be  severed.  The  mantle,  which  habitual  respect  has 
woven  to  hide  the  frailties  and  failings  of  several  con- 
spicuous characters  in  the  revolution,  cannot  be  lifted 
yet.  The  year  nineteen  hundred  may  be  the  era  for 
the  production  of  Tales,  boldly  told,  patiently  heard, 
and  calmly  discussed ;  which,  related  at  the  present 
day,  would  subject  their  writer  to  the  fumigation  of 
a  tar-barrel,  a  jaunt  to  the  stepping  mill|  or  some 
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Other  unpleasant  symptom  of  public  anger.  A  cen- 
tury hence  we  may  hear  pronounced,  witttout  peri- 
phrasisy  the  name  of  him  who  was  to  have  succeeded 
Washington  in  the  command  of  the  continental  army, 
could  the  disgrace  of  the  hero  have  been  effected. 
Many  things,  not  yet  known,  will  then  appear,  to  de- 
preciate the  character  and  services  of  some,  and  exalt 
those  of  others.  But  now  the  attempt  cannot  be 
made  without  involving  our  literary  as  well  as  our 
political  corps — in  fact,  our  whole  population,  in  a\ 
conflict  most  disreputable  to  our  nation.  Let,  ^tn^xe^  ' 
fore,  the  memory  of  the  immediate  actors  in  our  re- 
volution remain  for  the  present  untouched  by  the 
pen,  which  means  to  insinuate  impure  motives  or  re- 
cord suspicious  actions. 

1  return  your  MSS.  and  advise  a  re-perusal,  and 
consequent  obliteration  of  all  the  passages  obnoxious 
to  the  foregoing  remarks.  I  cannot  promise  you 
great  riches  or  great  fame  from  the  publication  of 
your  Romances,  but  I  think  that  you  bid  fair  to  ob- 
tain  of  both  as  great  a  portion  as  the  unambitious 
Hagar  prayed  for.  With  my  warm  wishes  for  the 
success  of  your  labours,  agricultural  as  well  as  lite- 
rary, 

1  am,  sincere!/,  yours, 

Gideon  Sparbow. 


Captain  Matthew  Murgatroyd,  to  Mr.  O.  Wilder,  publisher 

and  bookseller,  New-Yorl^  city. 

KiiCD  Sir, 

My  learned  friend,  Counsellor  Sparrow,  informs 
me  that  you  have  concluded  to  publish,  at  your  own 
"^^riense,  the  work  of  mine  which  relates  a  tale  of  our 


evdiitioiiafy  Hmtu  Rrdly,  Mr«  it  wm  kM  •(  jtm 
vo  pruier  to  rvadily  tbr  eiacovraicmeM  wUcIl  if 
tt»ualljr  truNcd  is  afain  of  ihit  noiore.  \md  h  occo- 
t'uNii  ft  aort  ftboodont  overtfow  ofilie  btort;  i— twocfc 
ft«  it  iTfts  cMiffvljr  otirtfwcied.  Tbe  fcivoitr  poft  of 
the  publitliiafc  billnilitioJ  affv  little  dimoftoi  to  Cm- 
ler  geniiM  and  patronii*  taWnu*  and  lor  Ait 
Ibac  lew  of  clieai  are  of  rapacity  to  diicofOff  Ae 
pearance  of  eitlier.  Yotir  profetMot^  sir,  n 
many  Cturlt  awoiNI  i^  nwaibrr* :  it  it  trell  lor  tlwtB 
that  oort  hath  to  (kw  dictiooary-anncd 
Ton  know  the  anecdote. 

I  totpect,  Mr.  Wilder,  that  my  chance  lor 
proil  or  iainortaltty  b  vtry  tmall,  contcataied  at  the 
Hiait  o>f  yonr  reader**  are,  with  an  appetite  which^ 
rravet'aiental  AmmI  of  foreign  preparation,  and  hnthct 
that  terved  op  by  native  haiMU.  No«  I  twi 
advised  of  f»tt  apprtMchiitg  fataity  and 
hood;  and  that  the  winter,  which  hat  frotlad  nty 
locks  and  furrowed  aiy  brow,  hat  inqiarted  a  portion 
of  thf  iie\er-to-be'^rsi»ted  chill  to  aiy  mental  lacttl- 
tiet.  Thus  sinking  into  a  tute  which  totally  tinilt 
me  to  endnre  crottet  and  troubles,  I  shonid  feel  tome 
what  sorrowful  nnder  the  rod  of  tn^ust  criticism  ;  and 
probably  not  well  pleased,  even  thonld  critical  jtm- 
tice  be  done  me.  Let  wA  this  be  imdertlood,  bow* 
ever,  at  a  whining  petition  lor  mercy,  or  ttepeecation 
of  the  critic's  wrath. 

If  they  give  me  good  advice,  I  think  I  thall  have 
the  grace  to  profit  by  it ;  if  they  tcold  me  into  an 
apoplexy,  why  let  them  be  tried  lor  homicide. 

I  am,  my  dear  Mr.  WiUct , 
Tour  very 


CMAPTBB  I. 


Veri  few  yetft  Wtt  el^pwd  since  the  So- 
ger of  decay  prerentcd  the  more  aotiqiMled 
skippers  of  the  covtinx  craft  on  the  Hodsoot 
from  pointing  out  to  their  passengers  m  dilapi- 
dated and  ruinous  building, which  stood  on  the 
left  or  west  bank  of  that  ri%'cr,  about  fve 
miles  Atmi  the  town  of  ,     As  early 

as  the  third  year  of  the  Rc%'olttthmt  it  bore 
marks  of  having  n^rently  received  a  visit  froo| 
some  marauder;  for  a  wide  lireach  had  been 
made  in  one  of  tlie  wings;  the  pastoral  white 
of  the  front  had  been  sullied  by  the  smolie  of 
an  out*housr  to  which  the  torch  had  been  ap- 
plied ;  and  there  were  other  not  more  equivo* 
cal  indications  of  a  hostile  visit.  Indeed  the 
appearance  of  the  whole  dirauiin  annexed  to 
the  mansion,  seemed  that  of  a  territoryy  lately 


aal^Kd  to  the  domiMiloa  of  m  angry  A»e« 
fai  tlib  intiMirc,  dUpen^inff  with  dl  urdlMry 
ffviN  of  worfcr««  tmA  vlaitiag  mmr  wrong  of 
■ogoitmle  on  tbc  Iwoil  of  m  |iruprirtar  aa  in- 
cufmUte  of  defmrfiug  hU  poMrMkNW  by  the 
ttrong  WM,  w  beyond  ibe  |irotcrtion  of  the 
onttnnr}'  miet  of jnMice,  and  tboM  wUeb  gna- 
rantcc  tbe  rigbi*  of  pro|irrty. 

TMne,  whfeh  works  Mirh  rhanges  In  the 
i—lfriri  world,  wrought  kn  ummI  ttktu  on 
iMsdcaefted  nMMion.cnhMrging  Ibe  mint,  and 

giadnally  removing  the  traces  <if  violence,  tub- 
adiniing  imtead  those  appearances  which 
ipenfc  of  regularly  progreiwive  decay.  During 
the  gnsiy  and  ienipei4ttous  p(*riods  of  the  year, 
Ae  winds  committed  great  ravages,  reoMiving 
doart  from  their  hinges,  and  windows  from 
Ihrir  frames ;  ganibtiling  through  the  dreary 
pawagn  and  deserted  chambers,  like  a  lami- 
ly  of  healthy  children  rekrased  fnmi  a  nine 
kours*  attendance  on  tbe  vilhM^e  schoolmaster. 
The  most  desoUting  fits  of  elemental  wrath 
wcr«  experienced  about  the  time  of  the  spring 
and  lall  c<|uinozes,  when,  in  addition  to  the 
uMaldamage  on  doors  and  wimlows,  prompt 
and  eftctnal  aid  was  aAirdcd  to  tbe  Aight  of 
ibe  "  weatherboards,"  chniboords,  and  shin- 
gpca,  wUch  are  sehkim  contented  to  retnain 
loac  tm  tbe  roof  of  an  untenanted  mansion, 
to  sar  nocbing  of  tbe  noUe  trees  proMmted  by 


ai^PV! 
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these  rude  assailants.  The  walls  crumbled 
beneath  the  influence  of  the  continual  damps 
to  which  they  were  exposed ;  the  fine  fences 
surrounding  a  verdant  lawn  in  front  of  the 
mansion,  fell  a  prey  to  unruly  poachers,  in  the 
shape  of  deacon  Furnival's  cattle,  which  be- 
came enamoured  of  the  early  clover,  not  soon 
eradicated  by  wild  grasses.  A  part  of  the 
grove  of  noble  elms,  which  had  been  a  fre- 
quent theme  of  exultation  to  the  proprietor  of 
the  estate,  when  the  tenant  and  cultivator, 
had  fallen,  as  we  Have  said,  by  the  winds;  and 
the  remainder,  subjected  to  a  variety  of  inju- 
ries, sunk  into  a  decline  which  reminded  one  of 
adulancy  becoming  old  age  by  the  mere  pres- 
sure of  grief,  and  quitting  life,  because  seeing 
nothing  but  pain  in  a  protracted  existence. 
In  a  very  few  years,  this  mansion,  which,  at 
the  commencement  of  the  difficulties  with  the 
mother  country,  was  by  much  the  finest  on 
the  Hudson,  resembled,  in  its  utter  desolation^ 
the  Temple  of  the  Jews  when  the  threat  of  the 
Most  High  was  accomplished.  "  Not  one 
stone  remaining  upon  another."  Fifteen 
years  after  the  close  of  the  Revolution,  there 
were  traces  remaining  sufiiciently  obvious  to 
determine  its  locality  ;  but  the  building  itself 
was  laid  prostrate  by  a  tempest  of  wind,  ac- 
companied by  hail  and  much  lightning,  and 
still  remembered  by  the  gray  headed  as  the 
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With  the  fall  of  the  mansion,  various  appro- 
priations, favourable  to  the  work  of  decay  took 
place.  What  was  nobody's  property,  was 
reckoned  every  tody's  property  ;  and  conse- 
quently there  were  as  many  visits  paid  to  thr 
proslriated  mansion,  as  there  were  articles 
worth  the  labour  of  transportation  from  it, 
One  took  the  finely  polished  mahogany  banis- 
ters and  balustrade,  which,  being  of  a  lasting 
material,  had  resisted  the  effects  of  wind  and 
w  eather  ;  but  what  use  the  owner  of  a  rudely 
constructed  cabin  made  of  tliese  fruits  of  archi- 
tectural taste,  never  came  to  be  known.  Charles 
Jeffers  was  in  receipt  of  the  ponderous  and 
massy  door-stones,  wherewith  he  proudly  gar- 
nished the  principal  entrance  to  his  "high  sin- 
gle'' of  sixteen  by  twenty  feet ;  and  David 
Dobb  was  also  guilty  of  the  trover  and  con- 
version of  articles  of  value  and  importance. 
So  completely  had  the  kind-hearted  neigh- 
bours entered  into  the  views  of  the  great  de- 
stroyer, that  when,  in  the  year  1 805,  passing 
the  site,  on  our  way  to  the  city,  and  remem- 
bering a  pleasing  young  man  who,  in  some 
sense  was  the  proprietor  thereof,  (being  the 
only  heir,)  we  were  tempted  to  go  on  shore; 
we  found  a  place  which  wanted  but  a  little 
more  antiquity,  to  m^ke  it  the  subject  of  as 
much  curious  and  unprofitable  speculation  as 
Babylon  has  been,  with  regard  to  its  locality^ 
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or  the  wilds  of  western  America  in  respect  of 
their  former  inhabitants.  We  found  a  dispute, 
sturdlJy  maintained,  between  the  parson  and 
the  dominie  of  a  neighbouring  town,  whether 
the  mansion-house  actually  stood  on  the  sum* 
mit  of  a  certain  hill,  or  a  hundred  yards  lower 
down,  on  the  brow,  and  nearer  the  river. 
When  I  recollected  that  little  more  than  a 
score  of  years  had  elapsed  since  our  transat- 
lantic parent  had  acknowledged  our  majority, 
and  lifted  her  guardianship  ;  and  when  I  re- 
flected that  a  period  of  such  limited  duration 
had  been  sufficient  to  efface  every  vestige  of  a 
powerful  family,  making  it  matter  of  mere  con- 
jecture where  they  dwelt,  I  could  not  help 
moralizing  on  the  ephemerality  of  our  present 
state,  and  confessing  how  absurd  were  most 
of  our  worldly  deeds  and  actions,  which  indi- 
cated an  expectation  of  durability.  When  I 
mentioned  these  thoughts  to  our  worthy  mi- 
nister, Mr.  Milledoler^  he  kindly,  on  the  tfext 
Lord's-day,  demonstrated  from  Psalms  xxxi. 
2,  3,  the  extreme  folly  of  building  on  aught 
save  the  Bock  of  Hope. 

The  mansion  of  which  we  have  been  des- 
cribing the  decay,  and  the  estate  attached  to 
it,  which  extended  from  the  river  to  the  foot 
of  the  Kaatskill  Mountains,  at  a  point  where 
their  northern  or  greatest  distance  might  be 
six  miles,  at  the  commencement  of  hostilities 
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between  the  colonies  and  Great  Britain,  be- 
longed to  Colonel  Cuthbert  Greaves,  a  gen- 
tleman of  dignified  parentage,  born  on  the  fast 
anchored  isle,  near  Guernever,  in  Brecon- 
shire.  ( It  will  not  be  altogether  a  digression,  if 
we  remark  chat  we  ourselves  are  not  so  wide- 
ly born  of  the  blue  hills  of  Cambria,  as  to  have 
our  olfactory  nerves  dismayed  at  a  mess  of 
Welsh  leeks  and  pottage.)   The  father  of  Co- 
lonel Greaves,  Sir  Mark  Tudor  Greaves,  if 
children  are  blessings,  had  abundant  reason 
to  be  grateful,  for  his  good  lady  made  him  an 
annual  present  of  a  healthy,  thriving  boy,  se- 
veral years  after  the  committee  on  food  and 
raiment  made  most  discouraging  reports  to 
that  of  ways  and  means.   Wales  is  not  a  place 
where  the  fruits  of  the  earth  spring  up  spon- 
taneously, nor  does  the  product  equal  in  quan- 
tity the  parabolicaKincrease  mentioned  by  the 
scriptures.     Sir  Mark  had  a  good  estate,  that 
is,  for  the  Principality,  but  partially  encum- 
bered, and  totally  inadequate  to  make  suitable 
provision  for  ten  sons  and  half  as  many*daugh- 
ters.     The  cadets  of  the  family  were  therefore 
encouraged  to  adventure  themselves  in  quest 
of  the  ctmsummation  so  devoutly  wished  for 
— a  fortune,  and  departed,  with  the  buoyancy 
of  heart,  and  recklessness  of  danger,  which 
commonly  accompanies  youth  in  this  uncer- 
tain quest,  while  the  being  so  favoured  and 
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protected  by  the  English  laws,  and  quartered 
by  then*  care  upon  every  feudal  hearth-stone, 
the  first-born,  the  future  Sir  Mark,  remained 
at  Llankbodhie  Hall,- to  have  the  benefit  of 
lectures  upon  the  splendour  of  David,  the 
wrongs  of  Llewellyn,  the  voyage  of  Madoc, 
with  whom  several  of  his  own  family,  i  e. 
all  whose  fate  could  not  otherwise  be  account- 
ed for,  voy aged^-«nd*  his  own  consequence ; 
the  first  lesson  taught  in* an  ancient  Weli^h 
family. 

At  this  time  Great  Britain  was  engaged  in 
^  a  continental  war,  and  her  sovereign  had  gain- 
ed in  person  the  battle  of  Dettingen.  The 
declaration  of  war  against  France,  which  fol- 
lowed that  victory,  led  to  a  loud  call  oil  the 
honour  and  patriotism  of  the  British  nation : 
a  call  which  was  never  yet  heard  unanswered. 
Cuthbert  Greaves,  prompted  by  natural  dispo- 
I  sition,  and  cheered  by  the  many  mementos  of 
hereditary  valour  which  adorned  the  galleries 
of  Llankbodhie,  successfully  prosecuted  his 
suit  for  a  lieutenant's  cpm mission,  and  joined 
the  army  a  few  days  before  the  battle  of  Fon- 
tenoy.  Through  the  whole  of  that  disastrous 
day,  the  behaviour  of  Cuthbert  Greaves  was 
so  much  beybnd  his  years,  and  his  single  en- 
deavour contributed  so  greatly  to  the  preser- 
vation of  a  body  of  troops,  whose  worthless 

Vol.  I.  3 
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and  inefficient  commander  had  led  them  unne- 
cessarily to  a  post  of  danger,  that  royal  grati- 
tude kept  no  terms  with  the  rules  of  the  arihy, 
but  noininated  him  to  diplomatic  agencies  of 
importance,  and  promoted  him  consecutively 
to  the  various  military  grades  beneath  ft  regi- 
ment. Nor  was  that  dignity  long  withheld ; 
for  when  the  censurers  of  hasty  promotions 
had  received  a  cuts  from  some  other  quarter, 
and  the  army  list  was  exchanged  for  fresher 
grievances,  Cuthbert  Greaves  was  gazetted 
Colonel  of  the  Pxincie  William's  Volunteers. 
The  peace  of  Aix-la-ChapelleJeft  him  at  liber-  ^  ^ 
Xy  to  return  to  Llankbodhie,  where  he  was  re- 
ceived with  great  joy,  and  introduced  to  the 
record  of  his  services,  in  an  elaborate  painting 
of  the  battle  of  Fontenoy,  wherein  he  stood 
the  prominent  actor;  said  painting  being 
placed  beside  one  representing  Sir  Mark  be- 
striding a  long-backed  French  Grenadier  in  . 
the  lines  at  Malplaquet ;  thus  provmg,  incon- 
testably,  to  later  generations,  that  both  the 
father  and  son  were  heroes  of  important  pe- 
riods. 
Soon  after  his  return  from  the  continent  he 

# 

married  Emily,  a  natural  daughter  of  6ne  of 
the  most  powerful  nobles  of  the  court  of 
George  1 1,  by  a  west-country  woman  of  mean 
and  rather  disreputable  connexions.    Long 
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and  severe  was  the  eonflict  between  love  and 
pride  in  the  bosom  of  Colonel  Greaves ;  but 
love^  as  is  usual  i^  such  skirmishes,  pre- 
vailed. The  lady  had  every  requisite  to  cap- 
tivate ;  was  young,  accomplished,  virtuous ; 
surpassingly  l^eautiful,  and  as  much  in  love  as 
her  suitor;  refusing  splendid  offers  for  his 
sake,  and  bidding  fair  to  wear  the  willow 
garland  if  not  wedded  by  him.  He  married 
her,  and  the  alliance  was  a  happy  one.  The 
sacrifice  of  his  foolish  family  pride  was  re- 
paid by  thcT  acquisition  of  a  lovely  and  sweet- 
tempered  partner,  the  addition  of  six  thousand 
pounds  to  his  very  narrow  fortune,  and  court 
favour,  which,  in  the  end,  led  to  valuable 
appointments,  and  substantial , gratifications. 
However  correctly  this  kind  of  stock  has  been 
valued,  when  rated  with  moonshine,  in  the 
present  instance  the  quarterly  receipt  of  three 
hundred  pounds,  in  good  Abraham  Newlands, 
proved  that  not  all  kingly  promises  a  ndpro- 
fessions  are  hollow  and' insincere.  Theladv's 
portion,  the  lift  from  the  Assistant- Adjutancy 
Generalt  together  with  the  income  of  his  own 
little  property,  the  whole  carefully  husbanded, 
enabled  Cutbbert  Greaves  to  live  genteelly, 
and  as  (he  vulgar  have  it,  to  <^  lay  up  some- 
thing 'gainst  a  stormy  day."  His  own  rela* 
tions  had  forsaken  him  on  his  marriaga^  1i>ut 
he  had  gathered  to  his  fire-side  a  circle  of  ^ 
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friendsy  who  were  attracted  by  the  mild  vir- 
tues and  sober  order  which  presided  in  his  es- 
tablishment. 

The  pride  of  Sir  Mark  Greaves  had  been 
deeply  wounded  by  the  marriage  of  his  son  to 
the  illegitimate  Emily  Burrard,  and  the  p|ur 
had  been  forbidden  Llankbodhie  immediately 
on  that  event.  Probably  the  several  distin- 
guished alliances  contracted  about  this  time, 
by  others  of  his  children,  provoked  the  baro- 
net, Welsh  as  we  have  said,  (and  hence  wed- 
ded to  a  ridiculous  pride  of  ancestry,)  to  ana- 
thematize more  pointedly,  the  only  mem- 
ber of  his  family  whose  choice  of  a  wife  was 
calculated  in  his  opinion  to  fix  a  blot  on  the 
family  'scutcl^eon.  The  father  and  son  met 
after  the  solemnization  of  the  nuptials,  and 
there  ensued  a  warm  and  well-supported 
altercation  between  them,  the  son  maintain- 
iag  the  propriety  of  marrying  the  object  of 
well-placed  affection,  while  the  father  tender- 
ed an  opinion  that  birth .  and  family  were 
primary  requisites  to  a  wife,  and  the  want 
of  them  insuperable  obstacles.  High  words 
were  used  by  the  parties  militant ;  the  father 
bade  the  son  darken  not  the  doors  of  Llank- 
bodhie,  and  thp  son  assured  the  father  that  the 
prohibition  would  not  be  very  painful,  since 
it  had  led  to  the  avowal  by  Sir  Mark  of  senti- 
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nients  so  cold  and  heartless,  as  materially 
to  lessen  the  value  of  the  kindredship  thus 
ordered  to  be  delivered  to  oblivion. 

The  Colonel  had  been  two  years  a  hus- 
band, and  twelve  months  the  father  of  a  lovely 
female  infant,  when  chance  brought  in  contact 
the  haughty  and  petulant  baronet,  and  the 
youthful  mother*  The  meeting  between  the 
father-in-law  and  the  daughter-in-law  hap- 
pened at  a  time  and  in  a  manner  extremely  fa- 
vourable to  a  teconciliation,  for  the  good  folks 
at  Llankbodhie  had  about  this  time  ascertain- 
ed the  melancholy  fact  that  the  Honourable 
Bob,  the  eldest  son  and  heir,  while  wedding 
birth  and  family,  in  the  person  of  a  Duke's 
ninth  daughter,  had  united  himself  to  more 
arrogance,  ill-temper,  and  insolence,  than 
would  have  served  the  Pope  and  all  his  cardi- 
nals. Lady  Lucy  was  also  more  than  sus- 
pected of  some  sins  which  stand  at  the  front 
of  matrimonial  offending.  And  as  good  luck 
would  h^ve  it,  at  a  moment  of  just  irritability, 
a  visiter  of  consequence  .entered  into  a  warm 
eulogium,  in  the  presence  of  the  assembled 
inmates  of  Llankbodhie,  on  the  superlative 
beauty,  splendid  acquirements,  &c.  of  a  lady 
in  town,  bearing  the  baronet's  name,  and 
married  to  a  Welsh  officer  of  high  charactc" 
for  bravery.     Thereupon  Sir  Mark  left  Brt 
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conshire  for  London,  pretending  to  take  hi$ 
seat  in  the  House  of  Conmons  for  the  bo- 
rough of  Fairprice ;  we  do  not  undertake  to 
Say  he  went  for  the  purpose  of  reconciliation. 
Mrs.  Greaves  had  called  in  one  mornings 
at  a  friend's  hc^se,  with  the  little  Jc^  in  her 
armsy  when  Sir  Mark  was  announced.  The 
lady  of  the  house  had  previously  requested 
her  visitress  to  do  the  honours  of  ^he  drawing-^ 
room  during  her  absence  for  a  few  minutes 
in  the  nursery,  and  the  usual  civilities  were 
paid  the  baronet  by  the  daughter-in-law  pro-^ 
chein  amie  lady  Brabazon.  Mrs.  Greaves  had 
pride  which  prevented  her  from  discovering  to 
the  baronet  the  relation  in  which  they  stood 
to  each  other.  An  animated  conversation 
took  place  between  them,  and  war,  peace» 
the  national  debt,  the  corn  bill,  private  acts 
9nd  public  measures,  were  discussed^  consi- 
dered, defended,  opposed,  lost  without  divi- 
sion, or  carried  by  acclamation;  and  on  all 
the  various  topics,  the  lady  displayed  a  depth 
of  knowledge  and  piquancy  of  wit;  which 
astonished  and  enchanted  the  baronet.  Julia, 
too,  who  had  jUst  begun  to  exercise  her  pow- 
ers of  locomotion,  shuffling  her  little  body 
from  individual  to  individual,  by  the  aid  of  the 
chairs,  had  discovered  her  relationship,  or 
what  is  more  likely,  something  attractive  in 


THE  REFUGEE.  3l 

the  scarlet  vest  of  the  baronet,  and  was  libe- 
rally caressing  her  grandfather. , 

'^  I  s$e  nobody,  Madam;  to  name  us  to 
each  other,'' said  he,  and  somehow  my  seat  iS 
never  easy  when  I  do  not  know  the  name  knd 
tank  of  the  person  with  whom  I  am  con- 
versing. With  people  of  narrow  colloquial 
gifts,  the  name  and  title  answer  in  conversa- 
tion the  purpose  which  the  ^  Sir'  and  'honour- 
lable  gentleman'  do  in  the  imperial  parliament. 
Will  you  have  the  goodness,  Madam,  to  fa- 
vour me  with  your  name  ?"' 

"  Mrs.  Cuthbert  Greaves,  Sir,  daughter-in- 
law  to  Sir  Mark  Tudor  Greaves  of  Llankbod- 
hie,  in  Breconshire.  Do  you  know  the  gentle- 
man ?"  Her  beautiful  eyes  sparkled  with  al- 
most the  lustre  of  the  diamond,  while  offended 
dignity  sat  in  every  feature  of  a  face  almost 
perfect.  She  expected  repulse,  and  had  pre. 
pared  herself  to  make  no  sacrifice  of  her  hus- 
band's high-minded  feelii^s  to  «often  the  ba- 
ronet to  a  reconciliation.  *  But  behold  the  effect 
which  beauty  and  sweetness  wrought  on  the  old 
gentleipan  !  His  face  became  of  the  colour  of 
scarlet ;  he  attempted  to  falter  out  an  apology, 
nearly  unintelligible,  but  which  might  safely 
be  supposed,  from  sundry  broken  expjressions, 
to  contain  the  peacJe-making  epithet  of  *  Dear 
daughter,'  and  specimens  of  the  several  modes 
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of  expressing  mental  sunbring  for  our  sins  of 
omission  and  commission.  *^  He  was  sorry." 
"  He  regretted ;"  "  wished  he  had  done  other- 
wise;" spoke  of  " erring  creatures;"  "fatal 
family  pride ;"  used  the  imperfect  tense  of  the 
subjunctive  mood.  "  If  he  had  known  ;"  in 
fact,  he  at  length  found  a  tongue  to  say, 
"  That  if  Mrs,  Cuthbert  Greaves  would  for- 
give the  cruel  neglect,  and  he  was  pleased  to 
say,  the  unmerited  displeasure,  she  had  expe- 
rienced from  her  husband's  relatives  since  her 
marriage,  and  could  prevail  on  that  husband 
to  take  home  to  his  bosom  the  christian  prin- 
ciple of  forgiveness,  the  family  coach  of  Sir 
Mark  Tudor  Greaves  should,  on  the  morrow, 
set  off  for  the  mountains  of  Wales,  with  the 
fairest  bride  that  ever  crossed  the  threshold 
of  Rhuys  ap  David,  the  Founder ;  and  that  the 
baronet  himself,  nathless  the  corn  bill;  and 
the  colonial  trade  act,  and  the  bill  to  prevent 
the  cornuting  t)f  husbands,  would  himself  ac- 
company the  bride  to  said  mansion."  The 
lady,  as  in  duty  bound,  tendered  her  cheek  to 
the  baronet  in  token  of  reconciliation,  and  by 
f  virtue  of  the  tacit  permission  so  accorded,  the 
old  Welshman  kissed  her  most  devoutly,  and 
assured  iter,  upon  the  word  of  a  believer,  that 
ji  she  was  much  sweeter  than  the  lady  Lucy  de 
L   Willoughby,  who  had  wedded  the  honourable 
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Bob,  his  fa«ir,  or  lady  Crybabie,  who  had  be- 
come a  rib  of  his  second  sod,  David.  We  ex- 
ptct  that  our  kind-hearted  readers  will  be 
pleased  with  the  termination  of  this  family, 
qoarrel. 

.With  the  sunrise,  the  baronet  was  in  Lower 
Berkeley -street ;  and,  the  matter  of  the  break- 
fast table  duly  discussed,  they  were  off  in  a 
trice  for  the  land  of  leeks.  The  remainder  of 
the  introductory  story  shall  be  noted  for  bre- 
vity. They  arrived -at  Llankbodhie,  where 
the  warmth  of  their  long-delayed  welcome 
made  ample  atonement  for  past  neglect.  The 
baronet  had  ample  opportunity  to  compare 
the  mild,  unostentatious  manners  of  the  '^  child 
of  love,"  with  the  repulsive,  haughty,  and  un-  * 
dignified  manners  of  thg  children  of  "  birth," 
— ^the  native  Emily  with  the  artificial  lady  Lu- 
cy, and  lady  Tilly ;  and  the  family  circle  £^t 
once  admitted  the  superiority  of  the  former 
over  the  ^^  premier  ducal"  blood  and  itsadjunct. 
With  a  smile  for  ever  on  her  cheek,  the  same 
happy,  smiling,  contented  being,  whether  lis- 
tening to  the  fond  prattle  of  her  infant,  the 
endless  genealogical  dissertations  of  ?Sir  Mark, 
and  his  tales  of  Rhuys  the  Founder,  or  en- 
during th#  petty  insults  of  her  titled  sisters-in- 
law,  her  sweetness  of  disposition  made  her 
as  many  friends  as  there  were  souls  at  Llank^ 
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bodhie.  The  fault  of  her  birth  was  forgotten 
in  the  happiness  she  dispensed  on  all  within 
the  sphere  of  her  attractions. 

In  the  former  part  of  this  chapter  w.e 
spoke  of  a  circle  of  friends  which  Colonel 
Greaves  had  farmed  around  him.  These  were 
not  of  the  fashionable  world.  Such  kept  aloof; 
the  reported  cause  therefor,  the  defect  in  Mrs. 
Greaves'  birth.  But  had  she  possessed  £ew 
attractions,  and  those  merely  mental,  or  been 
remarkable  for  deformity  of  mind  or  person, 
married  unhappily  and  lived  miserably,  she 
might  have  been  forgiven.  But  to  be  so  ge- 
nerally admired,  and  withal  so  provokingly 
happy,  was  what  merited  the  potential  punish- 
ment of  averted  eyes,  bent  brows,  audible 
whispers,  and  shrugs«a  la  Frangais.  Under 
these  circumstances.  Colonel  Greaves  deter- 
mined to  exchange  London  for  a  colonial  resi- 
dence. After  a  due  consideration  of  the  advan- 
tages and  disadvantages  of  the  various  posts, 
stq^tions,  and  countries,  which  bowed  to  the 
insular  sceptre,  Bengal,  Bombay,  Cape  Coast, 
not  forgetting  St.  Helena,  and  the  Isle  of 
Dogs,  be  determined  to  accept  the  offer  made 
by  the  Earl  of  Thynne,  the  lady's  father,  and 
try  how  the  winds  that  blew  from  the  inland 
seas  of  North  Americh  would  suit  the  consti- 
.  tution  of  a  London-bred  lady. 
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£arl  Tbynne  was  the  proprietor  of  a  tract 
of  land  on  the  Hudson  river;  in  the  province 
of  New- York  j  the  same  we  were  found  de- 
scribing in  the  early  part  of  this  chapter ;  and 
a  deed  was  duly  tendered,  which  bid  all  men 
to  know  that  ***  Albermarle  Grey,  Earl  of 
Thynne,  Viscount  Tomline,  and  Baron  Cock- 
crmouth,  Lyon  Thistle,  SiC.  for  and  in  consi- 
deration of  the  love  and  affection  he  bore 
Cuthbert  Greaves,  of  Lower  Berkeley-street, 
in  the  city  of  London,  Esquire,  and  Emily  his 
wife,  did  give,  &c.  unto,  &c.  (fee  simple 
estate,)  a  certain  tract  of  land,  lying  and  si- 
tuated on  the  Hudson  river,  in  the  Province 
of  New-York!"  Then  followed,  particulariz- 
ed with  all  the  wearisome  caution  of  a  skil- 
ful  conveyancer,  the  ^^  stone  standing  on  B. 
Paddlefoot's land,"  "the  marked  tree  at  Lot 
Lickbarrow's  corner,"  and  other  conveniently 
removed  signs  of  heritage  and  ownership. 
Our  eminently  legal  friend,  and  in  truth  little 
less  than  the  proof  sheet  corrector  of  this  our 
work,  Counsellor  Sparrow,  has 'examined  the 
feoffment  parchment,  and  thinks  it  would 
bear  as  much  picking  as  a  wealthy  client  in  a 
chancery  suit.  He  also  remarked,  enpassantj 
that  the  English  lawyers  fold  more  extensive 
margins  than  their  brothers  of  the  American 
bar ;  and  further,  that  they  use  tape  and  wax 
of  a  much  superior  quality. 
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We  will  not  detain  our.  readers  with  a  par- 
ticular description  of  their  leave-taking:  the 
subject  has'  become  threadbare.  From  Mon- 
sieur Scuddery  down  to  the  last  meadow-mar- 
gined romance  from  the  Mlneriwi  fable-mlnt, 
all  have  abounded  with  pathetic  farewells  of 
agonized  friends,  and  heart-stricken  lovers ; 
and  few  have  been  tolerable,  because,  to  use 
the  words  of  a  popular  M.  P.  of  our  acquaint- 
ance, ^^they  overdid  the  thing."  Lest  the  same 
should  be  said  of  us,  we  conclude  to  omit  the 
parting  scene,  as  an  advocate  in  <<  sunnning 
up"  forgets  to  comment  on  that  part  of  the 
testimony  which  furnishes  "no  opportunity  for 
the  display  of  talent,  nor  helps  to  establish  his 
client's  defence ;  and  our  reader^  are  request- 
ed to  skip  a  few  months  of  the  life*  of  Colonel 
and  Mrs.  Greaves,  and  without  a  particular 
description  of  the  troubles  which  attended  a 
long  passage  in  an  inclement  season  of  the 
year,  the  feasts  and  welcome  purchased  in*  the 
metropolis  by  letters  recommendatory,  to  im- 
agine them  seated  in  a  temporary  residence 
on-  the  west  bank  of  the  Hudson,  about  the 
month  of  May,  1 765. 


CHAPTER  n. 

• 

Mm  irera  not  bom.to  live  In  loUtade. 

The  age  is  put  when  every  fearful  rock 

That  lower'd  like  Ararat  efnered  •ong'« 

Became  an  aitar  Ar  the  saekdoth  lainti 

Doing  strict  penance  Ibr  the  Great  tram^^reflioiiy 

IHioMe  orcfariMian  faith,  this  social  flee, 

And  this  unlocking  of  the  wearied  mind. 

Bid  jrovng  Roberdo  string  bis  ▼iolin 

To  music's  merriest  mood,  we'll  hare  tlie  haip, 

And  spend  an  hour  in  merriment  and  song. 

1%B  Monk  in  Lmte, 

Having  settled  the  parents  of  our  intended 
hero  on  the  valuable  donation  of  the  English 
nobleman,  it  becomes  our  duty,  in  the  orderly 
concocting  of  our  tale,  to  mention  some  few 
incidents  which  attended  the  earlier  period 
of  their  residence  at  the  West  Bank,  remark- 
ing that  the  later  furnishes  the  main  theme  of 
the  story. 

Amiable  as  we  have  represented  Cuthbert 
Greaves,  it  must  be  said  that  he  was  not  with- 
out a  larg^  share  of  the  aristocratic  pride 
common  to  his  countrymen.  Hence,  when 
first  settled  in  his  new  habitation,  he  held  in 
light  estimation  the  honest  old  farmers  of  the 
vicinity,  and  discouraged  their  homely  offer  of 
the  hand  of  fellowship.  But  time  hung  heavy 
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on  his  hands.  Books  he  had,  but  he  hfid  been 
used  to  the  converse  of  the  lively  living,  and 
felt  solitary  and  gloomy  when  confined  to 
that  of  the  illustrious  dead.  It  was  for  his  in- 
terest, too,  that  he  should  cultivate  the  ac- 
quaintance of  his  neighbours.  His  knowledge 
of  agriculture  extended  not  much  further  than 
the  practical  hints  in  the  Gardener's  Calen- 
der and  Ryder's  Merlin,  and  that  to  be  ac- 
quired by  the  reading  of  Evylen.  Around 
him  were  many  practical  husbandmen,  wait- 
ing but  the  intimation  of  his  wish  to  be  taught 
their  art,  before  they  poured  into  his  ear  the 
results  of  their  experiments  on  "loamy," 
"  clayey,"  "  stoney,"  and  all  other  kinds  of 
soils;  proper  seasons  for  planting  rouncival, 
sowing  broccoli,  setting  artichokes,  and  earth- 
ing up  chardoons,  besides  (but  here  we  spoil 
the  period)  planting  potatoes  and  pumpkins. 
The  Colonel,  perceiving  how  much,  in  his 
present  pursuits,  he  was  inferior  to  his  neigh- 
bours, and  what  advantages  were  to  be  deriv- 
ed from  the  inter-communion,  and,  withall, 
growing  a  little  weary  of  his  patrician  hau- 
teur, fell  presently  into  habits  of  sociability, 
and  met  their  advances  to  intimacy  with  con- 
siderable, cordiality.  In  fact,  there  was  no 
resisting  their  kindly,  well-meant  way  of 
pressing  their  little  services  and  cheap  fa- 
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yours  upon  him.  'Squire  Jacks  sent  his 
chaise  to  convey  Mrs.  Greaves  to  and  from 
the  church,  when  the  Colonel's  coach  had 
been  broken  by  the  negligent  driving  of  his 
negro  coachman  Porapey.  This  led  to  an  in- 
timacy with  the  Justice  Shallow  of  the  West 
Bank.  The  Reverend  Mr.  Haggis  called  in 
to  expound  some  passages,  which,  in  his  ser- 
mon from  Proverbs  xxix.  2,  When  the  righte- 
ous are  in  authority  the  people  rejoice :  but 
when  the  wicked  heareth  rule  the  people  moum^ 
he  thought  required  explanation.  Now  the 
Reverend  Adonijah  Haggis  declared  that  he 
thought  nothing  at  all  when  he  selected  this 
text  as  the  ground  of  a  three  hours'  discourse, 
and  he  had  been  drawn  into  the  xrhoice  of 
this  passage  by  reading  a  sermon  of  Mr.  Gad 
^*  Hitchcock's ;  and  as  for  the  other  passage  ; 
"Thus  saith  the  Lord,  let  it  suffice  you,  O 
Princes  of  Israel !  remove  violence  and  spoil, 
and  execute  judgment  and  justice,"  it  was, 
he  would  confess  it,  altogether  the  elabora- 
tion of  Archdeacon  Gapes  in  King  William's 
day.  He  had  lost  the  Saturday,  and  to  pro- 
vide himself  with  a  discourse,  had  taken  this 
faap-hazard.  The  apology  was  accepted  by 
the  king's  man,  (as  Colonel  Greaves  was 
called,)  and  this  apologetic  interview  led  to 
other  and  more  marked  calls.    Mr.  Bridle- 
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goose,  the  schoolmaster,  acquired  an  acci- 
dental introduction,  which  he  zealously  im- 
proved to  the  manifest  annoyance  of  the 
Colonel;  who,  though  a  good  scholar,  dis- 
^Jfked  the  Dominie's  eternal  adaptation  of  the 
tongues  of  Homer  and  Virgil  to  the  most  tri- 
fling concerns  of  common  life. 

The  Colonel  seldom  visited  his  neighbours ; 
his  lady  never,  unless  when  they  had  become 
objects  of  charity.  Her  moments  were  spent 
in  the  various  concerns  and  duties  incidental 
to  her  new  occupation.  The  little  Julia  was 
now  four  years  old,  and  the  first  six  months 
of  their  residence  in  America,  had  added  one 
to  their  stock  of  musical  comforts.  The 
stranger  laddie  had  the  name  of  Gilbert  be- 
stowed upon  him,  in  honour  of  a  great  grand- 
father, who  lived  many  years  back,  and  was 
esteemed  the  most  fiery-tempered  man  in 
Wales,  besides  speaking  Welsh  for  his  verna- 
cular. A  considerable  part  of  the  lady's  time 
was,  of  course,  devoted  to  master  Gil  and  his 
temporal  comfortSr  but  she  found  time  to  visit 
the  sick,  and  gladden  them  with  nourishing 
viands,  and  palatable  and  healing  mendica- 
ments.  And  she  also  directed  the  gardener  in 
his  business,  withall  endeavouring  to  smooth 
by  those  afiectionate  little  cares,  which  only 
woman  can  bestow,  the  pillow  of  her  husband 
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after  fatigues,  which  bore  hard  upon  him  who 
had  never  been  accustomed  to  the  labour  of 
an  agricultural  life. 

The  prominent  failing  (if  it  can  be  called  a 
failing)  of  the  Colonel,  was  his  disposition  to 
expatiate  upon  the  martial  scenes  in  which  he 
had  been  an  actor.  He  spoke  of  more  per- 
sonal escapes  in  the  ifaiminent,  deadly  breach, 
than  would  be  accounted  proper  by  the  rigidly 
modest,  who  forbid  the  use  of  the  pronoun 
ego.  He  had  an  inexhaustible  stock  of  anec- 
dote, and  fund  of  ready  humour,  and  his  mind 
was  a  complete  note-book  of  every  thing 
which  occurred  from  the  battle  of  Fontenoy 
to  the  peace  of  '48.  These  stories  were  a 
kind  of  aliment,  which,  being  prepared  in 
<^  foreign  parts,"  the  people  of  the  West  Bank 
devoured  with  greedy  impatience.  In  the 
long  winter  evenings,  which  are  the  farmer^s 
holidays,  the  Colonel,  surrounded  by  a  dozen 
of  his  homely  friends,  'Squire  Jacks,  Parson 
Haggis,  &c.  sat  in  the  arm-chair,  narrating 
events  which  took  place  at  various  periods 
under  his  eye,  and  hence  were  depicted  with 
a  strength  of  colouring  whiSh  we  only  find 
where  the  limner  drew  from  an  object  before 
him.  The  while,  Mrs.  Greaves  sat  plying  her 
needle,  occasionally  raising  her  eyes  to  meet 
the  inquiring  glance  of  her  lord,  and  smile 

4* 
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Iter  apprDbation  of  the  story  and  its  moral. 
The  Colonel  was  one  of  those  affectionate, 
confiding  husbands,  much  mdre  rare  now 
than  they  were  before  the  fall,  who  believe 
their  wives  gifled  with  every  desirable  quality. 
Hence,  when  he  had  finished  one  of  his  lobg 
stories,  and  the  opinions  of  the  seignours  had 
been  deferentially  collected,  he  was  wont  to 
require  some  indication  of  the  estimation  in 
which  it  was  held  for  connection,  spirit,. and 
phraseology,  by  his  partner.     It  will  be  rea- 
dily imagined  that  the  critic  was  complaisant, 
and  judged  with  little  of  the  asperity  and  vi- 
rulent and  intemperate  rebuke  which  distin- 
guish your  cut  and  thrust  critics  of  the  nine-  ^ 
teenth  century,  when   reviewing  works  of 
autiiors  who  chance  to  be  neither  pugilists, 
duelists,  or  of  the  <<  bring  mine  action''  sort. 
The    lady  would    turn  up  her  clear   blue 
eye,  glancing,  however,  impatiently  at  her 
sleeping  charge  in  the  cradle,  and  gravely  pro. 
pound  questions,  and  profess  that  she  ^'  did 
not  understand  the  motives  for  such  and  such 
an  action.''     "  Why  Prince  Waldeck  did  not 
march  his  command  upon  Fontenoy  in  time 
to  aid  the  right  wing."     "Why  the  Duke 
d'Aremberg  did  not  take  Lisle  before  Count 
Clermont  joined  Saxe,"  &c.    So  the  task  de- 
volved on  the  husband  of  convincing  his  fair 
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spouse,  the  sole  motive  to  her  assumed  mis^ 
apprehension. 

We  must  not  be  understood  to  say  that 
Mrs.  Greaves  felt  it  a  duty  to  praise  indis* 
criminately  the  military  narrative  of  her  hus^ 
band,  or  considered  herself  to  have  no  opi* 
nion  distinct  from,  or  counter  to,  that  of  her 
husband.  The  doctrine  of  passive  obedience 
and  non-resistance,  was  not  experimentally 
known  at  the  West  Bank*  The  concerns  of 
the  family  were  managed  muirh  as  were  the 
affairs  of  Palmyra  under  Odenathus  and 
Zenobia:  (we  are  pedants  without  mean- 
ing to  be  so)  the  public  acts  were  made 
out  (as  a  grammarian  would  say)  in  the 
name  of  the  most  worthy,  but  the  public 
voice  ascribed  more  than  a  moiety  of  the  wis* 
dom  displayed  in  the  management  of  the 
family  to  the  co-operating  talents  of  its  ma- 
tron head.  We  are  sensible  that  we  have  taken 
a  very  indirect  way  of  telling  our  readers  that 
Mrs.  Greaves  was  a  lady  of  bright  judgment, 
and  was  censuked  by  her  husband  on  all  ma|- 
ters  of  importance  relating  to  his  establish- 
ment. 

We  will  suppose  our  narrative  to  have 
reached,  at  this  point,  a  quaternary  period. 
Our  reader^,  by  recurring  to  the.  fortieth 
page  of  this  volume,  will  find  that  we  there 
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announced,  though  with  our  usual  show  of 
mysticism,  the  birth  of  a  son,  in  due  time, 
named  Gilbert.  This  son  and  the  little  Julia 
constituted  the  sum  total  of  their  children. 
The  latter  was  now  a  lovelv  child  of  six,  re- 
markably  engaging,  sweet-tempered,  and  do- 
cile. Master  Gil  was  a  healthy  urchin  of  four, 
as  noisy  as  sin,  and  as  brown  as  a  berry. 
You  might  hear  him,  of  a  clear  afternoon,  the 
distance  of  half  a  mile,  hallooing  to  the  birds 
as  they  winged  their  way  to  the  mountains 
for  their  evening  nap.  He  was  known  by  every 
person  for  ten  miles  around,  as  he  seldom 
suffered  a  well  conditioned  nag  topa|S  without 
an  attempt  to  purchase  him ;  and  where  the 
housing  and  trappings  were  gay,  detaining 
him,  vi  et  armis,  by  the  bridle.  The  negocia* 
tions  were  usually  conducted  in  the  spirit  of 
ready  money,  the  display  of  a  huge  copper 
coin,  (now  in*  the  possession  of  a  city  gentle- 
man, and  called  an  ^  Otho,')  clenched  in  his  lit- 
tle fist,  and  always  ready,  nominating,  on  his 
part,  the  terms  of  the  contract. 

The  spot  where  our  little  hero  first  drew 
his  breath,  was  in  the  highest  degree  favour- 
able to  the  acquisition  of  a  strong  and  perma- 
nent constitution.  The  lofty  range  of  moun- 
tains, which  line  the  left  bank  of  the  Hudson, 
have  always  been  noted  for  their  bracing^nd 
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valour-promptiiig  qualities,  and  it  stands 
chronicled  that  most  of  the  Sully s  and  Tu* 
rennes  of  our  great  state  came  from  their 
neigfabourhopd.  His  constitution,  naturally 
tender,  by  the  course  observed,  became  bar- 
dy ;  and  at  twelve  years  of  age  he  was  health 
personified.  The  free  permission  at  all  times 
given  him,  to  rove  over  these  Alpine  ridgesi 
like  a  goat  on  the  Savoy  steeps,  had  the  effect 
to  form  in  him  a  spirit  of  adventurous  daring, 
which  broke  out  in  as  many  mad  exploits  in 
search  of  fun  and  frolick,  as  were  performed 
by  the  twelve  Paladins,  or  the  Knights  of 
the  Round  Table,  in  quest  of  imprisoned 
princesses  and  naughty  enchanters.  A  rare 
wag  indeed  was  Gilbert  Greaves  for  one  of 
his  years,  but  he  was  so  respectful  to  his  el- 
ders, notwithstanding  he  had  played  them 
tricks  deserving  a  lash,  and  so  mild  to  his  in- 
feriok-s,  that  he  was  much  beloved  by  the 
country  people,  whose  greatest  censure  was 
couched  in  the  cognomen  or  familiar  appella- 
tion ^f"  Wild  Gil  Greaves.''  Even  when  he 
had  played  the  trick  which  still  lives  in  the  re- 
membrance of  the  people  of  the  West  fiank, 
viz.  that  of  carting  Simon  Porridge's  six 
youngest  children  to  the  centre  of  a  spacious 
mud  puddle,  and  precipitating  them,  on  the 
principles  of  a  tumbler's  somwset,  into  the  bo- 
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som  thereof,  good  old  Mr,  Simoii  pleaded 
strenuously  and  effectually  for  an  indefinite 
suspension  of  the  punishment  proposed  by  the 
Colonel  to  be  inflicted  on  his  unruly  offspring. 
And  afterwards,  when  Gilbert  took  upon  him' 
to  imagine  that  Aunt  Montaug's  locks  want- 
ed clipping,  and  actually,  as  far  as  relates  to 
the  skull,  made  a  Moslem  of  her  as  she  took 
her  siest|i,  the  housekeeper  had  come  forward 
with  so  many  pithy  reasons  why  he  should  be 
forgiven  **  this  once,''  that  he  was  forgiven, 
though  with  many  a  warning  to  desist  from 
these  mad  exploits. 

The  parents  of  Gilbert. Greave*  loved  Inm 
with  intense  affection ;  but  though  loved,  he 
was  not  spoiled  by  indulgence.  He  had  not 
a  dozen  lackeys  to  wait  upon  him,  and  anti- 
cipate his  childish  wants  and  wishes;  but 
when  his  fancy  prompted  a  wish  for  the  sim- 
plest toy,  the  condition  precedent  to  the  dona- 
tion was  the  performance  of  some  trifling 
labour,  intended  to  put  him  in  possession  of 
the  valuable  information,  that  he  was  ilot  to 
live  the  life  of  a  dro4^,  nor  reckon  with  Zanga, 
that  men  were  ^^  born  for  his  use,  and  lived 
but  to  oblige  him."  There  was  no  necessity 
for  his  labouring,  yet  he  was  made  to  labour, 
not  indeed  like  a  common  menial,  but  to  a 
degree  which  made  him  acquainted  with  the 
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sweet  repose  of  a  night  following  a  day  of 
moderate  toU. 

When  Master  Gil  bad  arrived  at  the  age 
supposed  proper  for  entrance  on  an  academic 
course,  there  were  a  multitude  of  cabinet  meet- 
ings held  at  th^  West  Bank,  with  a  view  to 
settle  the  question,  whether  a  public  or  private 
education  was  to  be  preferred,  whereat  assist- 
ed the  principal  characters  of  eminence  in  the 
neighbourhood,  ancLihe  pcostand  cons  follow. 
The  Colonel  was  of  opinion  that  the  human 
mind  produces  the  most  valuable  fruits  when 
left  untrammeled  by  fbrms,  and  the  systematic 
rule^  of  academic  education.  He  observed, 
that  the  greater  part  of  the  eminent  men  of 
his  acquaintance  received  a  private  education 
(we  ourselves  were  never  within  the  walls 
of  a  college.)  'Squire  Jacks  thought  with  the 
Colonel — so  did  Mr.  Bridlegoose;  but  the 
Rev'd  Mr.  Haggis,  who  had  graduated  with 
distinguished  honour  at  Brazen-Nose,  or  some 
other  hard-featured  seminary,  thought  other- 
wise, and  said  so. 

1  he  Reverend  Adonijah  Haggis  was  ac- 
counted one  of  the  most  eminent  scholars,  as 
well  as  philosophers,  of  the  day,  and  deemed 
qualified  to  decide  on  most  matters  above  the 
comprehension  of  plain  folks.  He  had  been 
much  honoured  by  the  literati^  on  account  of 
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a  dissertation  apon  a  most  puzzling  proposi* 
tlon  in  natural  history^  as  to  tjie  classification 
of  the  fly  which  drags  a  bottle  after  it.  When- 
ever there  was  a  subject  started  which  it  was 
supposed  would  require  much  research,  elicit 
much  useless  and  idle  learning,  and  obtain  a 
frivolous  and  ridiculous  result,  the  thing  was 
submitted  to  the  Reverend,  and  Paracelsm 
Bombasticus  was  driven  from  tbe  course.  To 
be  brief,  envious  follcs  said  that  the  catialogue 
of  his  works  might  be  safely  compared  with 
that  of  the  anticipated  reforms  of  Martinus 
Scriblerus.  A  friend  of  ours,  who  lives  in  the 
metropolis,  assures  us  by  letter,  that  they  have 
many  with  them  who  walk  precisely  in  the 
Reverend  gentleman's  steps,  and  begs  that  we 
will  not  flatter  ourselves  that  we  have  found 
an  original. 

Mr.  Haggis  came  out  for  the  public  educa- 
tion, and  much  was  said  on  both  sides  of  the 
question.  But  the  point  in  dispute  at  length 
was  settled  by  the  interposition  of  Mrs. 
Greaves,  who  observed,  that  since  it  did  not 
appear  of  much  importance  whether  the  edu- 
cation of  Gilbert  was  public  or  private, 
with  all  due  submission  to  her  lord  and  mas- 
ter, she  ventured  to  say,  that  their  son  should 
stay  at  home  and  be  taught  the  things  needful 
for  him  to  know  from  the  lips  of  a  competent 
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iBfltnicter ;  or,  to  use  the  fashionable  phrase, 
a  tutor.  They  could  afford,  she  said,  to  hire 
mi  erudite  teacher,  and  while  the  culture  ot 
the  mind  was  followed  up,  they  could  see  that 
the  welfare  of  the  corporeal  part  was  duly 
promoted.  And  as  for  the  awkwardness  and 
^eepishness  contracted,  as  it.  was  said,  in  a 
private  education,  why  a  winter's  residence 
in  London, .  and  a  summer's  tour  through 
France,  would  banish  the  like  of  that  to  the 
acquirement  of  assurance  enough  to  satisfy 
even  a  barrister  with  a  patent  of  prece- 
deuce. 

When  the  determination  had  been  taken 
that  the  education  of  our  hero  should  be 
private,  it  became  necessary  to  designate 
the  man  of  the  rod.  Various  persons  were 
mentioned  as  worthy  to  have  the  charge 
of  the  youngling,  but  some  insurmountable 
objection  was  raised  to  all  of  them,  and  the 
choice,  at  length,  fell  on  the  reverend  Ze* 
foulon  Zachary,  a  learned  and  pious  man, 
from  one  of  the  eastern  states,  possessing 
little  of  the  pedagogic  character  of  the  peo- 
]de  from  whom  he  sprung,  at  least,  as  they  are 
represented  in  sundry  works  of  unsuspected 
veracity.  To  his  sage  guidance,  and  coun 
selJed  wisdom,  the  heir  of  the  West  BanK 
was^iOfMnmitted,  with  divers  salutary  injunc* 
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tions  to  '^  train  up  a  child  in  the  way  he 
should  go" — ^DOt  to  <<  spare  the  rod  and  spoil 
the  child,''  and  niany  other  wise  saws,  duly 
repeated  on  such  occasions,  and  never  re* 
membered  afterwards. 

It  should  have  beeq  mentioned  befcMre,  that 
one  of  the  inducements  to  th#  arrangement 
with  Mr.  Zachary,  was  his  religious  tenets 
and  high  church  principles.  The  Colonel 
and  his  wife  were  both  communicants  of 
the  established  church,  and  Mr.  Zachary 
was  a  regularly  admitted  deacon  of  that 
body,  and  had  had  the  honour  to  hold  fortli 
before  the  governor  and  council  at  the  King's 
Chapely  according  to  the  solemn  and  praise- 
worthy usage  of  the  province  of  Massachu- 
setts Bay,  which  decrees  a  sermon  on  the 
annual  election  day.  During  the  Colonel's 
residence  in  America,  be  had  attended  the 
exercises  of  Mr.  Haggis,  but  that  gentleman 
had  lately  thought  fit  to  throw  down  the 
polemic  gauntlet,  with  a  broad  declaration 
of  his  disbelief  in  the  fundamental-  princi- 
ples of  the  creed  of  the  churdL  Several 
orthodox  writers,  of  great  spunk,  answered 
him,  to  his  manifest  discomfiture,  and  there 
was  a  fine  hark-away  and  hey-tantivy  after 
the  seceder.  He  came  out  a  flaming  So* 
cinian,  too,  and  anon,  the  champion  of  most 
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unscriptoral  doctrines,  and  aimer  of  stout 
blows  at  tbe  Stahding  Order.  There  was  ^ 
«  distractiog  schLsm  in  the  church ;  and  ex- 
communication, with  bell,  book,  and  candle, 
was  talked  of  Never  was  there  a  bitterer 
dispute  since  that  of  Origen  and  Celsus.  On 
most  points  tliey  agreed,  indeed,  but  Ter- 
ra del  Fuego  was  not  more  in  the  way  of 
mariners  doubling  Cape  Horn,  than  the 
"Two  Natures"  (we  beg  pardon  if  our 
speech  be  thought  light)  was  in  the  way 
of  a  •  reconciliation.  The  quarrel  (to  use 
the  firemens'  phrase)  was  at  last  got  undeu 
Mr.  Haggis  left  the  West  Bank  to  set- 
tle in  Trebleglebe,  and  it  was  moved,  se- 
conded, carried  by  vote,  and  promptly  met 
by  the  nominee's  acceptance  of  the  post, 
that  Mr.  Zeb.  Zachary,  a  graduate  of  Cam- 
bridge^ should  officiate  in  the  church  vacated 
by  the  heretical  Haggis,  and,  as  we  said, 
superintend  the  education  of  Master  Gil. 

About  the  time  that  Mr.  Haggis  left  his 
desk  and  clerical  functions  to  another,  it 
came  to  pass  that  Mr.  Bridlegoose  was  ousted 
from  his  chair  of  office*  He  had,  as  was 
thought,  under  the  influence  of  a  beeker 
of  Schiedam,  for  a  trifling  offence,  hUd  his 
band  heavily  on  the  widoW  Tasker's  son 
Sim,  and  the  viUage  was  in  a  notable  up- 
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roar  about  it.  The  lad's  back  was  care- 
fully anointed  witli  some  substance  of  a  pro-* 
per  nature,  to  keep  the  wounds  in  high 
preservation,  and  invitations  were  sent  to 
the  mothers  of  all  the  children  under  the 
sway  of  the  dominie,  requesting .  them  to 
come  and  view  the  effects  of  the  flagella- 
tion. The  courage  of  Mr.  Bridlegoose  eva- 
porated, or  withered,  under  the  wrath  of 
some  twenty  tender  mothers,  grandmothers, 
and  maiden  aunts,  and  he  decamped  one 
foggy  morning,  carrying  with  him  his  cloth- 
ing and  library,  in  two  large  packages,  ap- 
pended to  the  padloups  of  his  saddle.  Some 
years  after  he  was  found  teaching  a  school  in 
the  Bay  of  Fundy. 

Colonel  Greaves  was  a  kind  and  boun- 
tiful man  to  the  poor,  and  his  charitable 
attention  to  their  wants  was  the  popular  gos- 
sip at  all  the  christenings,  accouchings,  and 
other  tumultuary  assemblies  of  the  village. 
When  he  saw  that  in  consequence  of  the 
retreat  of  Mr.  Bridlegoose,  the  children 
of  the  poor  were  like  to  be  ill  provided 
with  knowledge,  he  sounded  the  Reverend 
Mr.  Zachary  on  the  thought  of  admitting^ 
a  few  of  the  more  truantly*  disposed  poor 
boys  to  a  charity  form,  and  the  good  par- 
son professed  an  entire  willingness  to  co- 
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i^rate  in  the  beneficial  project.  So  it  (vas 
arranged  that  an  old  out-hoose  should  be 
fitted  op  as  a  recq^aailumj  and  Moke  Dy- 
mokci  (a  near  relation  oi  the  champion  of 
Englai^,)  Tipsy  Wagg»  and  Duow  Van  Loon, 
(oCwbom  we  shall  have  more  to  say  hereafter) 
were  regularly  matriculated.  But  these  <^  foun** 
dation  scholars"  were  carefully  reminded  of 
the  difference  sid)sisting  between  them  and 
Master  Gill.  The  reverend  was  informed 
that  the  principal  burden  of  his  care  was 
the  heir  of  the  West  Bank,  and  ^at  those 
who  came  in  on  charity  were  only  to  pick 
the  bones  of  the  metaphysical  feast.  Mr.  2a- 
chary  was  so  true  to  his  trust,  that  even  bis 
own  son  Nick,  or  Nicol,  was  very  frequent* 
ly  permitted  to  return  home,  undisburthened 
of  a  well  conned  lesson  in  the  preterpluper- 
fects.  Master  Gil  throve  amazingly  under 
his  tutor's  direction.  The  lad  became  a  keen 
sportsman,  too,  and  the  master,  when  inform- 
ed of  his  exploits  at  long-shot,  was  heai^'to 
boast  that  he  had  <  taught  the  young  idea  how 
to  shoot'  in  more  than  one  sense.  This  was 
among  the  reverend's  ackno^wledged  puns. 

There  was  ^e  lad  who  received  the  bene^ 
£ts  of  Mr.  Zachary's  instructions,  to  whoiq^ 
we  propose  to  devote  a  page.  Sometime  in 
the  year  1759,  a  gentleman  by  the  name  c'^ 
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Mansfield,  rented  a  small,  but  neat  faoose  not 
far  from  the  Greaves  mansion,  of  its  pro* 
prietor,  the  widow  Deborah  Mc  Gillicuddy, 
whose  husband  had  been  frozen  to  death  in 
the  great  bear  hunt  in  "^58,  since  which,  in  a 
fit  of  very  natural  grief  and  despondency,  shie 
liad  gone  to  reside  in  a  more  populous  part  of 
the  country,  in  order,  as  she  observed,  to 
drown  all  remembrance  of  the  unhappy  ca^ 
tastrophe.  It  was  currently  reported  at  the 
time  that  the  widow  Deborah  had  been  not 
less  successful  in  driving  disagreeable  retro- 
spections from  her  mind  than  in  filling  it  with 
a  succession  of  pleasing  and  consolatory  ima- 
ges. This  may  be  all  village  scandal,  and 
further,  it  came  from  no  veracious  quarter^ 
but  Counsellor  Sparrow  assures  us  that  some 
few  years  ago  he  held  a  brief  in  a  notaUe 
case  of  ejectment  tried  before  Judge  Cowthe- 
bar,  which  turned  on  the  question  whether  a 
cei^n  Murphey  Mc  Gillicuddy,  claiming  in- 
^ef^ind  Mc  Gillicuddy  was  born  within  the 
pale.  Curia  advisare  vult  he  thinks,  and  cites 
fiOngwind,  in  notis. 

Captain  l^ansfield,  as  we  should  have  said 
if  our  propensity  to  digression  had  not  car«- 
ried  us  off  like  a  skittle  after  a  ninepin,  had  a 
son,  who  was  at  once  admitted  to  a  full  share 
^f  the  benefits  to  be  derived  from  Mr,  Zbt 
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diary's  dulcet  harangues  on  rerbs,  partici- 
ples, questions  of  ^'  who  built  the  mk  P' 
*'  Whereabout  by  the  Caspian  lay  Ararat  ?'^ 
and  other  important  branches  of  school  leam-> 
ing.  (The  acquisition  of  a  piece  of  Scripture 
history  being  in  those  days  considered  a  fair 
sett-off  to  the  omission  of  the  most  important 
duties  the  Sacred  Book  inculcates.)  But 
Alick,  his  mother  said,  was  of  tender  health, 
and  was  therefore  not  permitted  to  shoulder 
Ins  satchel  when  the  weather  was  eqldi 
or  warm,  wet,  or  dusty,  which,  except  in 
some  parts  of  Louisiana,  answers  to  nearly 
all  the  desriptions  of  weothei^  known.  Hence 
Alick  Mansfield,  though  a  boy  of  parts,  prolSt- 
ed  little  by  the  lessons  at  the  Greaves  school- 
house.  Captain  Mansfield,  one  of  the  most 
submissive  husbands  living;  in  other  words,  a 
hen-pecked  gentleman,  made  it  a  point  never 
fo  csdl  that  a  duck  which  Madam  pronounced 
a  widgeon,  and  so  gave  at  once  into  the  ar** 
rangement,  which  made  his  son  a  most  irre- 
gular catechumen  at  the  sabbath  morning  ex-- 
aminatlon,  and  an  incorrigible  loiterer  from 
the  lingual  lectures  of  the  Reverj^nd  preceptor 
and  pastor.  The  reverend  caterer  for  the 
mental  appetite  and  spiritual  nourishment,  of 
all  things  disliked  vacant  benches  and  pews, 
imd  therefore  held  the  Mansfield  fomity  la 
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ligte  eatima^oa,  coBsidejring  them  as  waUuqg 
iii^lieatlieiusk  darluiess^  visiting  them  neves 
railess  on  Junkeiting  and  Christmas  days, 
therdn  following  the  example  of  many  of  his 
clerical  brethren,  whose  concern  for  the  spi* 
ritiscd  welfare  of  their  ciur6  is  said  to  be  most 
i4>f>arent,  when  the  happiness  of  the  corporeal 
part  is  about  to  be  promoted. 

Celon^  Greaves  and  Captain  MwDsfield 
were  on  the  strictest  terms  of  friendshipt  and 
live4  in  a  conCimial  interchange  of  kind  offi* 
ees.  Tlie  Captain  had  a  daughter,  a  lovely 
child,  the  inseparable  companion  of  Juli^ 
Greaves,  though  not  so  old  as  Master  Gil, 
and  Colonel  Greaves  was  as  fond  of  her  as  of 
his  own  daughter.  Miss  Peggy  Pool,  or  as 
she  was  usually  caUed,  (with  reference  to  the 
place  of  her  birth)  AuntMontaug,  the  house* 
keeper  at  the  Greaves'  mansion,  prophesied, 
that  in  due  process  of  time  Gilbert  Greaves 
and  Patty  Mansfield  would  become  one  flesh. 
\f^l^  bene  the  amalgamation  to  take  place  in 
a  typical  and  figurative  sense.)  Mrs.  Heppy 
Kegg  and  .Mrs.  Debby  Dunn,  both  ladies  emi- 
nently gifted  with  discernment  and  the  faculty 
of  foreseeing,  joined  in  opinion  with  the 
housekeeper,  and  reported  themselves  privy 
to  a  sealed  contract  to  ^e  effect  of  the  pro-* 
phecy. 
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There  was  a  daily  and  very  friendly  inter* 
course  kept  ap  betwe^i  the  two  families,  un- 
til the  comoiencement  of  that  strife  which 
separated  dear  friends,,  tore  asunder  fond 
hearts,  whipped  the  social  affections  out  of 
doors,  and  repeopled  the  tenement  with  the 
stem  and  half  unnatural  virtues  of  the  Roman 
character. 

Thus  for  many  years  went  on  affiurs  at  the 
West  Bank.  The  Colonel  improved  rapidly 
in  the  science  of  husbandry,  was  the  authorof 
many  valuable  communicatioris  to  the  horti- 
cultural societies  of  the  period,  and  wrote  a 
much-admired  essay  upon  the  arcana  of  agri- 
tuhurai  cliemistry.  Mr.  Zachary  prospered 
in  his  gospel  labours,  and  brought  many  of  the 
doubting  brethren  to  put  away  the  tenets  of 
Arianism,  and  set  down  in  the  worship  of  the 
'  very'  God.  In  most  respects  there  was  little 
change  at  the  West  Bank.  Now-and-then  a 
house  was  built — a  couple  married— an  im* 
pounding  of  breachy  cattle.  Thereupon  a 
replevy,  and  the  circumstance  of  a  law-suit — 
a  tattle,  and  the  process  of  '  hunting  it  up,' 
and  '  hooting  it  down.'  Gilbert  Greaves  grew 
up  a  handsome,  well-proportioned,  mischief- 
loving  lad,  and  his  sister  a  young  lady,  fair,  and 
tall  of  course,  with  a  profusion  of  sunny  locks, 
falling  over  a  neck  of  surpassing  whiteness,  a 
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pair  <if  fMercing  black  eyes^  and  diraples  in 
ekher  cheek,  astonishingly  proper  to  the  sup- 
posed mun  business  of  a  yonng  lady's  life. 
She  was,  indeed,  (credit  our  own  eyes  which 
were  wont  to  lock  with  some  little  judgment 
as  wett  as  kindness  on  female  beauty,)  a 
fovely  girl.  And  she  was  mistress  of  all  the 
accomplishments  which,  nathless  the  reprov- 
ing tongues  of  phlegmatic  and  heavy  moral- 
ists, find  favour  in  the  eyes  of  the  lords  of  the 
creation — (meaning  the  male  sex,  who  are 
more  frequently  lords  dejwre  than  de  facto) — 
could  play  on  the  harp  and  piano,  and  warble 
the  very  song  with  which  Carolan  ap  Johnes, 
the  last  of  the  Welsh  bards,  xilosed  his  musictd 
career,  as  the  cutthroats  of  Edward  the  First 
led  him  to  death.  A  '  feather  in  a  whirlwind' 
moved  with  scarce  more  celerity  than  Julia 
Greaves  in  the  dance*  Nor  does  the  catalogue 
of  her  charms  end  here,  although  those  to  be 
specially  noted,  may  not  be  thought  by  our 
fair  readers  deserving  of  honourable  mention. 
Julia  Greaves  had  been  made  acquainted,  at 
an  early  age,  with  the  economy  of  the  kitch- 
en, and  the  science  of  practical  cookery ;  and 
was  taught  those  arts  which  conduce  to  the 
well-ordering  of  the  home  of  conjugal  life,  and 
declining  years^i^kne w  that  a  capon,  to  be  well 
roasted,  should  be  kept  constantly  turning ; 
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that  an  omelet  was  a  compound  of  flom*  and 
eggs,  and  various  other  thlngSi  not  as  is  sup- 
posed for  the  first  time,  mi^e  apparent  by  Dr. 
Eatchener. 

But  this  f&ur  creature  died  before  her  prime. 
When  her  parents  were  about  to  reap  the  re* 
ward  of  their  long  and  affectionate  care  and 
watchfulness,  in  her  loveliness  and  virtues, 
she  sickened,  and  before  she  was  seventeen, 
was  not  in  the  land  of  the  living.  This  We** 
but  tiie  first  gathered  ear  in  the  full  harvest  ok' 
sorrows.  One  year,  after,  Mrs.  Greaves,  sor- 
rowing for  her  loss,  was  laid  in  the  church- 
yard, by  the  side  of  her  daughter ;  and  in  the 
year  1769,  Colonel  Greaves  found  himself  a 
widower,  and  his  stock  of  human  comforts 
reduced  to  an  only  surviving  child,  in  the  per- 
son of  our  hero,  now  in  his  sii:teenth  year. 


CHAPTER  lU. 

yfhU  if  he  route  the  dambering  neifflibouriiood 

With  wboop  and  hallooi  at  the  darksome  midnig^ht; 

*T»  bat  tke  brisk,  quick-witted^  generous  boy 

Dancing  lo  manhood  somewhat  prematurely. 

My  mother  was  a  shrewd  and  canning  matroD> 

So  voiced  of  reporti  and  oft  she  said, 

"  Your  wild  and  rattling  boys  do  either  make 

**  Good  meni  and  brave,  and  virtoous,  or  they  come 

**  To  die  by  hangman's  oord."    Let*s  hope  that  Simmie 

Will  prove  the  better  bird.  Frdic  and  FtstHnly. 

Our  readers  may  suppose,  if  they  will,  that 
Gilbert  Greaves,  or  Wild  GiL  Greaves,  to  give 
liiin  the  appropriate  and  visited  cognomen, 
continued  in  charge  of  the  Reverend  Zebulon 
Zachary  until  the  year  1 772.  To  show  how 
he  spent  his  time,  out  of  school,  let  the  chro- 
nicle of  broken  heads  be  opened,  find  the  fre^ 
quently  visited  Jips  of  every  pretty  girl  in  the 
country  around,  bear  witness  that  he  was  pos- 
sessed of  at  least  two  qualities  of  martial  pro^ 
mise,  dexterity  and  fearlessness.  But  not* 
withstanding,  in  feats  of  hunting,  he  beat  the 
Chamois  hunter  of  the  Alps,  or  the  terrible 
Wildgrave,  known  in  German  traditionary 
lore,  and  scoured  the  game  clean  from  that 
part  of  the  country ;  he  was  the  universal 
favourite  of  young  and  old,  whether  they  had 
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tasted  of  his  largess,  or  suffered  by  his  pranks. 
In  all  cases,  no  matter  what  the  provocation, 
Wild  Gil.  Greaves  went  scot  free  from  blame 
or  anger.  Nobody  thought  of  asking  recom- 
pense for  a  joke  of  his  enacting.  How  could 
they  take  offence  against  one  who,  at  a  season 
of  general  festivity,  would  forego  every  amuse- 
ment to  carry  a  mess  of  nourishing  food  a 
dozen  miles,  to  a  sick  or  indigent  family  ? 
who  would  dismount,  when  bound  to  a  ^- 
liard,  and  seat  some  decrepit  old  man  on  his 
horse,  himsetf  leading  him  gently  the  while  ? 
^^  It  was  true,  that  in  a  bit  of  a  tid-re-i,  he  had 
smoked  the  widow  Jenkins  out  of  house  and 
home,  by  stopping  the  orifices  of  the  chimney, 
but  who  had  supported  the  widow  Jenkins 
through  the  Hard  winter,  and  whose  bread  did 
^he'eat  now?  Who  did  the  like  by  old  David 
Harriman,  when  he  and  his  thriftless  family 
lay  ill  with  the  fever  ?"  "  It  was  true,"  Mrs. 
Jenny  Pope  further  said,  ^'that  she  herself 
had  been  terribly  frightened  by  groans,  and 
a  shout,  much  resembling  Wild  Gil.'s,  issuing 
from  out  a  beeve's  hide  hanging  on  Mr.  Stall- 
feedeir's  fence,  and  the  wound  in  her  elbow 
was  the  effect  of  a  stumble  in  her  flight ;  but 
who  had  cut  up  her  firewood  for  her,  and 
milked  Crumpled-horn,  when  Peleg  was  laid 
up  with  the  riieumaticks  .^  If  the  lad  was  fu 
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of  roguirfr  tricks,  he  had  the  best  heart  in  the 
world.'' 

If  Gilbert  Greaves  was  beloved  by  the  elder 
part  of  the  people,  it'  is  to  be  supposed  that 
the  younger,  with  whom  there  existed  addi- 
tional motives  and  incentives  to  friendship, 
were  more  than  warm  in  his  praise.     He  was 
unequalled   in  ail  gymnastic  exercises,  and 
hence  he  acquired  that  respect  as  weM  as  com- 
mand, which  superiority  in  such  always  con- 
fers, among  ruraJ  youth,  on  its  possessor.    He 
was,  farther,  a  skilful  hunter,  and  his  dexterhy 
in  the  science  of  shooting  was  the  source  of 
much  envy.     Here  his  taste  came  in  contact 
with  the  fears  or  prudence  of  Aunt  Montaug, 
(who,  by  the  death  of  Mrs.  Greaves,  had  suc- 
ceeded to  the  ^Uiome  department,"  and  the 
self-importance  usually  attached  to  it.)     "  He 
would  break  his  neck,  she  was  certain,  one  of 
these  days,  climbing  over  those  terrible  moun- 
tains.    She  wished  that  the  Evil  One  would 
carry  off  Stoffel  Tasker,  and  Bob  Pope,  and 
all  the  rest  on'em,  that  prevailed  on  master 
Gil.  to  go  out  on  the  mountains  so  much. 
Presently  he  would  get  served  as  Ralph  jdan- 
dible  of  Sagharbour  did,  who  fired  off  his 
Queen  Anne  at  a  cuicudede^^  and  the  over- 
charged gun  kicked  up  her  heels  at  him,  and 
maimad  him  for  life.     She  thought  to  have 
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married  Ralph,  but  grew'fearfol  after  thls^ 
that  the  disposition  to  kick  might  resemble 
the  ^  dog's  madness,'  and  be  transferred  from 
the  gun  to  its  owner.  She  wished  master  Gil. 
would  leav^  off  hunting.  Half  the  time  his 
victuals  were  cold  before  he  eat  them."  She 
generally  concluded  her  tirade  by  asserting 
that  there  was  nothing  g^ned  by  hunting, 
since  the  '^powder  and  ball,  and  the  keeping 
Grizzel,  Josh,  and  the  rest  of  the  hounds, 
cost  more  than  all  the.  deer  and  other  game 
were  worth." 

We  have  not  learned  that  the  remonstrances 
and  pithy  reasons  of  the  housekeeper  were 
attended  to  on  the  part  of  our  hero. 

Let  it  not  be  understood  that  Gilbert 
Greaves  was  neglectful  of  the  lessons  of  his 
tutor.  The  hours  devoted  to  rural  amuse- 
ment, and  the  pleasures  of  the  chase,  were  ndt 
more  than  were  strictly  necessary  to  the  relax- 
ation of  tbe  mind.  He  had  already  arrived  at 
a  degree  ^  knowledge  which  promised  no 
farther  b^i^efit  from  the  lessons  of  Mr.  Za- 
c&arv,  though  respect  and  affection  for  the 
gooa  old  man  kept  him  in  punctual  attend- 
ance on  his  lectures.  The  master  used  to 
confess  his  inability  to  lead  his  pupil  any  far- 
ther in  the  walks  of  literature  and  science. 
He  had,  Mr,  Zachary  observed,  a  mind  which 
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yielded  in  precocity  only  to  Pope ;  in  original- 
ity,  depth,  and  splendour  of  conception,  only 
to  Newton ;  and  in  richness  of  fancy  to  Lau- 
reate Skelton  only.  Parallels  were  afforded 
in  other  qualities  and  attributes^  but  which  our 
narrow  acquaintance  with  authors  and  books 
does  not  enable  us  to  understand,  and  which 
we  therefore  cannot  insert  in  our  plain  and 
veritable  narrative*  We  are  aware  that  the 
reverend  gentleman  made  too  high  an  esti- 
mate of  our  hero's  talents.  A  large  share  of 
the  misjudging  tact  displayed  on  this  occasion 
must,  however,  be  placed  to  the  account  of 
the  affection  he  felt  for  his  charge,  which  fell 
little  short  of  parental. 

Here  we  must  breathe  our  main  story,  to 
mention  the  parochial  loss  sustained  in  the 
disappearance  of  Nick  Zachary,  son  of  the 
reverend,  who,  about  this  time,  ran  away  witi) 
the  skipper  of  a  coasting  siodp  to  New- York, 
and  entering  on  board  a  king's  bdg,  was  off* 
on  a  cruise  before  it  was  known  at  the  West 
Bank  whether  he  was  dead  or  iiving.  His 
father  received  a  letter  from  him,  wherdn  he 
begged  forgiveness,  stated  his  early  predilec- 
tion for  the  sea,  and  his  preference  of  the  tarry 
jacket  to  the  wig  and  band  which  awaited 
iiim,  bht  for  timely  and  effectual  flight;  and 
concluded  with  assuring  his  sire  th^t  he  in- 
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tended  compoaing  Latin  elegiacs,  as  the  se- 
cond Plinjf  did  on  the  Icarian  sea,  whereby 
lie  hoped  to  gain  honour  and  profit. 

Our  readers,  especially  the  youthful  part  of 
them,  will  require  a  piece  of  information  very 
much  at  their  service,  and  that  is,  whether 
Mr.  Gilbert  Greaves  had  ever  felt  the  joys, 
sorrows,  pains,  anxieties,  and  heart-burnings 
of  love.  They  will  understand  that  he  had 
now  arrived  at  the  age  of  nineteen,  and  I 
doubt'  not  that  many  good  youths  of  both 
sexes  will  frankly  confess  the  aptitude  of  oui' 
natures  to  love  and  be  loved,  long  before  that 
period.  If  to  be  free  from  folly,  both  wh^fi 
asleep  and  awake,  to  talk  like  other  folks,  to 
shun  unfrequented  woods,  write  no  sonnets 
to  the  moon  or  seven  stars ;  in  short,  to  be  as 
untouched  as  Valentine  was  when,  according 
to  Launce's  relation,  he  chid  Sir  Proteus  for 
going  ungartered — if  to  be  thus,  betokened 
the  absence  of  love  for  a  particular  object^ 
Gilbert  Greaves  was  whole  as  a  rock.  We 
have  frequently  observed  a  man  under  the 
dom\)Dion  of  love,  to  enact  most  indubitable 
xleeds  of  folly ;  and  since  our  hero,  in  all  things 
conducted  like  a  reasonable  and  reflecting 
young  man,  we  are  warranted  in  thinking 
him  heartfree  and  unscathed  of  that  senti- 
ment. 

6* 
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There  were  nunAerless  snares  lud  by  tlie 
belles  of  the  West  Bank  for  the  heir  of  the 
Greaves  estate.  Independent  of  a  handsome 
exterior,  and  pleasing  manners,  circnrastances 
never  left  out  of  view  by  the  fair  sex,  he  was 
the/Ondisputed  heir  to  a  large  fortune,— just  ' 
'  e  kind  of  match  which  your  provident  mo- 
ther clutches  for  her  darling  daughters.  Hence 
he  was  eagerly  courted  by  every  parent  who 
had  a  daughter  to  bestow ;  brother  who  would 
be  rid  of  a  sister  quartered  upon  him  with 
annuity,  besides  stepmothers,  aunts  on  the 
'  wane,  &c.,  who  had  each  some  motive  for 
offering  the '  dear  creature'  to  his  acceptance. 
Nor  were  the  misses  themselves  a  whit  more 
coy  and  distant  than  became  maidens  who 
would  he  of  repute  for  modesty.  Every  Sab- 
bath favourable  to  display,  (for  at>  country 
churches  a  fair  Sunday  calls  forth  the  posse 
comiiatus)  Misses  Ruth  and  Abigail  Furnival^ 
would  be  at  church,  dressed  like  the  ladies  of 
the  metropolis,  with  ruffs  as  high  as  were 
those  of  Queen  Bess  and  her  maids  of  ho* 
uour,  stays  lacing  their  bad  forms  into  a  shape 
jvhichy  Dick  Dockyard  said,  resembled  /<  a 
capsized  beef  kid,''  and  having  their  heads 
dressed  in  a  manner  which  said  Dockyard  pro* 
nounced  to  be  a  ^'  full  size  pattern  of  a  pitch 
mop."  Deacon  Furnival's  pew  fronted  that  of 


Golond  Greaves,  and  the  Misses  Furaival  had 
room  in  their  iMreasts  for  no  devotion  save 
that  wiiich  enshrined  an  earthly  image.  The 
deacon  and  his  wife  laid  their  heads  together 
for  the  first  time  in  their  lives,  lest  want  of 
concert  should  mar  the  hc^ful  design.  Mrs. 
Tomival  became  truly  kind,  and  so  careful  of 
GilbeJl's  health,  that  she  prescribed  for  its  ad«- 
ifitional  security,  the  immediate  abridgement 
of  his  walks  to  the  ring*fence  of  the  Greaves 
estate,  and  the  <  Fur  nival  swamp  pasture.' 
The  deacon  also  became  very  neighbourly, 
and  when  Gilbert  had  given  Carfacaracatad- 
dera  the  surfeits,  came  out  with  a^  courteous 
offer  of  Slyboots,  until  his  own  horse  should 
be  upon  all  fours  again.  Sim  Tasker,  who 
had  long  endeavoured  to  subject  Ruth  to  the 
matrimonial  curb,  was  bidden  look  out  else- 
where. 

'  Various  were  the  stratagems  invented 
by  other  candidates  for  holy  orders.  Mlra 
Camp,  the  veriest  coquette  that  ever  carried 
a  fan  to  peep  over,  adopted  the  fanciful 
method  invented  by  the  Bride  of  Lochinvar 
of  <^  looking  up  with  a  tear,  and  looking 
down  with  a  sigh ;"  and  so  far  did  she 
earry  the  desperate  humour  of  clothing 
herself  with  sorrow,  as  with  a  garment, 
(hat  the  malicious  whispered  that  the  cause 
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of  her  sorrow,  though  irremediablei  wfiis 
not  unremovable,  and  this  they  said  was  all 
of  our  hero. 

It  was  aUowed  by  all  that  he  was  young  ; 
but  the  advantages  of  "  marrying  young ;  set* 
tling  down  one's  self  early  in  life  ;  to  form 
one's  children  to  one'-s  wish;  the  disad- 
vantages of  a  late  marriage ;  of  having,  a$ 
the  lady  admirably  remarked,  to  ^  scratch 
for  a  brood  of  chickens  when  your  claws 
were  grown  feeble,'  were  all  feelingly  and 
disinterestedly  painted  to  the  young  land- 
holder by  Mrs.  Howitzer,  who  bad  a  fa- 
mily of  pretty  daughters,  much  better  pro- 
vided with  expectancies,  than  chattels  in 
possession.  But  the  innuendoes  and  argu- 
ments of  the  mothers,  and  courtships  of  the 
daughters,  were  all  thrown  away  upon  an 
idle  undertaking.  Friendly,  sociable,  and 
jfamiliar  as  he  was,  he  had  not  forgotten* 
that  the  blood  of  *  Grey  of  Groby'  was  in 
bis  veins,  though  contaminated  by  its  un- 
licensed admixtion  with  that  of  a  west 
country  clothier.  Wild  Gil.  Greaves  romp- 
ed with  every  girl,  save  one,  from  the  North 
Peak  to  Clavcrack,  prefering,  as  is  frequently 
the  case  with  us,  when  we  have  arrived  at  man- 
liood,  and  acquired  a  stock  of  wit,  those  whose 
eyes  were  the  brightest,  and  lips  the  rosiest* 
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Patty  Man^ld,  alone,  escaped  tiis  caresses^ 
and  was  treated  by  him  in  a  vray  whicb 
those  who  knew  the  high  estimation  in  which 
he  held  her,  interpreted  into  a  tacit  censure 
on  all  that  submitted  to  his  toyings.  *  He 
never  kisses  Patty  Mansfield,'  was  a  remark 
predicated  on  his  actual  forbearance.  He 
felt  for  her  the  election  of  a  brother.  Not 
so  the  fair  girl  herself.  Her  deep  biushefi 
when  he  spoke  to  her ;  the  smile  that  tsame 
to  her  lip  when  he  entered  the  room,  and 
deserted  her  cheek  when  he  left  it,  and 
a  thousand  other  signs,  which  fond  woman 
gives  of  her  love  and  devotedness,  all  proved 
that  a  sentiment  far  difierent  from  friend- 
ship, had  taken  possession  of  her  too  sus- 
ceptible heart.  .  We  are  happy,  however,  to 
inform  our  readers,  that  she  did  not  dis^. 
solve,  like  Niobe,  into  tears;  leap,  like  Sap-* 
pho,  from  the  Leucadian,  or  any  other 
promontory ;  nor  cut  any  romantic  caper, 
whatever,  but  married  a  worthy  man,  ittade 
a  most  affectionate  wife,  and  bare  and 
brought  up  a  family  of  children,  remarkable 
for  their  good  and  amiable  qualities.  We 
know  we  are  outraging  every  rule  of  clap- 
trap, in  making  her  survive  the  misfortune 
of  unrequited  love.  We  propose  this  for  a 
pompromis^ — videlicet — whenever  this  book 
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chances  to  fiill  in  the  hands  of  either 
gentleman  or  lady,  master  or  miss,  wIk>, 
in  omr  place,  would  have  doomed  her  to 
expiry,  thejf  have  our  permission  to  kill 
her  to  their  liking. 

We  have  now  brought  Gilbert  Greaves  to 
the  year  of  the  commencement  of  hostilities 
with  Great  Britain,  and  here  we  leave  him 
to  fatten  on  the  good  things  of  the  West 
Bank,  into  a  condition  to  take  part  in  dif- 
ficulties which  we  mean  to  draw  down  speedi^ 
ly  on  our  country,  taking  this  threat  of  our 
intention  as  dated  in  the  year  1775.  ^  In  ihe 
meantime,  our  readers  are  invited  to  accom- 
pany  us,  while  we  offer  a  few  remarks,  assum* 
ing  historical  data  therefor,  on  the  state  of  our 
country  at  the  outset  of  that  surprising  revo- 
,  lution  which  delivered  us  from  foreign  thral- 
dom, and  gave  us  a  name  among  the  nations 
Qf  the  earth. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

<i fram  the  doM 

*'  Shaping  out  oracles  to  rvAt  tb«  world." 


Mlitl^tiS. 


Iy  is  not  our  intention  to  offer,  at  ihi^ 
time,  an  elaborate  essay  on  the  wrongs  we 
received  as  colonists;  we  commit  their  re- 
eital  to  the  historian.  But  we  conceive  that 
a  few  observations  on  the  primary  causes 
of  the  event  to  which  our  tale  refers,  will 
not  be  without  interest  to  the  patriotic  read- 
er. Those  who  read  merely  to  be  inform- 
ed of  the  progress  of  a  love  affair,  may, 
therefore,  skip  to  the  middle  of  the  chapter. 

From  the  publication  of  the  report  made 
in  1781,  by  the  Board  of  Trade  and  Re- 
gulations, in  which  the  attention  of  the 
Ministry  of  Britain  was  called  to  the  in- 
crease in  wealth  and  power  of  her  North 
American  colonies,  the  displeasure  of  the 
mother-country  was  manifested  by  acts  of 
oppression,  not  less  remarkable  for  severity 
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and  Itastiness  of  conception,  than  for  the 
indecision  which  led  to  their  as  hasty  m- 
linquishment  or  suppression.  It  may  be  safely 
affirmed  that  there  never  was  a  cabinet  more 
stongly  marked  with  imbecility  and  impo-" 
tency,  than  that  which  sat  in  the  high 
places  of  British  power  and  trust,  from  the 
dismission  of  the  elder  Pitt,  to  the  peace  of 
Paris  in  ^83. 

It  is,  or  ought  to  be,  a  maxim  in  poli- 
tics, that  a  long  and  apparent  preparation 
for  an  act  of  national  violence,  is  unwise. 
If  the  British  ministry  intended  the  subjuga- 
tion of  the  colonies,  no  measure,  however 
severe,  should  have  been  suppressed,  and 
every  threat  should  have  been  simultaneous'^ 
)y  enforced  by  action.  For  ten  or  more 
years,  the  American  people  beheld  the  al* 
temative  held  up  to  them,  and  when  Bri* 
tain  determined  to  pursue  coercive  mea- 
sures, she  found  the  colonists  prepared  with 
arguments  to  prove  their  injustice ;  ade- 
quate language  to  depict  their  evil  conse- 
quences, and  with  arms  in  their  hands  to 
defend  the  liberties  thus  menaced. 

The  American  people,  at  the  commence- 
ment of  the  revolution,  were  mostly  bus- 
bandnien,  dwelling  on  small  farms.  We  had 
few  towns  of  any  magniiude-M>nr  popnla* 
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tion  of  three  millions  was  ^spread  over  a 
inillioii  of  square  miles.  The  cultivator  of 
the  farm  was  generally  the  proprietor  there- 
of—of a  tract  of  land,  where,  with  nerves 
strung  by  toil,  and  soul  rendered  patient, 
yet  firm,  by  fatigue,  he  nursed  his  sons  to 
the  labour  and  contentment  of  an  agricul- 
tural life,  and  his  daughters  to  the  homely 
and  housewifely  virtues  of  their  mother. 
Seldom  possessed  of  great  wealth,  he  had, 
nevertheless,  the  amount  of  property  which 
enables  a  man  to  use  with  truth  the  term, 
'my  own  fireside,'  and  rightly  to  appreciate 
the  cwnforts  of  a  situation  above  actual  want. 
Hia  bread  was  procured  by  toil,  but  not  the 
degrading  toil  which  the  sickening  limbs  of 
the  European  peasant  enact  beneath  the 
whip  of  the  taslomaster,  and  the  mandate 
of  an  arbitrary  lord.  He  was  free  to  rise 
up,  lie  down — ^to  labour  or  to  rest,  as  he 
chose;  and  to  defend  these  rights,  at  the 
call  of  his  country,  he  threw  away  the  peace- 
ful implements  of  husbandry,  and  took  up  the 
trade  of  war. 

We  have  said  that  the  fiirst  intimation  of 
the  designs  of  the  British  ministry  to  check 
the  growth  of  the  colonies,  and  blast  their 
l^osperity,  was  given  soon  after  the  Report 
of  the  Board  of  Trade,  in  1 731 .    The  valour 
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and  resotution  ^lisplayed  in  the  different  ex- 
peditions  into  the  Acadian,  and  other  French 
possessions,  by  the  Americans,  especially  the 
Virginia  line,  were  so  conspicaous,  that  the 
rulers  of  Britain  thought  it  necessary  to  adopt 
measures  which  should  delay,  if  not  prevent, 
our  approach  to  a  dangerous  degree  (^strength 
and  grandeur.  These  very  measures  accelerat- 
ed the  event  they  ivere  intended  to  retard.  For 
we  believe  it  is  admitted  by  all,  that  indepen- 
dence was  never  thought  of  before  September, 
1775.  Though,  judging  our  countrymen  by  the 
common  standard  of  humanity,  we  should 
eventually  have  sundered  the  cord  which 
bound  us  to  the  destinies  of  a  nation  sepa- 
rated from  us  by  a  vast  ocean,  even  if  the 
rights  of  dominion  had  been  restricted  to 
the  nomination  of  a  parish  clerk ;  yet  we 
conceive  that  we  hazard  nothing  in  saying 
that  fifty,  perhaps  a  hundred  years,  would 
have  found  us  obedient  to  the  properly  ad- 
ministered authority  of  the  House  of  .Bruns- 
wick. The  advantages  to  be  obtained  from 
a  participation  in  the  lucrative  trade  enjoyed 
by  British  subjects,  had  neither  restriction, 
monopdy,  br  privilege  been  tacked  to  it^ — ^the 
(HTOtection  fVom  foreign  enemies,  which  we 
derived  from  the  arms  of  the  alt- conquering 
parent,  were  too  manifold  and  apparent  to 
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permit  a  rebelUoi^  by  which  all  these  would 
be  lost,  and  nothing  gained.  Wliile  fHrotect* 
ed  in  the  enjoyment  of  our  civil  and  religioiis  * 
liberty,  our  shores  defended  from  invaiuoni 
and  the  ports  of  either  country  open  to  the 
ships  and  traffic  of  the  other,  the  good  sense 
of  the  people  would  have  seen  and  admit- 
ted that  our  happiness  could  hardly  be.  fur- 
ther augmented,  and  that  our  safety  was  sus- 
ceptible of  no  additional  entrenchment  We 
should  have  continued  provinces  of  the  British 
empire  for  at  least  half  a  century  to  come. 

The  state  of  NeW-York  did  not  take  that 
interest  in  the  contest  which  was  evinced  by 
Massachusetts,  and  several  of  her  other  sisters, 
until  a  period  subsequent  to  the  declaration 
of  independence.  Let  this  remark  create  no 
strife  between  us  and  our  friends.  There  lives 
not  the  man  who  feels  a  more  deeply  rooted 
afiection  for  a  particular  spot,  than  we  da  for 
this  noble  state.  It  is  useless,  ho^fever,  to  at^ 
tempt  to  disguise  the  fact,  that  though  the 
scene  of  the  most  savage  butcheries,  the  thea- 
tre of  a  system  of  warfare  outraging  every  rule 
supposed  to  govern  nations  in  the  conduct  of 
,  their  belligerent  relations,  very  many  of  her 
most  opulent  citi^Kens  espoused  the  royal  cause» 
and  advocated  the  policy  of  the  ministry,  com- 
batting, by  word  and  deed,  the  resistance  made 
to  their  mad  measures. 


76  THE    REFUGEE. 

Throughout  the  colonies,  the  people  were 
much  in  the  habit  of  holding  popular  meet- 
ingSi  and  discussing  the  grievances  of  which 
they  complainedi  passing  upon  them  in  lan- 
guage not  always  the  most  smooth  and  courtly. 
By  means  of  a  wise  dissemination  of  the  reso- 
lutions passed  at  these  assemblies,  the  sense  of 
the  nation  came  to  be  sooner  known,  and  to 
them,  in  a  great  measure,  may  be  ascribed  the 
uncommon  unanimity  which  marked  the  ear- 
lier period  of  our  revolution.  These  meetings 
were  more  generally  attended  by  the  middling 
order,  or  yeomanry,  the  higher  class  lacking 
not  this  mode  to  give  publicity  to  their  senti- 
ments. Here  sets  of  Resolves  were  passed, 
not  the  less  dangerous  to  the  royal  cause  be- 
cause emanating  from  plebeian  breasts. 

Early  in  the  revolution,  indications  of  the 
existence  of  this  factious  and  disloyal  spirit 
(as  the  servants  ojf  the  king  were  pleased  to 
call  it)  were  observed  in  the  vicinity  of  the 
Greaves'  estate,  but  the  determined  style 
which  Colonel  Greaves  used  in  support  of  the 
royal  cause,  prevented  his  tenantry  and  re- 
tainers from  going  the  length  of  open  opposi- 
tion, to  the  endangering  of  their  property,  and  ^ 
personal  security.  Keepiijg  no  measures  with 
the  popular  feeling,  the  Colonel  declared  the 
people  rebels,  and  expressed  his  willingness  to 
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assist  in  checking  their  clamourSi  with  ail- 
ments better  suited  to  the  circumstances  of 
the  time  than  expostulations.  Foreseeing  that 
the  existing  contention  must  necessarily  end 
in  bloodshed,  he  exerted  himself  to  make  pro- 
sel3^es  to  the  tory  creed,  and  bound  them  to 
his  interest  by  present  largess,  and  promissed 
rewards.  Money  was  supplied  to  the  avari- 
cious—sequestered estates  were  promised  to 
the  land  speculator,  and  honours  and  office  to 
the  ambitious.  All  were  to  be  gratified  by  a 
boon  of  price. 

When  intelligence  of  the  affair  at  Lexing- 
ton reached  the  West  Bank,  the  population  of 
the  place  divided  into  parties,  and  the  shout 
of  the  whig  leaders  *'  to  your  tents,  O  Israel  !** 
was  responded  by  something  more  than  a 
moiety  thereof.  Many  of  the  opulent  families 
enlisted  under  the  royal  banner,  and  these 
had  their  folloxvingj  or  dependants ;  but  the 
middling  cJass  were  thoroughgoing  whigs, 
ready  to  strike  a  blow  at  the  first  bidding  of 
any  one  who  should  think  such  necessary  to 
the  cause  of  resistance.  Among  those  who 
were  foremost  and  loudest  in  their  anathemas 
on  the  faithless  and  arbitrary  rulers  of  Bri- 
tain, and  in  their  endeavours  to  organize  an 
.opposition,  was  the  Reverend  Mr*  Zachary. 
Captain  Mansfield  was  also  a  deeided  whig, 
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and  the  friendship  which  had  long  subsisted 
between  him  and  Colonel  Greaves,  was  ter-- 
minated  by  the  disclosure  the  former  made  of 
his  principles  and  feelings*  The  tones,  though, 
in  the  minority,  appeared  to  have  the  ascen- 
dency, for,  as  yet,  the  whigs  were  unorganiz- 
ed, and  knowing  the  necessity  of  union  to  a 
consummation  of  their  purpose,  the  risk  that 
attended  a  desultory  insurrection,  held  back 
the  evidence  of  numbers,  until  they  counted 
the  chances  of  support.  Hereupon  the  tories 
took  heart,  and  resolved  to  proceed  methodi- 
caliy  to  other  measures  for  the  further  discom- 
fiture of  their  opponents. 

The  first  of  these  projected  schemes  for 
the  furthering  of  the  royal  cause,  had  for 
its  object  the  removal  of  Mr.  Zachary.  The 
venerable  old  man  could  neither  be  bought 
nor  intimidated,  and  he  proclaimed,  froni  the 
very  pidpit,  sentiments  which  shocked  the 
loyal  hearts  of  his  tory  auditors.  So  it  was 
resolved,  at  a  meeting  of  the  true  and  faith- 
ful subjects  of  his  majesty,  king  George  III, 
held  at  the  "  Seven  Stars,"  that  the  reverend 
Zebulon  Zachary,  being  a  clergyman  of  the 
church  of  England,  and  as  such,  as  well  as  by 
diocesan  orders,  bound  to  pray  for  his  said 
majesty,  the  head  of  the  true  church,  and 
having  neglected  so  to  do,  otherwise  than  by 
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irreverently  naming  his  sovereign  in  a  petition 
to  the  Throne  of  Grace  for  the  restoration  of 
sundry  civil  rights,  alledged  to  be  withheldi 
and  for  God's  vengeance  on  all  evil  doers, 
(meaning  his  said  majesty) — And  further, 
having  added  to  the  Litany,  ''from  Lord 
North,  Lord  Grenvllie,  Bute,  and  the  devil, 
O  Lord  deliver  us !"  Be  it  resolved,  that  the 
said  Zebulon  Zachary  be  dismissed  from  the 
ministry  of  the  church  of  St.  Peter  le  Poor,  in 
the  town  of ,  and  also  be  requested  to  de- 
sist from  his  parochial  duti^  in  said  town,  alto- 
gether. It  should  have  been  mentioned  that  the 
object  of  the  meeting  was  stated-preparatorily 
by  an  eminent  young  attorney,  in  a  speech  of  a 
comfortable  duration ;  and  that  the  tory  jour- 
nals of  the  day  inserted  a  brilliant  account  of 
the  debate,  with  the  usual  quantity  of ''tickle 
me  under  the  ribs." 

When  the  Sabbath  following  the  sentence 
of  expulsion  arrived,  the  friends  of  the  pastor 
came  at  an  early  hour,  with  arms  in  their 
hands,  to  escort  him  to  the  church.  .  But  he 
could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  take  a  mea- 
sure whicli  must  end  in  altercation.  If  not 
bloodshed.  "  Let  us  kneel  where  we  are," 
said  he,  '^  for  the  Holy  One  hath  said, 
wherever  contrite  hearts  assemble  in  worship, 
there  will  he  be,  and  accept  the  offeripg*    In 
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the  rudest  building,  equally  witb  the  decorat- 
ed chapel,  will  he  hear  our  prayers,  if  we  of. 
fer  them  with  the  proper  spirit."  The  service 
was  pe|^ormed  with  all  the  devotional  fervour 
which  the  good  man  felt  in  his  heart ;  and 
though  there  were  many  tories  present,  the 
prayers  offered  in  the  censured  tone  of  re- 
proach to  all  evil  doers,  and  the  Litany,  with 
its  interpolated  sentence,  were  suffered  to  pass 
without  present  animadversion. 

But  when  the  service  was  ended,  find  the 
tap-room  of  the  S^en  Stars  had  received  the 
politicians,  who,  seveu  times  in  a  week,  met 
to  debate  on  the  times,  and  settle  consequent 
schemes  of  thrift,  many  maintained  the  pro- 
priety of  closing  the  mouth,  as  well  as  church,^ 
of  the  treasonable  incumbent.  Here  Colonel 
Greaves  interposed.  "  He  had  already,"  he 
said,  <'  given  in  to  measures,  which,  steady  as 
he  was  in  loyalty  to  his  sovereign,  he  thought 
were  too  violent.  Lenity  and  forbearance 
had  frequently  been  found, of  signal  service 
in  checking  the  progress  of  a  rebellion.  He 
thought  t]iat  Mr.  Zachary  should  be  readmit- 
ted to  his  desk."  After  a  debate,  wherein 
many  of  the  arguments  smelt  of  Nantz,  it  was 
determined  that  the  doors  of  the  chuixrh  should 
be  re-opened  to  Mr.  Zachary,  and  he  be  in- 
formed of  the  permission  given  him  to  resume 
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Ids  clerical  functions.  An  intimation  waS) 
however,  to  be  tacked  on,  like  a  codicil  to  a 
will,  that  the  Reverend  gentleman  was  ex' 
pected  to  abstain,  in  future,  from  all  disloy- 
al reflections,  and  say  a  few  words,  by  way 
of  apology  ifor  past  indiscretions. 

Here  arose  a  difficulty.  Mr.  Zachary 
would  do  no  such  thing.  He  would  apolo-^ 
^se  for  nothing  uttered  by  him,  nor  would  he 
promise,  as  required,  to  confine  his  further 
exhortations  and  admonitions  to  mere  spiri- 
tual matters ;  nor  desist  from  adding  to  the 
prayers  ordered  by  the  assembly  of  divines  at 
Westminster,  ^those  petitions  which  asked  of 
the  Almighty  to  hold  the  cause  of  the  colonies 
in  the  hollow  of  his  hand.  It  was,  upon  the 
whole,  deemed  most  proper  to  allow  the  reve- 
rend gentleman,  for  the  present,  to  use  his 
tongue  as* he  pleased,  and  let  the  hangman's 
cord,  or  headsman's  axe,  adjust  the  matter  at 
another. day.  So  Mr.  Zachary  continued  both 
service  "dTnd  lecture,  and  those  who  disliked  bis 
political  principles,  had  the  option  of  sleep- 
ing ofif  the  Lord's  day,  or  listening  to  the 
mere  reading  the  prayers,  and  repeating  the 
creed,  which  were  undertaken  by  Mr.  Saul 
Larribee,  a  siickit  minister,  to  use  a  Scot- 
ticism. But  Mr.  Larribee,  in  the  very  out- 
set, shot  wide  of  his  mark ;  for  supposing 
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his  hearers  as  essentially  embaed  with  slavish 
principles  as  himselff  be  read  them,  witb^ 
much  prefaratory  i:ecommendation,  a  piece 
of  down-right  blasphemy,  composed  by  a 
clerical  stickler  for  t1ie  doctrine  of  Passive 
Obedience  and  N  on- Resistance,  in  some  of 
the  last  regnant  days  of  James  the  Second. 
But  the  doctrines  of  the  reverend  canon  of 
Ail-Saints  were  too  base  and  slavish  to 
meet  the  approbation  of  even  a  tory  audi- 
ence, notwithstanding  their  supposed  appli- 
cability to  the  present  times  and  dispute, 
and  profit  was  extracted  therefrom  to  the 
pofmlar  cause.  Several,  whose*purses  indeed 
were  light,  but  whose  arms  were  well  nerved, 
and  hearts  in  the  right  place,  came  to  the 
right-about,  and  joined  the  whigs,  and  but  for 
the  timely  burning  of  the  canon's  ^'  Word 
to  all  rebellious  subjects,''  aiid  the  closing 
of  Mr.  Saul  Larribee's  mouth,  the  prayers 
for  the  king  might  have  been  sucq^ded  by 
the  burning  of  his  effigy.  ^ 

By  this  ^<  letting  the  cat  out  o^the  bag," 
the  whigs  gained  several  stanqh  partisans. 
Timothy  Littlejohn,  a  respectable  pedler  of 
small-wares ;  Walter  Smirk,  who  was  after* 
wards  killed  at  Red  Bank,  and  Richard 
Padds,  who  served  half  the  cavalry  officers 
in  the  army  with  brave  apparel    for  thi^r 
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chatters,  and  took  in  payment  die  old  cnr- 
rency,  at  a  fifth  off,  were  plucked  from  the 
tones  as  a  brand  from  the  burning.  There 
firas  another  convert,  but  we  forbear  to  give 
bis  name,  because  he  hh  yet  in  the  land  of 
the  living.  He  served  as  Colonel  in  the 
Legbail  volunteers,  at  the  battle  of  Brandy- 
wioe,  and  performed  feats  worthy  of  a  Lap- 
land reindeer. 

About  this  time  Colonel  Greaves  was  called 
to  the  city.  When  the  populace  of  New- YoriL^ 
in  the  autumn  of  '66.committed  their  outrage 
on  Major  James'  liouse,  besides  other  acts  of 
violence,  Lieutenant  Governor  Colden  sum-* 
moned  Colonel  Greaves  to  aid  in  suppress- 
ing the  tumults,  and  restoring  order.  Colonel 
Greaves  was  a  man  of  known  courage,  but 
hot-headed,  and  the  first,^and  probably  the 
wcn'st  advice  he  ever  gave  in  his  quality 
of  counsellor  to  the  inquisition  appointed  to 
inspect  and  control  the  colonies,  was  that  no 
conciliatory  offers  should  be  made  the  re- 
bels, as  he  was  |leased  to  designate  the  Ame- 
ricans. 

His  advice  on  this  occlusion  was  unhappi- 
ly followed;  and  so  great  was  the  confidence 
reposed  in  him,  that  when  the  first  levy  of 
continentals  for  the  royal  service  took  place, 
tMe  name  of  Cuthbert  Greaves  of  the  West 
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Bank,  in  the  province  of  New-York,  son  of 
Sir  Mark  Tudor  Greares,  of  Llankboddhie* 
Hall,  Guernever,  Breconshire,  found  its  way 
to  the  authentic  Court  Gazette  as  Lieutenant- 
Colonel  of  a  second. regiment  of  loyal  Ameri- 
cans, to  he  commanded  by  Colonel  Michael 
Connolly,  of  Pennsylvania.  Government, 
calculating  on  the  loyalty  of  Colonel  Greaves, 
had  thus  raised  Connolly  over  the  head  of  his 
acknowledged  superior;  but  Connolly  must 
be.  secured,  and  he  brooked  no  superior. 

The  second  regiment  was  fully  officered  at 
once,  but  wanted  nineteen-twentieths  and  bet- 
ter of  its  complement  of  privates,  and  those  en- 
listed resembled  Falstaff 's  corps  on  his  recruit- 
ing expedition  to  Litchfield.  It  was  to  take 
upon  him  the  duties  incidental  to  bis  new  ap- 
pointment, that  Colonel  Greaves  now  left  the 
West  Bank,  carrying  with  him  a  number  of 
active  yeung  men,  as  recruits.  Wild  Gil.  was 
left  for  the  present,  charged  with  the  double 
duty  of  attending  to  the  financial  concerns  of 
the  Greaves'  estate,  and  preventing  the  Reve- 
rend Zebulon  Zachary,  and  other  advocated 
for  resistance,  froy  farther  sowing  sedition 
among  the  good  |[nd  ivell-affected  people  of 
the  West  Bank. 

Little,  at  the  period  now  in  review,  cared 
Gilbert  Greaves  for  king,  lords,  comn^ons,  or 
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colonies^     A  pack  of  hounds  in  chase  of  a 
buck ;  a  piiir  of  bays  harnessed  to  a  sleigh,  on 
a  frozen  §ket ;  the  summit  of  the  Kaatskill 
on  a  clear  morning,  and  a  bevy  of  rosy  lipped 
damsels  on  a  junketing  night,  were  circum- 
stances of  far  more  importance  in  the  eyes  of 
our  hero.     Visions  of  the  tented-field,  and 
dreams  of  martiai^fa^mours,  as  yet,  troubled 
him  not.  But  there  is  frequently  some  vigor- 
ous passion  latent  only  because  occasion  is 
wanted  to  dratv  it  forth.  No  sooner  was  Colo- 
nel Greaves  at  his  post,  and  ftis  letters  had  an- 
nounced the  prob^ibility  of  a  speedy  call  for  the 
services  of  his  son,  than  the  zeal  which  he  had 
hitherto  evinced  for  rural  sports,  took  a  di- 
rection towards  the  anticipated  service.    The 
Black  Prince    was  well  oiled,  and  laid   up 
like  a  yellow  admiral;  and  Stoffel  Tasker, 
and  bis  brother  Sim,  had  the  range  of  the 
mountains  in  fee   simple.     The  bays  were 
committed  to  the  hostler,  with  orders  to  let 
them  want   for  nothing,    and    every  thing 
else  on  the  estate  was  cared  for  which  could 
chance  to  be  marred  by  the  absence  of  the 
proprietor. 

Every  person  in  the  Greaves'  mansion 
wai  now  on  the  wing  in  the  service  of  our 
hero.  The  hostler  was  bid  see  if  deacon 
Fiumival  would  take  the  casU^^r  Slyboot? 

y«L.  I.  8 
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and  order  Padds  to  finish  the  housings  of 
the  new  saddle  at  once.  Even  aunt  Mon- 
taug  was  not  idle,  though  no  s(licific  duty 
was  assigned  her.  But  when  Master  GiL 
set  out,  as  our  narrative  will  show,  the  la- 
bours of  the  good  housekeeper  were  broujs;hl 
to  light  in  a  prodigious  quantit}»  of  sweetened 
cakes,  impressed  with  fjdd  and  grotesque 
figures;  pies  which  might  have  served  the 
purpose  of  the  Trojan  horse,  besides  other 
things  of  gastromanic  moment. 

The  situation  of  Gilbert  Greaves,  now 
that  he  had  put  on  armour  in  the  royal 
cause,  was  by  no  means  pleasant.  When 
a  rattling  youth,  driving  around  the  coun- 
try With  whoop  and  halloo,  apparently  un- 
apprehensive of  any  political  difficulty  likely 
to  mar  his  present  sports,  he  was  the  favo* 
rite  of  whig  and  tory.  But  now,  when,  as 
Kennet  has  it,  that  he  was  about  to  ^^  write 
roan  by  the  best  periphrasis,"  the  case  w^s 
different.  He  had  now  high  objects  in  view, 
and  had  health,  strength,  and  resolution  to 
hew  a  way  through  any  impediment.  The 
tories  viewed  him  with  exultation,  the  whigs 
with  apprehension. 

"  That  young  man,"  said  deacon  Furnival 
to  Mr.  Zachary,  as  they  were  seated  one  af-* 
ternoon  in  \0  parlour  of  the  former^  ^*  will 
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be  a  thorn  in  our  side.  I  never  saw  a  young 
man  so  changed.  He  has  given  up  all  his 
sports,  and  seems  intent  only  on  the  figure  he 
shall  make  in  the  royal  army,  which  I  hear  he 
will  shortly  join.'' 

"  I  fear  him  much,  I  confess,"*  answered 
the  parson.  "  He  has  superior  talents,  and 
beneath  his  levity  and  wildness,  has  the  great- 
est fund  of  discretion  I  ever  saw  a  youth  of 
his  years  possess." 

"  You  ought  to  counsel  him  to  better  things 
than  to  join  the  Britons.  From  you  he  would 
bear  reproof,"  said  the  deacon. 

"He  might  listen  to  me,  were  it  merely  to 
demonstrate  his  respect,"  answered  the  par- 
son. "  I  will  never  be  the  man  to  counsel  him 
to  oppose  his  father ;  but  before  he  leaves  the 
West  Bank,  I  will  lay  before  him  a  relation  of 
the  wrongs  \^'hich  hi»  wretched  country  has 
received  from  her  unnatural  parent,  and  ask 
him  if  it  be  wisdom  or  mercy  to  prepare 
fetters  for  unborn  generations,  perhaps  his 
own." 

Further  discourse  was  here  interrupted  by 
the  sudden  entrance  of  the  party  to  be  coun- 
selled, who  said,  as  he  entered — 

*^  Are  you  certain,  my  good  tutor,  for  poli- 
tics do  not  disallow  of  that  title,  that  fetters  are 
ever  talked  of  elsewhere  than  by  whig  firesides  f 
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Are  they  not  a  Rawhead  and  Bloody-bones, 
got  up  for  the  purpose  of  terror  ?  Mn  Z'a- 
chary — deacon — ^Mrs.  Furnival,  how  do  you 
do  ?  and  Miss  Ruth  Furnival,  and  here  is  Pat- 
ty Mansfield,  upon  my  soul.  Patty,  my  dear 
sister,  I  have  not  seen  or  heai'd  of  your  father 
and  brother  for  some  days." 

"  My  father  and  brother  left  here  a  month 
ago  for  Boston,''  answered  the  young  lady. 

"  Did  they!  How  privately  we  move  about 
these  troublesome  times.  We  take  starless 
nights  for  our  rambles,  after  the  fashion  of 
unearthly  beings,  and  walk  as  though  we  were 
on  a  pavemeqt  of  eggs.  Alick  Mansfield  gone, 
and  never  bid  me  farewell !  I  should  have 
thought  our  past  friendship  demanded  that 
much,  though  our  fathers  do  not  pronounce 
Shibboleth  alike." 

<«  Mr.  Greaves  cannot  with  propriety  say 
much  on  this  score,"  said  she.  ««  He  has  not 
himself  been  visible  for  an  equal  space  of 
time." 

<'  Perhaps,  Miss  Mansfield,  I  have  neglected 
my  friends,  though  my  own  affairs  have  been 
essentially  promoted  by  my  temporary  seclu- 
sion. From  late  accounts,  I  think  your  father 
and  brother  are  in  hot  water  before  this  time« 
In  which  army  are  they  serving  ?" 

<<  With  the  American,  of  course,  sir,"  an- 
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swered  she,  proudly.  »« Mr.  Greaves  cannot 
suppose  that  my  father  would  join  the  ene- 
mies of  his  country  ?"  \ 

*<Mr.  Greaves  cannot  suppose  so,''  said     '^ 
Mr.  Zachary. 

« And  why  not,  sir,  said  Gilbert.  <«  As 
good  men  as  captaip  Morgan  Mansfield,  and 
his  son  Alick,  have  entered  the  royal  service, 
no  disparagement  to  either.  Mr.  Zachary, 
as  I  entered,  without  evesdropping,  I  heard 
you  intimate  a  wish  to  converse  with  me. 
Now  is  the  time.  Forbear  to  reproach  my 
father's  conduct,  and  revile  my  mother's  me- 
mory, and  on  any  other  subject,  my  good  sir, 
let  your  speech  be  as  free  as  your  thought. 
I  owe  you  yet  for  fourteen  years  discharge  of 
a  painful  trust." 

«c  That  debt  is  paid,  Gilbert,"  said  the  par- 
son, «  and  more  than  paid.  In  what  I  am  go- 
^ng  to  say,  let  me  be  understood  to  recom- 
mend entire  obedience  to  your  father.  But 
you  are  about,  my  son,  to  enter  the  service  of 
a  foreign  master,  who  is,  at  this  moment,  in 
treaty  for  German  mercenaries — ^yes,  trans- 
porting them  to  the  colonies  to  aid  in  subduing 
us  to  an  acquiescence  in  his  merciless  and  ar- 
bitrary requisitions.  Will  that  manly  spirit 
of  yours  lend  its  aid  to  achieve  so  black  a  con- 
quest ?" 

s* 
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"  Are  you  certain,  sir,"  asked  Gilbert,  «that 
the  object  of  these  expeditions  is  to  enslave 
us,  or  to  reconquer  dominion  which  faction 
and  ambition  would  «rend  from  its  rightful 
possessor," 

«  They  have  endeavoured  to  fasten  on  us 
most  wrongful  imposition^,'''  said  the  pastor ; 
«  they  have  treated  our  envoys  and  our  pe- 
titions with  contumely  and  scorn.  Are  these 
the  symptoms  of  a  disposition  merely»to  be 
repossessed  of  their  own  ?" 

"  Let  the  colonists  try  further  negociation," 
said  Gilbert,  «  and  see  if  they  cannot  get  a 
betfer  guarantee  to  their  liberties  from  the 
generosity  of  their  sovereign,  byv  humble  in* 
treaty,  than  they  can  conquer  from  his  armies 
with  their  swords." 

"  Do  you  recollect,  my  young  friend,  the 
sentence  in  PJiny  the  younger's  panegyric 
upon  Trajan,  which,  at  fourteen,  drew  so  an-^ 
gry  a  criticism  from  your  loyal  heart  ?  *  The 
very  gifts  of  our  princes,  like  those  of  cajol- 
ing tyrants,  have  been  mere  hooks  covered 
over  with  gaudy  baits,  snares  lined  with 
some  specious  trepan,  till  seizing  and  en- 
tangling the  good-natured  prey,  they  drew 
in  whatever  was  so  credulous  as  to  fasten  on 
them.'  Even  so  do  I  estimate  the  gifts  which 
monarchs  confer  gratuitously  upon  their  sub- 
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jects.     The  Guelps  have  never  kept  a  better 
faith." 

<<  I  know  but  little  of  the  merits  of  the  dis- 
pute, my  rever^fid  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  «  for  I 
blush  to  say  that  my  moments  have  hitherto 
been  spent  in  a  manner  unworthy  of  my  fa- 
ther's son.  But  if  Slyboots  keep  his  wonted 
step,  I  will  speedily  know  more,  and  wipe  away 
the  disgrace  of  having  lived  a  drOne  and  a 
sluggard,  that  is,  as  to  any  valuable  purpose. 
But  I  am  told  by  one,  whose  authority,  with 
met  outweighs  any  thing  terrestrial,  that  the 
colonies  have  drawn  down  upon  them  the 
vengeance  of  the  mother-country,  by  mad 
measures,  based  upon  imaginary  injuries,  the 
whole  got  up  as  a  pretext  for  independence." 

«« So  say  those,  Gilbert,  who  would  pal- 
liate or  excuse  British  tyranny,  and  distract 
and  divide  the  colonies,"  said  the  pastor. 
6(We  have  borne  many  injuries.  Gilbert 
Greaves,  answer  me  hdnestly.  Has  the  mo- 
ther-coimtry  a  right  to  tax  the  colonies,  they 
having  no  representatives  in  the  body  autho- 
rising the  measure  ?" 

<<You  appeal  to  my  honesty,"   said  the 
young  man,   <<and  to  disprove  the  general 
opinion  that  tories  have  none,  I  answer,  that,   ^ 
as  far  as  1  am  capable  of  Judging  of  the  prin- 
ciples of  justice  and  soewd  right,  the  mother- 
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country  commits  wrong,  when  she  adopts  the 
measure  of  taxatioot  unconnected  with  repre- 
sentation. My  father,  however,  argued  that 
they  had,  and  J  believe  that^my  father  has 
taken  as  accurate  a  survey 'of  the  revolution, 
both  in  its  causes  and  consequences,  as  my 
venerable  friend,'' 

"  Thy  father,  my  son,"  returned  the  pastor, 
<<  is  a  man  of  sense  and  honour,  but  he  is  am- 
bitious, and  a  soldier,  and  such  frequently  joy 
to  see  a  rebellion,  merely  because  it  breaks  the 
listlcssness  and  inactivity  of  repose.  His  birth, 
friends,  and  character,,  are, such  that  he  may 
promise  to  himself  most  important  rewards  if 
the  colonies  should  be  conquered." 

<*  How'if  they  are  not  conquered  ?" 

*»  He  falls." 

«Ah,  and  he  will  fall  bravely,  and  not 
alone,"  said  Gilbert,  rising.  "  There  will  be 
a  'Wtaeomb  sacrificed  to  his  maneis,  my  good 
sir.  But  we  are  getting  warm,  much  to  the 
disgrace  of  our  respective  friends.  I  shall 
leave,  soon,  for  the  city,  to  join  the  Bri- 
tish army.  You  shake  your  head,  my  good 
friend — ^let  this  content  you.  I  will  watch 
narrowly,  and  if  I  perceive  the  slightest  indi- 
cation of  a  disposition  on  the  part  of  the  royal 
commanders  to  oppress  the  colonies,  I  will  be 
all  you  desire  in  their  defence.  But  I  will  not 
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rush  blindfolded  into  a  rebellioD,  because  Sam. 
Adams  and  John  Hancock  once  said  to  a 
«  crowded  bouse  at  the  old  Fanueil,'  thaHes- 
potism  was  stalking  into  the  land  in  the  shape 
of  well-loaded  chests  of  Campoy^nd  Singlo, 
and  begged  their  hearers,  for  God's  sake,  to 
wear  breeches  and  doublets  of  linsey-wool- 
sey to  arrest  its  further  march.  We  will  quit 
this  topic  for  the  present.  Ruth,  my  dear  girl^ 
how  fares  nimble  Sim.  Tasker  in  his  suit? 
You  blush — symptom  that  he  urges  it  briskly. 
Well,  Sim.  is  a  worthy  fellow,  but  never  mor- 
tal handled  a  musket  less  to  the  annoyance  of 
game.  Can't  take  a  woodcock  upon  spring  for 
his  life.  Nay,  for  the  matter  of  it,  he  is  only  fit 
to  squib  tame  turkies.  Patty,  my  sweet  sis- 
ter, keep  that  little  heart  of  yours  for  a  gay 
red-coat,  or^  if  Mr.  Zachary  will  have  it  so,  a 
gallant  continental  in  bluff  and  blue.  Mr. 
Zachary,  I  will  hear  your  discourse  on  the 
morrow;,  and  once  more  repeat  the  creed  in 
the  hearing  of  him  who  first  taught  my  infant 
lips  to^lisp  it.  Deacon,  1  was  near  forgetting 
to  thaAk  you,  in  addition  to  the  hundred,  for 
the  inestimable  Slyboots. 

"  You  like  hiift,  Mn  Greaves?''  said  the 
deacon. 

<<  Like  hiiD !  why  he  made  no  more  of 
Charles  Hedges'  five-barred  gate  than  David 
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Dobb  did  of  saying  boo  to  a  goose — scarce 
stretchiug  himself  to  the  feat,  I  expect  to 
tak^Washington  to  the  Provost,  the  first 
campaign*  He  has  the  real  Roanoke  rack« 
It  will  be  alight  task  to  play  fast-and-loose 
with  those  far-famed  horsemen,  the  Virginia 
bloods.  Good-bye,  friends,  and  do  sprinkle 
a  little  of  the  Lethe  upon  the  last  forty  mi-* 
nutes."  -  • 

The  lively  young  man  left  the  deacon  ^s 
parlour  with  a  quick  step,  and  the  party  sat 
for  a  few  minutes,  without  comment  or  re- 
mark on  the  conversation  which  had  passed. 
Patty  Mansfield  arose  and  left  the  room,  to 
indulge  in  her  long-siippressed  passion  of  tears. 

"  It  would  matter  little  whether  it  were  red, 
or  bufi*-and-b]ue,  so  -^ ,  what  am  I  say- 
ing. Would  I  if — if!  were  asked,  marry  one 
who  is  about  to  fight  against  the  country  in 
whose  defence  mv  father  and  brother  are  ar- 
rayed.  No,  my  father  would  spurn  me  from 
him.     I  will  forget  he  lives." 

But  it  was  a  more  difficult  task  than  the  fair 
Patty  thought  it,  and  not  accomplished  until 
time  anH  repeated  changes  of  scene  were  made 
to  aid  the  counsels  of  friendly  advisers,  who 
spoke  of  hopeless  Idve,  and  alarmed  the  mo- 
desty of  the  gentle  maid,  by  representing  pub- 
lic censure  as  following  an  attachment  unsoU^ 
cited  on  the  part  of  the  male. 
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Mr.  Zachary  and  the  deacon  spent  an  horn* 
in.  political  discussion,  and  then  separated. 
They  both  lamented  that  the  brilliant  talents 
of  Oiibert  Greaves  should  be  enlisted  in  the 
royal  cause  ;  but  an  effort  to  detain  him,  they 
said,  would  fail  of  effect. 

"  He  will  see  the  error  of  his  ways,"  said 
the  deacon,  ^^  and  come  over  to  the  right  side 
yet." 

So  thought  Mr.  Zachary,  but  he  said  no- 
thing, for  he  had  observed  the  pale  cheeky 
heaving  bosom,  and  ill-repressed  tear  of  the 
fond  girl,  who  had  left  them,  and  the  good 
divine  lamented  her  hopeless  passion. 

Mr.  Zachary  had  been  a  man  of  many  sor- 
rows, had  loved,  and  had  lost  the  object  of 
Ms  love.  '  But  tho3e  he  loveth,  he  chasten^* 
eth,'  said  he,  and  with  a  full  confidence  in  this 
consolatory  text,  he  became  contented,  and 
even  cheerful,  save  when  sorrow  sought  his  ear, 
and  then  he  sympathized  with  the  mourner. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Tbough  calm  fab  brow,  he  wears  beneath  th£  cowl 
A  soul  that  scarce  with  Christian  patience  yields 
To  the  meek  canon  which  disarmetli  sons 
or  holy  church :  I  pity  him  his  vow- 
He  should  have  grasped  the  war  reins  of  a  steed- 
Have  drawn  a  glittering  sword  from  mailed  thigh— . 
Flung  forth  a  cry  of  battle  to  the  wiadt. 
And  led  the  daves  of  Castile  to  the  holds 
Whence  issued  forth  |^elagius.  The  Jheagtr, 

The  day  ensuing  the  interview  we  have 
carefully  traced  in  the  preceding  chapter,  was 
the  Sabbath,  and  Gilbert  Greaves  stood  pledg- 
ed to  attendance  on  the  service  of  the  church. 
He  had,  till  lately,  been  noted  for  punctuality 
in  this  part  of  a  professing  Cinistian's  duty, 
and  his  absence  for  three  successive  Sabbaths 
had  afforded  scope  for  much  lamentation,  and 
many  a  homily. 

The  building  in  which  the  Reverend  .Mr. 
Zachary  performed  the  duties  of  the  sacred 
office,  was  originally  intended  for  the  ^  county 
house,'  and  still  had  the  honour,  on  the  circuit 
days,  to  hold  Judge  Maryport,  and  the  crowd 
of  litigants  and  others,  who  usually  get  them- 
selves compelled  to  attend  the  courts.  The 
parish  school  was  held  there  also,  and  the  mu- 
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nicipal  business  of  the  town  transacted  there- 
in. These  various  uses,  and  some  of  them 
of  a  nature  not  calculated  to  ensure  neatness 
and  order,  had  taken  every  thing  like  the  ap- 
pearance of  decoration  from  the  interior  of 
the  building,  as  time  and  false  economy  had 
shorn  the  exterior  of  even  the  semblance  of 
decency. 

The  people,  as  is  usual  in  country  towns,  as- 
sembled at  an  early  hour  in  front  of  the  church, 
where  abundant  recognitions  and  greetings 
were  interchanged,  according  to  the  custom 
of  the  place.    .There  are  some  few  subjects^ 
which  even  good  Christians  may  debate  ia 
the  hour  preceding  the  morning  service,  with- 
out censure ;  such  as  the  health  of  families^ 
secession  of  members  from  other    churches, 
quantity  ot  rain  since  the  last  Sabbath,  degree 
of  heat,  prospect  of  crops,  and  weekly  bills 
of  mortality.     These   are  discussed  with  a 
solemn  tone  and  downcast  eye,  no  gesture 
being  allowed,  nor  nod,  nor  smile  of  encou- 
ragement permitted — both  questions  and  an- 
swers being  brief  and  pertinent     Much  grave 
rebuke  usually  passes  on  those  who  have  re- 
cently committed  the  crime  of  apostacy — ^in 
fact,  though  little  is  done  to  outrage  the  exter- 
nal ceremonies  of  Christian  worship,  tliere  is 
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less  to  evince  attention  to  the  meek  and  cha- 
ritable precepts  of  its  Divine  Founder. 

But  the  number  of  those  who  confine  their 
discourse  literally  to  matters  of  life  and  death. 
Is  small,  compared  with  that  of  the  profane 
and  irreligious,  ^vho,  gathered  in  groups,  ven- 
ture on  themes  of  other  moment,  and  fre- 
quently devote  to  ribaldry  and  obscene  con- 
versation, or  to  business,  or  pleasure,  an  hour 
tl;iat  should  be  spent .  in  preparation  for  the 
most  solemn  duty  of  life.  Here  would  be 
seen  a  knot  of  village  politicians  busily  solv- 
ing some  apparent  enigma  in  the  last  week'3 
News-letter — filling  up  blanks  with  names 
and  designations,  or  sketching  plans  for  the 
organization  of  armies,  while  their  conversa- 
tion, the  quick-eared  would  perceive,  was  well 
larded  with  the  names  of  men,  popular  or  dis- 
liked of  the  speakers,  holding  public  stations^ 
possessed  of  wealth  and  influence,  and  reck- 
oned of  importance  in  the  expected  appeal  tg 
arms.  There,  in  a  place  better  fitted  for  th^ 
employment  of  the  optical  faculty,  you  might 
have  seen  a  band  of  roaring,  rustic  blades^ 
watching  the  steps  of  the  rural  beauties,  as 
they  alighted  from  their  blue-piliioned  filiie^^ 
and  by  audible  mention  of  some  village  anec- 
4ote9  contriving  to  obtain  from  the  fair  sub- 
ject  of  the  whisper,  a  roguish  glance,  intima- 
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ting  perfect  acquaintance  with  the  subject 
matter,  and  amounting  to  acknowledgment 
tiiat  the  story  was  something  better  than  alle- 
gory or  fable.  And  frequently,  when  some 
little  hoyden,  who  would  acquire  high  reputa* 
tion  for  sprightliness  and  agility,  in  dismount- 
ing, chanced  to  alight  somewhat  awry,  and 
betray  a  well-turned  ancle,  there  was  abun- 
dance of  whispering,  giggling,  and  other  left** 
handed  condolement  among  the  lads,  and  there^ 
tipon  the  poor  lass  who  Intd  withdrawn  the  ne- 
cessary curtain,  was  lost  in  as  much  confusion 
as  waa  Thompson's  Musidora,  when  caught 
bathing  by  her  lover.  Much  as  we  have  describ- 
ed it,  at  country  churches,  the  hour  preceding 
the  morning  service  usually  passes,  and  pre- 
cisely so  did  it  pass  at  the  church  of  St.  Peter 
Ic  Poor,  on  the  Sabbath  morning  of  our  nar- 
rative^ 

In  country  towns  where  the  people  scouS 
the  idea  of  a  post-meridian  dinner-bell,  the 
morning  service  usually  commences  at  ten. 
Wanting  five  minutes  of  that  time,  Mr.  Zacha- 
ry,  with  the  regularity  of  a  patent  time-keeper, 
invariably  set  his  right  foot  on  the  ground-sel, 
and  with  the  same  precision,  waiting  the  five 
minutes,  began  the  morning  prayer  with  one  of 
the  sentenoeiruf  sa*ipture  appointed  to  be  read 
in  the  churches.    Making  an  equation  qf "the 
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time  intlraated  on  the  many  dial-plates  pull- 
ed out  on  the  occasion,  {it  is  the  only  way 
to  know  tlie  hour  among  discordant  time'- 
keepcrs,)  it  was  now  found  near  the  minute 
for  Mr.  Zachary's  appearance.  He  was  there- 
flpre  momentarily  expected,  and  the  sagacious 
elders  began  to  express  fears  of  some  disaster 
likely  to  prevent  his  attendance.  One  thought 
the  delay  was  occasioned  by  the  affliction  he 
must  necessarily  feel  at  the  news  that  Betty  • 
Hill  and  Mr.  Obadiah  had  Joined  the  reverend 
Dr.  Copperdlungs' church,  at  Brimstone  cor- 
ner. Another  recollected  that  Mr.  Zacbary 
had  complained  the  day  before,  of  some- 
thing growing  on  his  eye-lid  resembling  a 
wen  ;  and  forgetting  that  wens  seldom  make  - 
quick  marches,  he  boldly  attributed  the  pre- 
sent delay  to  the  great  ravage  of  the  malady. 
The  hour  of  service  passed — conjectures  thick- 
ened, the  wen  grew  astonishingly,  and  Betty 
Hill's  secession  was  magniilied  into  a  complete 
annihilation  of  the  church  of  England. 

The  audience  were  on  the  point  of  deputing 
some  of  their  number  to  inquire  into  the  cause 
of  the  delay,  when  a  sloop,  having  with  diffi- 
culty mastered  her  passage  through  the  lower 
Highlands,  and  given  two  or  three  points  of 
her  sheets  to  the  wind,  was  seen  flying-light, 
03  the  marine  phrase  goes,  and  with  all  sail 
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set,  steering  for  the  ShiDglesplitter's,  or  prin-' 
eipal  landing  place  of  the  village.  She  was 
soon  made  out  by  those  learned  in  signals,  and 
acquainted  with  the  river  craft,  to  be  a  Tarry- 
town  hay-drogger,  called  the  Swift  Peter, 
commanded  by  Skipper  Dutch,  from  the  me^ 
tropolis.  The  principal  circumstance  at  pre- 
sent noticed,  was  that  she  wore  the  rebel,  or 
States'  i)ag,  half-topmast,  and  the  British  lioa 
in  that  sprawling  posture  of  recumbency  which 
shows  the  back  to  the  earth,  and  the  feet  ta 
the  heavens.  In  ordinary  times,  the  appear- 
ance of  distress,  or  intimation  of  mishap  on 
board  a  vessel,  is  sure  to  command  sympathy^ 
and  awaken  prompt  inquiry  as  to  the  nature, 
cause,  and  consequencenhercof ;  in  the  pre- 
sent instance,  when  the  fate  of  the  colonies 
was  to  be  decided  perhaps  in  a  single  battle, 
and  that  to  be  fought  between  armies,  by  late 
and  certain  advices,  known  to  be  within  a 
I'ood  of  each  other,and  when  a  bloody  engage- 
oient  must  be  the  least  possible  consequence 
of  their  rencounter,  it  may  be  supposed  that 
conjecture  gave  some  bloody  affair  as  the 
cause  of  the  present  disheartening  signal.  Ne- 
vertheless, there  were  some  who  denied  that 
the  signal  at  all  referred  to  any  battle,  fought 
Qr  to  be  fought,  but  merely  e^prejssed  the  sor- 
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row  of  the  Tarrytown  folks  at  the  failure  of 
the  crop  of  Timothy  and  Redtop. 

Sim.  TiLsker  mounted  Mr.  Harsin's  colt, 
cautioned,  however,  to  let  neither  spur  nor 
whip  touch  the  flank  of  ^  Baby  Dodge,'  and 
set  off  for  the  Shinglesplitter's  Landing  to 
get  the  news. 

In  the  meantime,  and  during  the  absence  of 
the  new^s-gatherer,  the  suspense  of  the  crowd 
became  intolerably  great,  nor  was  it  materi* 
ally  allayed  by  the  arrival  of  the  pastor,  and 
his  consequent  occupation  of  the  sacred  desk. 
Informed  by  one  of  the  deacons,  that  the  usual 
audience  could  hardly  be  collected  within 
doors  until  their  curiosity  should  be  allayed,- 
Mr.  Zachary  consemed  to  defer  the  service 
until  the  people  should  be  in  possession  of  the 
coveted  intelligence.  But,  it  must  be  said^ 
that  there  was  not  an  inc^vidual  in  the  crowd, 
whether  male  or  female,  youthful  or  aged, 
who  awaited  the  tidings  with  greater  anxiety 
than  the  pastor  himself. 

When. the  Swift  Peter  had  anchored,  and 
the  sails  were  furled,  the  Stales'  flag  was  run 
aloft  to  the  topmast  b'ead,  and  the  Lion,  now  re- 
possessed of  his  rightful  posture,  toa  convenient 
space  beneath  it.  Thisless  equivocal  signal  ope- 
rated to  the  re-assurance  of  the  whigs,  and  pre- 
pared them  to  hear  with  little  palpitatioo^  and, 


liard  breathing,  the  tidings  which  now  came, 
specially  anticipated  by  all  who  had  ears, 
from  the  loud-mouthed  relation  of  Sim.  Task- 
er  to  a  lad  of  his  own  years,  who  was  weeping 
the  death  of  his  father,  which  the  newsman 
bad  just  communicated,  at  the  same  time  com- 
forting him  with  a  promise  to  *  make  the  d—- d 
lories  smart  for  it.'  Dick  Dennison,  the  lad 
made  fatherless,  appeared  to  joy  little  in  the 
promise  of  his  friend  Sim.,  but  continued  to 
vent  his  grief  in  the  boisterous  manner  which 
marks  a  spirit  little  accustomed  to  sorrow,  and 
]es8  to  control  its  feelings. 

When  Sim.  Tasker  had  brought  his  colt  to 
a  comfortable  hallooing  distance,  he  reined  up, 
threw  his  right  leg  over  the  saddle,  and  though 
the  coltie  showed  no  disposition  to  accommo- 
date the  orator, by  assuming  a  posture  of  quiet^ 
in  that  position  commenced  doling  out  his  in- 
telligence in  something  like  the  following  brief 
and  disconnected  summary,  if  our  readers  will 
9II0W  us  so  to  designate  the  relation  of  our 
friend  Sim. 

"  i  said  so — I  said  so. — So  Baby.- — They're 
got  it,  them  red-coats — gad,  they've  got  it 
which  and  tother. — Stand  still,  Babv,  and  be 
Oursed  to- you — I  never  see  a  rcstlesser  dog. 
Bunker's  Hill  may  he's  taken — I  won't  an- 
swer for  that,  but  a  thousand  of  the  dogs  are 
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safe  under  the  sod,  or  dead  as  the  devil  above 
it.  O,  G — d,  how  the  Yankee  boys  whipt 
'em.'' 

**  Do  you  know  this  for  a  certainty  ?''  asked 
f)ld  Gardner  Glass,  an  apostate  from  the  whig 
party. 

"  Ay,  sir ;  still,  Baby,  Pete  Pepperell  is  oa 
board  the.  sloop,  and  he  talked  with  a  Mn 
Leonard  who  was  in  the  action.  It's  a  cer- 
tainty, grandfather  Glass,  that  more  than  a 
tliousand  of  your  friends  are  as  dead  as  Deb 
Slipshod's  beer.'  Not  above  three  hundred 
Yankees  bit  the  sod — but  Warren  is  killed.'^ 

"This  is  some  Yankee  lie,  I'll  warrant,'^ 
doid  the  sce^aitical  Glass. 

"  Why,  sir,"  said  Sim,  drawing  from  his 
bosom  a  printed  circular,  *<  here's  the  book 
(hat  has  all  about  it," 

Many  ran  to  clutch  the  precious  document, 
and  noisy  Sim.  Tasker  was  compelled  to  de- 
sist from  further  recital,  while  Squire  Scott, 
at  the  solicitation  of  the  crowd,  read  the  print- 
ed report  of  the  battle. 

As  Squire  Scott  was  a  warm  whig,  his  voice 
on  a  transaction  so  worthy  of  publication  as  a 
royal  defeat,  became  portentously  stentorian, 
and  sufiiciently  clear  to  win  from  the  female 
part  of  the  audience,  who  liad  awaited  tlie  ti- 
dings within  doors,  many  symptoms  of  the  im- 
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patience  wherewith  they  greet  partially  with- 
held intelligcQce.  But  when  deacon  Haskell 
entered  the  church  and  whispered  Mr.  Zach- 
ary,  who  dropped  with  uplifted  hands  in  a  si- 
lent hymn  of  thanksgiving,  the  passion  of  cu- 
riosity became  insupportable  ;  especially  with 
those  who  had  friends  and  relatives  serving 
in  the  conflicting  armies.  Of  such,  some  turn- 
ed pale,  or  fell  to  weeping.  Others  wore 
flushed  cheeks ;  arose  and  leaned  over  their  * 
pews,  or  gave  other  intimation  of  the  pos- 
session of  a  soul  above  the  exhibition  of  grief 
for  private  afflictions,  and  alive  alone  to  the 
interests  of  their  country.  It  was  worth  a 
hundred  perusals  of  the  history  of  patriotic 
examples,  to  have  a  single  glance  at  the  intense 
feeling  of  devotedness  to  country  which  shone 
in  the  faces  of  that  audience  of  American  wo- 
men. 

Patty  Mansfield  arose,  and  opening  the  pew 
door,  glided  noiselessly  down  the  main  aislci 
if  we  may  give  that  beseeming  term  to  the 
rough  passage  in  the  West  Bank  tabernacle,  * 
and  listened  with  breathless  .anxiety  to  the 
reader,  who,  it  should  be  remarked,  forgot 
the  snuffling,  whining  tone  ih  which  he  pro- 
nounced sentence  on  petty  subjects  of  the 
penitentiary  and  city  prison  law,  or  passed 
judgment  on  delincjuents  under  the  £20  act^ 
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and  read  off-hand,  and  with  accents  clear  and 
manly. 

We  all  recollect  how  erroneous  was  the  first 
edition  which  went  abroad  of  that  battle,  and 
have  even  now  to  lament  that  so  many  errors 
remain  unaltered  or  unexpunged  ;  and  so  ma- 
ny glaring  inconsistencies  unreconciled.  No 
doubt  the  report,  as  read  by  the  Squire,  was 
crowded  with  these  errors,  and  we  forbear  to 
give  it. 

He  narrated  the  principal  events  of  that 
proud  but  bloody  day,  which  bids  fair  to  live 
in  the  remembrance  of  men  till  the  latest  hour 
of  time;  aud  which  first  taught  Britons  how 
dearly  bought  would  be  our  subjugation.  When 
be  came  to  the  list  of  killed  and  wounded, 
while  running  over  the  returns,  he  paused,  as 
we  usually  do  with  a  bulletin  expected  to  con- 
tain  some   item    of  dreaded  intelligence. — 

*'  Killed,  Major  General  Joseph  Warren 

and and and  Captain  Morgan  Mans- 
field, a  brave  and  meritorious  officer."  The 
reader,  who  had  so  inconsiderately  named  the 
last  victim  of  oppression,  was  interrupted  fur* 
ther  publicity  of  the  bulletin,  by  a  loud  scream 
of  agony  from  Patty  Mansfield.  "Oh  God  ! 
they  have  killed  my  dear — dear  father  I"  and 
she  fell  to  the  ground  in  a  swoon. 

From  all  parts  of  the  house,  women  ran  %q 
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■assist  their  favourite ;  and  what  with  loosing 
boddices,  bathing  her  temples  with  water,  and 
the  use  of  other  approved  recipes,  she  was 
brought  to  life,  and  the  vital  current  returned 
to  her  discoloured  cheek.  When  she  opened 
her  ejes,  she  found  herself  supported  in  the 
arms  of  the  venerable  pastor,  and  Gilbert 
Greaves  at  her  side.  '<  I  cannot  bear  the  sight 
of  those  who  murdered  my  father,"  said  she, 
W^ith  a  shudder  of  horror  at  the  latter. 

**  My  dear  love,''  said  the  pastor,  "  this  is 
Mr.  Greaves,  who  had.  no  share  in  the  death 
of  your  father.  See,  my  love,  he  weeps,  and 
we  all  weep  your  loss.  Sorrow  not.  God 
tempers  the  wind  to  the  shorn  lamb.  Your 
brother  yet  lives,  and  you  must  cheer  up  for 
his  sake.  You  will  meet  your  lost  parent  in 
the  land  of  departed  spirits.'' 

These  kind  and  consolatory  expressions 
were  lost  on  her  to  whom  they  were  address* 
ed,  for  she  had  again  relapsed  into  insensji- 
bility. 

A  loud  noise  which  issued  from  the  crowd 
at  the  door,  drew  the  pastor,  and  other  male 
spectators  of  the  lady's  fainting-fit,  to  the 
scene  of  commotion. 

When  they  reached  the  lawn,  which  lay  be* 
fore  the  church,  they  found  the  wbigs  and  tar- 
ries on  the  verge  of  a  general  set-to.    The 
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uncommon  beauty  of  the  day,  the  report  of 
great  news  abroad,  and  withall,  an  irrepressi- 
ble afTection  for  the  good  pastor,  who  had,  ac 
some  period  or  other  of  his  ministry,  been  a 
benefactor  of  every  man  in  the  parish,  had 
contributed  to  assemble  an  unusually  large 
audience  on  this  day,  and  what  was  to  be 
most  regretted,  in  about  equal  numbers  of  the 
respective  parties.  Equally  poised,  the  com- 
bat bade  fair  to  be  as  bloody  as  pugilistic  va^ 
lour  could  make  it,  but  the  reverend  pacifica* 
lor  hoped  to  find  argument  and  expostulation 
efiectual  to  the  prevention  of  blows. 

He  was  prevented  the  exercise  of  bis  kind 
intention,  however,  by  the  impudence  of  a  pro^ 
Verbially  impudent  tory,  who  remarked,  that 
if  Warren  was  killed,  there  was  one  rascally 
whig  less ;  whereupon  Stoffel  Tasker,  a  young 
man  always  foremost  in  broils,  and  prompt  to 
^ny  quarrel,  gave  the  calumniator  a  blow 
worthy  a  pupil  of  M olyneaux,  and  had  raised 
his  fist  to  bestow  a  similar  compliment  on 
9ne  who  had  spoken  harshly  of  the  deceased 
captain  Mansfield,  when  Gilbert  Greave$ 
rushed  to  tiie  scene  of  commotion,  and  front- 
ed, foot  to  foot,  the  whig  Goliath.  The  crow  d 
mad?  ample  ring,  and  as  Milton  says-*- 


"  From  eocb  haod  with  speod  retirVl 
^'  Yfh^rt  erti  vas  thickest*' 


II 


THE    REFUGEE^  109 

Amateurs  in  the  science  of  milling  jumped 
on  stock  and  stone,  or  crowded  the  fences, 
expecting  to  see  many  well- urged  hits,  scien- 
tific pushes  in  the  midrifTe,  &c. — ^the  more 
peaceably  inclined  tugged  hard  at  the  skirts 
of  the  champions  to  separate  them  ;  but  all 
were  disappointed  when  the  fiery  heir  of  the 
West  Bank,  keeping  an  oblique  eye  on  his  ad- 
versary, addressed  the  agitated  crowd  in  a 
strain  fitting  to  allay  their  angry  passions. 

"  My  friends,  in  God's  name,  why  disturb 
this  holy  day  wjth  our  party  feuds !  Shame 
should  light  on  every  brow  that  does  not 
frown  upon  this  vile'brawl.  Whatever  be  the 
unhappy  quarrel  which  arms  brother  against 
brother,  let  this  day  be  spent  as  beseems  pro- 
fessing Christians.  Separate,  I  beseech  you. 
You  will  break  the  heart  of  our  good  pastor. '' 

"  My  heart  is  already  broken,"  said  the 
good  old  pastor,  while  the  tears  coursed  a 
cheek  furrowed  by  more  than  seventy  win- 
ters. "  My  friends,  will  ye  attend  the  service, 
or  shall  tha  doors  of  our  poor  house  of  wor- 
ship be  closed,  and  if  closed  this  day,  closed 
for  ever." 

The  meek  and  sorrowful  tone  in  which  Mr« 
Zachary  spoke  these  words,  had  the  immedi- 
ate effect  to  restore  order.  Divers  of  the  in- 
fluential men  of  both  parties  pressed  forward 
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to  beg  an  immediate  commencement  of  the^ 
service.  The  daughter  of  the  fallen;  Mansfield 
was  carried  to  the  house  of  a  friend,  and  the 
spectators  of  the  reprobated  brawl,  entered 
the  church  to  listen  to  the  voice  of  prayer 
and  adoration. 

At  the  time  of  the  revolution,  the  reverend 
clergy  of  the  colonies  were,  with  the  excep- 
tion of  a  part  of  the  Episcopal  ministers  of  the 
eastern  states,  the  most  of  them  ivhigs,  and,  as' 
is  usual,  fearless  in  expressing  their  opinions. 
Neither  time,  place,  or  circumstances,  were, 
found  to  deter  them  from  opening  the  flood- 
gates of  their  eloquence  in  discomfiture  of  the 
opponents  of  their  particular  party,  or  to  the 
procurement  of  new  auxiliaries  and  prose- 
lytes. What  they  supposed  should  be  said, 
that  said  they,  not  in  private,  but  in  the 
porch  of  the  temple — not  to  a  mere  cen- 
turion, but  to  Festus  himself.  The  immu- 
nity from  personal  violence,  and  any  thing 
like  manual  reproof  which  the  surplice 
and  the  habit  of  gray  confer  on  their  legal 
wearer,  has  been  said  by  some  to  be  the  cause 
of  that  hardiness  in  reproof,  .and  cheap  con- 
tempt of  danger  which  marks  the  clerical 
character.  In  some  measure  this  may  be 
true,  but  it  could  hardly  be  said  of  the 
American  clergy,  at  the  period  of  the  revo- 
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lution,  when  their  clerical  duties  werfe  fre- 
quently neglected  for  those  to  be  perform- 
ed in  a  perilous  sortie,  or  other  post  of  dan- 
ger. •  Brilliant  exploits  in  the  field  of  bat- 
tle were  not  uncommon  among  them.  We 
coul(f  furnish  a  fair  duodecim  of  their  memo- 
rable deeds.  "  Shall  we  not  pray  before  we 
engage  ?"  said  a  general  officer  to  a  young 
candidate  for- orders,  (then  a  chaplain  in  the 
continental  army.)  <*  No,  Sir,''  emphatical- 
ly answered  the  brave  young  man,  «« we  will 
fight  first,  Sir,  and  then  we  will  pray" — ^and 
he  rode  in  the  front  to  the  attack  of  the  roy- 
al lines,  and  preserved  a  calm  demeanour 
throughout  the  action.  This  little  anecdote 
we  have  from  one  who  knew  him  for  forty 
years,  the  contented  possessor  of  a  sixty  pound 
cure  in  the  Eastern  diocess  of  the  Union. 

The  service  which  precedes  the  sermon  was 
duly  read/ when  Mr.  Zachary  rose  to  address 
the  audience.  Though  occasionally  much  too 
sententious,  and  always  too  fond  of  classic 
quotations,  and  allegorical  allusions,  there 
were  times  when  his  zeal  for  the  service  of  his 
Maker,  and  in  a  scarce  less  degree,  his  love  of  ' 
country,  would  hmTy  him  on  to  flights  of  elo- 
quence, and  bursts  of  enthusiasm,  worthy  the 
classic  Hooker,  or  inspired  Bossuet.  But  to 
call  forth  a  display  of  the  peculiar  talAit,  ther^^ 
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must  be  some  inspiring  cause  or  some  parti- 
cular^object  to  be  gained;  fair  weather,  an 
ali%ntive  congregation,  an  interesting  subject, 
and  present  a  person  of  note. 

On  this  morning,  when  he  had  risen  from 
his  seat,  he  rested  his  head  for  a  space  on 
the  threadbare  cushion.  When  the  mute 
petition  for  strength  was  made,  he  raised  his 
head,  and  wiping  his  eyes  with  his  handker- 
cliief,  spoke  to  the  following  purport : 

"  The  words  of  our  text  are— 

<«  He  is  the  minister  of  God  unto  thee  for 
good.^^ 

<(  Thus  saith  the  apostle  Paul,  Romans  xiii. 
6.  Of  whom  speaketh  he,  but  of  the  rulers ' 
of  the  land  ?  They  are  set  qyer  the  people  to 
rule  in  righteousness  ;  to  be  a  terror,  not  to 
good  works,  but  to  evil :  for  this  cause  pay  ye 
tribute  also.  Masters  may  be  appointed  unto 
you,  and  ye  are  to  obey  them,  so  long  as  they 
continue  to  rule  in  righteousness,  and  com- 
pass the  end  of  government.  But  when  power 
is  used  to  the  furthering  of  evil ;  when  the 
hand  that  should  be  stretched  out  to  protect, 
grasps  a  scourge  to  hush  the  murmur  of  the 
oppressed,  who  but  a  slave  or  pensioned  hire- 
ling will  noi  say  with  the  Psalmist,  **  Destroy 
thou  them,  O  God!  let  them  fall  by  their  own 
counsel^;  cast  them  out  in  the  multitude  of 
their  transgressions." 
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M  Brethren,  we  knmv  it  is  said  by  St.  Paul, 
Let  every  soul  be  subject  to  higher  powers.  Up- 
on these  words  of  the  apostle,  the  wicked  ene- 
mies of  our  country  and  our  liberties,  greatly 
boast.  But  well  saith  the  learned  Chrysos- 
tom,  <  He  tells  us  not  what  these  higher 
powers  are,  nor  who  they  are.'  I  will  tell 
you,  my  brethren.  These  higher  powers  are 
the  law,  which  came  from  God  ;  either  orally 
delivered,  or  that  which  reason,  the  imme- 
diate gift  of  God,  founds  upon  the  necessities 
of  men.  To  this  law,  emanating  from  Divine 
wisdom,  and  therefore  a  high  power  indeed, 
subjection  and  obedience  are  commanded 
throughout  Divine  writ.  Le^  every  soul  be 
subject  to  the  law  ;  and  let  those  who  tram- 
ple upon  it,  those  who  say,  ye  have  no  law 
but  our  will,  be  driven  out  from  among  you. 
Mark  them  with  execration,  beat  them  with 
stripes,  and  proclaim  their  shame. 

"  My  brethren,  this  is  a  day  of  victory,  and 
it  is  a  day  of  mourning.  Thei*e  has  been  a  bat- 
tle fought,  as  the  Lord  liveth  a  bloody  battle ; 
and  -the  victory  abides  with  us.  Many  of  our 
foes  have  fallen  by  the  sword  of  the  Lord  and 
of  Gideon ;  but  *  we  mourn  some  dear  and 
valiant  friends.  And  yet  shall  we  mourn  over 
the  brave  who  died  gloriously,  or  over  the  timid 
who  live  weakly?    Surely  death  is  preferable 
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to  a  life  of  bondage.  Who  shall  weep  over- 
the  soldier  who  dies  in  the  glorious  cause 
of  defending  the  liberties  of  his  country  in  the 
hour  of  her  greatest  need  ?  Be  comforted,  ye 
whose  friends  and  relatives  have  fallen.  Theirs 
was  a  path  all  should  strive  to  walk,  and  theirs 
a  death  all  should  covet.  Let  none  weep — -no 
tear  be  shed,  and  this  watery  weakness  of 
mine  is  not  because  some  have  died  with  wea- 
pons in  hand,  but  that  many  live  whose 
swords  rust  neglectful  of  their  country's  dan- 
ger. 

My  beloved  brethren,  when  the  Captain 
of  the  armies  of  David  saw  that  the  battle 
was  against  him,  he  cried  to  his  army,  ^  Let 
us  be  of  good  courage,  and  play  the  men 
for  our  people,  and  for  the  cities  of  our 
God.'  And  they  gathered  courage,  and  con- 
quered. Let  our  youth  have  heart  for  the 
battle — ^let  not  their  fathers  forget  to  warm 
them  with  tales  of  what  men  have  done  in 
other  ages  for  the  cause  of  freedom,  and  fear 
not  the  issue,  for  remember.  The  Lord  is 
great  in  2^on^  and  he  is  high  above  all  peo- 
ple. J'or  myself,  ye  both  see  and  know  that 
I  am  an  old  man,  bowed  down  with  age 
and  infirmity,  and  unable  to  go  forth  to  bat- 
tle. I  can  only  pray  Almighty  God,  that 
he  would  raise  up  defenders  to  our  soil,  and 
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instil   into   them  that  holy  love  of  liberty  ' 
which  glowed  in  the  breasts  of  our  ances* 
tors,  ancL  the  ancestors  of  those  who  now 
oppress  us. 

May  the  Just  Ruler  nerve  the  arms  of  our 
countrymen  for  the  extermination  of  our  ty- 
rants. And  may  His  be  the  praise  and  the 
glory  now^and  for  ever. — Amen." 

There  was  a  general  silence  for  some  mi- 
nutes after  Mr.  Zachary  had  closed  his  dis- 
course, and '  the  audience  remained  in  an  at- 
titude of  deep  and  serious  attention.  The  lo- 
ries left  the  church  with  a  thoughtful  look — 
the  whigs  with  much  enthusiasm  in  their 
manner. 

The  effects  of  the  patriotic  sermon  were 
immediately  seen  in  the  zeal  and  animation 
which  marked  the  movements  of  one  party, 
and  the  depression  and  luke-warmness  which 
clung  to  the  efforts  of  the  other.  So  power- 
fully did  the  voice  pf  truth  operate  upon  the 
popular  feeling,  that  mothiers  who  had  hither- 
to hardly  trusted  their  sons  on  a  hunting  ex- 
cursion, now  readily  parted  with  them  for  a 
stipulated  twelve  months'  service  in  the  conti- 
nental armjfc  Stoffel  Tasker  and  his  brother 
Sim.  were  off  at  the  asking.  Tlie  West 
Bank  furnished  at  this  time  twelve  able  re- 
cruits, besides  Nymphas  Paddlefoot,  a  half- 
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idiot  boy,  who  ran  away  from  his  master  on 
recruiting  sergeant  Cowpen's  promise  to  give 
him  the  warehousing  of  all  the  gingerbread 
captured  during  the  campaign,  and  to  place 
the  ammunition  chest  at  his  service  during 
the  birding  season. 

We  think  proper  to  close  this  chapter  of  our 
story  with  the  announcement  to^ur  readers 
of  orders  received  at  the  Greaves  mansion 
for  Gilbert  to  join,  by  an  appointed  mode  of 
conveyance,  the  king's  forces  at  the  city. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

In  glovny  opposition  set, 
Eyes,  haods,  and  brandishM  weapons  met  i 
Blue,  gleanung  o'er  the  social  board. 
Flash  d  to  the  torches  many  a  'swora. 

The  Lord  of  the  JsUi, 

« 

There  is  nothing  which  more  fully  puzzles 
writers,  whose  imagination  is  not  very  vivid^ 
and  who,  like  ourselves,  are  tied  down  to  factSi 
than  how  to  describe  and  give  the  due  effect 
to  a  parting  scene,  under  circumstances  which 
admit  of  no  aid  from  the  sobs  and  hysterics 
of  love*sick  maidens,  and  the  pathetic  lamen- 
tations of  heart-struck  swains.  It  was  with 
an  eye  to  the  perplexity  which  this  very  part- 
ing scene  occasions  your  unimaginative  au- 
thors, that  we  have  all  along  represented  our 
hero  entirely  heart-whole,  and  free  from  the 
delicious  anxiety  and  enchanting  anguish  of 
loving  with  a  full  return ;  or  your  tragical 
^word-and-dagger  miseir)^of  loving  with  no 
return  at  all.  It  would  in  no  wise  have  dero- 
gated from  the  good  character  we  were  anx- 
ious to  establish  for  our  hero,  if  we  had  made 
him  a  worshipper  of  t)i«  cupids  which  dwelt 
in  the  glossy  ringlets  of  Miss  Locket,  or  the 
well  starched  stomacher  of  Miss  Pelorine.— 
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• 

But  in  such  case,  there  must  have  been  a  pa* 
thetic  parting  scene  ;  and  knowing  our  ina- 
bility to  satisfy  our  readers'in  that  particular, 
we  were  careful  to  steer  the  plot  of  our  story 
wide  of  this  dangerous  reef.        ^ 

Our  attachment  to  rural  joys  and  the  scenes 
of  childhood,  are  perhaps  the  strongest,  and 
certainly  the  longest-lived  feelings  of  any 
which  exist  in  the  human  bosom.  Other  at- 
tachments may  be  weakened,  or  altogether 
destroyed.  We  may  forget  the  soft  bosom 
which  pillowed  our  head  in  the  hour  of  dis- 
tress, and  the  friend  who  interposed  his  breast 
to  a  weapon  poised  at  our  own.  We  may 
be  wicked  enough  to  forget  these ;  but  our 
recollections  of  the  spot  where  we  pass- 
ed our  early  years,  where  we  plyed  the  trout 
and  robbed  the  bird's  nest,  are  seldom  effaced 
by  time  or  distance,  or  removed  by  the  trans- 
fer of  our  sympathies  to  another  spot ;  nor 
are  they  chilled,  as  our  other  feelings  fre- 
quently are,  by  the  frowns  of  fortune.  It 
was  probably  the  influence  of  this  feeling,' 
which  carried  our  hero,  on  the  morning  of 
the  day  preceding  his  departure,  to  the  scene 
of  mady  happy  m*oinents — the  joy-inspiring 
KaatskilL  The  j'aittK  had  another  motive, 
namely,  that  of  contesting  the  palm  of  shoot- 
ing with  his  old  associates,  who,  having  late- 
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ly  been  in  practice,  were  disposed  to  doubt 
his  present  possession  of  that  profitable  facul- 
ty. It  must  be  observed,  that  none  of  the 
company  appeared  to  enjoy  the  amusement 
more  highly  than  the  hounds  ;  who  testified 
their  joy  by  whining,  fawning,  leaping,  and 
the  other  methods  by  which  the  canine  race 
signify  approval  and  satisfaction. 

With  every  salute  of  the  black  Prince,  the 
birds,  taught  fear  by  woful  experience,  might 
be  seen  winging  their  way  in  a  very  irre- 
gular and  mazy  course  from  the  vicinity  of 
the  shooters  to  a  more  distant  and  safer  part 
of  the  mountain,  cheered  in  their  flight  by 
the  whippoorwill-like  notes  of  Duow  Van 
Loon,  and  the  thorough .  bass  music  of  the 
hounds.  Occasionally,  a  hawk,  probably  made 
daring  by  having' seen  service,  reconnoitered 
to  point-blank  distance,  and  then  dashed 
off,  sometimes  bearing  about  him  the  leaden 
compliments  which  the  Black  Prince  inva- 
riably addressed  at  his  posteriors.  A  large 
eagle  hovering  on  the  round-top,  and  listen- 
ing to  the  echo  of  their  pieces,  was  frequently 
saluted  with  the  only  consequence  to  be  ex- 
pected from  the  salutation,  a  som'ewhat  near- 
er approach  of  his  majesty  of  the  air  for  the 
inspection  of  his  assailants.  But  the  sporting 
excursion  of  Gilbert  was  materially  curtail- 
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ed  of  its  fair  proportion  by  the  waving  of 
a  small-flag  on  the  school-house  spire,  the 
concerted  signal  to  announce  the  arrival  at 
the  Shinglesplitter's  Landing  of  the  sloop 
Catch-me-if-you-can,  to  load  for  the  city. 
On  board  of  this  packet,  whefeof  was  mas- 
ter 'Sammy  Tarbox,  a  rank  tory  skipper, 
the  principal  personage  of  this  story  was  to 
take  passage.  He  now  retraced  his  steps 
to  the  GreaVes'  mansion,  with  a  heavier  feel- 
ing than  light-hearted  youth  usually  pos- 
sess when  approaching  the  vehicle  which  is 
intended  to  convey  them  to  a  city  abound- 
ing in  scenes  of  gaiety  and  pleasure.  But 
Gilbert  Greaves  it  must  be  recollected  was 
a  hunter  of  the  hills,  and  ^ive  to  the  joys 
of  a  sportsman.  It  is  not  surprising,  there- 
fore, that  his  anticipated  absence  for  years  ^j 
from  a  scene  among  the  most  joy-inspiring  of  ^M 
any  on  the  face  of  the  earth,  should  awaken 
feelings  which  were  not  regret,  but  much  like 
it,  and  which  would  have  been  agony  but  for 
the  interference  of  pride.  We  must  not  for* 
get  to  mention  that  he  made  a  short  and  very 
pathetic  farewell  address  to  the  spirits  and 
invisible  intelligencies  of  the  Dunderhead  and 
Round-Top,  which  instead  of  begging  a  bless- 
ing, ended  by  bestowing  one.  We  hope  our 
readers  will  not  oblige  us  to  procure  and  pub- 
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lish  this  valedictory.  Counsellor  Sparrow 
informs  me  that  a  part  of  it  was  extant  as 
late  as  the  last  war,  in  a  great  speech  made 
in  our  national  Congress,  by  a  learned  gen- 
tleman from  one  of  the  middle  states,  in  op- 
position to  the  puny  advocates  for  <  Free 
ships  and  free  goods.'  He  remembers  no 
part  of  the  said  l^eech,  save  the  appropria- 
tion by  the  orator  in  his  exordium  of  the  cele<- 
brated  line — 

''  We  hold  this  troth/'  &c. 

• 

The  parting  with  his  neighbours  and  ac- 
quaintance of  the  fairy  land  well  through  with; 
a  copious  libation  tossed  off  to  Hendrick  Hud- 
son and  the  crew  of  the  Half-moon ;  the  Black 
Prince  oiled  and  laid  up  in  ordinary,  and  an 
adequate  settlement  made  on  those  dogs  and 
horses  which  were  not  to  be  the  companions 
of  his  wars,  there  only  remained  his  aged 
friends  and  youthful  associates  on  whom  the 
cheerful  duties  of  friendship,  preparatory  to 
the  temporary,  perhaps  the  final  farewell, 
remained  to  be  performed.  These  were  as- 
sembled to  the  number  of  a  hundred,  at  the 
Greaves'  mansion,  on  the  evening  preced- 
ing the  day  which  was  to  take  him  to  the 
city.  The  fete,  if  an  assemblage  of  persons 
of  all  ranks^  ages,  and  occupations,  though 
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not  of  sexes,  may  be  so  called,  was  ^ven  by 
the  express ,  order  of  the  Colonel,  we  must 
confess  not  from  motives  of  benevolence  and 
hospitality,  but.  from  a  hope  that  the  brim- 
ming flagons  of  good  October,  and  rundlets 
of  ripe  Nantz  and  Jamaica,  to  be  offered 
on  the  occasion,  would  drown  every  senti- 
ment of  disloyalty  in  th^  bosoms  of  the 
cheery  guests,  and  under  the  influence  of 
these  potent  pleaders,  that  a  corps  of  youth-^ 
ful,  high-blooded  recruits  might  be  induced 
to  accompany  his  son  to  the  city.  Much  has  ^ 
been  done  by«^  management  and  metheglin' 
in  other  ages  than  that  which  timesour .story. 
Revolutions  have  been  planned  in  the  inte- 
rim of  the  chorusses,  '  One  glass  more !'  and 
*  Taste  this  older !'  The  sons  of  Brutus  set- 
tled the  restoration  of  the  Tarquins  over  ripe 
Falernian. 

But  though  we  have  scribed  almost  irre- 
sistable  consequences  to  the  eloquence  of 
these  able  diplomatists,  we  have  laid  our  ac^ 
count  to  record  in  this  chapter  their  failure 
to  effect  any  considerable  diversion  in  favour 
of  the  Guelph.  Much  liquor  was  quaffed  to 
the  heir  of  the  West  Bank,  and  every  beeker 
of  the  creature  was  alive  with  *  prosperity  to 
the  good  Colonel.'  But  though  many  wQre 
mellow,  and  several  of  them  undoubted  tories^ 
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there  was  none  found  for  a  considerable 
space  of  time  so  hardy  as  to  name  the  *  King* 
as  a  toast.  All  seemed  waiting  in  a  kind  ojf 
silent  trepidation,  a  word  or  expression  which 
should  clearly  mark  a  partisan,  well  aware 
that  a  disclosure  of  the  political  opinions  of 
the  meanest  individual  in  the  room,  would 
introduce  a  discussion  not  the  most  pacific. 
The  silence  was  at  length  broken  by  Jacob 
Coulter,  an  old  farmer,  who  had  lived  time 
out  of  mind  on  the  slope  of  Tibb's  Hill,  an 
eminence  on  the  East  side  of  the  Hudson. 
He  was  a  hardy  agriculturist,  this  Mr.  Coul- 
ter, but  of  such  materials  were  formed  those 
armies  which  secured  our  independeiyze^ — 
men  who  are,  in  all  countries,  the  backbone 
of  national  strength.  He  had  been,  for  his 
great  practical  knowledge  of  the  various 
branches  of  husbandry,  a  favourite  with  Co- 
lonel Greaves ;  and  greater  deference  had 
been  paid  to  his  counsel  than  to  that  of  any 
other  of  the  neighbouring  lecturers  in  that 
noble  and  primitive  sciein:e.  But  when  diffi- 
culties broke  out  between  Great  Britain  and 
Jier  colonies,  and  the  Colonel  became  that 
warm  partisan  which  we  have  shown  him 
to  be,  Mr.  Jacob  Coulter  withdrew  altogether 
from  the  West  Bank,  and  in  the  accidental 
interviews  which  afterward  took  place  be- 
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tween  tbein,  was  careful  to  inform  the  loyal 
Colonel,  by  the  formal  and  constrained  tone 
of  his  greetings,  that  respect  and  esteem 
were  articles  too  valuable  to  be  lavished 
on  tories,  and  that  he  was  not  to  contem- 
plate a  further  interchange  of  civilities  and 
friendly  offices.  The  Colonel  could  not  be 
insensible  to  the  merit  of  a  man,  whose  pa- 
triotism had  caused  him  to  give  up,  without 
a  single  tear,  .three  sons,  sole  survivers  of  a 
family  of  ten,  to  fight  the  battles  of  their 
country.  But  the  endeavours  of  the  Colo- 
nel to  draw  him  back  to  his  old  habits  of 
social  humour  and  friendship,  were  without 
effect.^  Did  Colonel  Greaves  inquire  if  wheat 
should  be  sowed  upon  a  dry  fallow,  be  was 
referred  to  a  book  of  husbandry,  which  wore 
the  imposing  imprimatur  of  a  London  book- 
seller, and  was  dedicated,  «  by  special  permis- 
sion, to  George,  by  the  Grace  of  God,  &c. 
&c.  &c.'  Would  he  be  advised  what  par- 
ticular form  should  be  given  to  a  plough- 
share, he  was  answered  that  ^  Barzillai 
Grindstone,  the  tory  ploughwright,  at  the 
Shinglesplitter's  Landing,  had  a  model  from 
old  England,'  Did  he  ask  when  sheep  should 
be  sheared,  while  turning  on  his  heel,  the 
old  farmer  replied  by  asking,  <  When  did 
they  shear  them  on  the  Downs  ?'  And  each 
answer  was  accompanied  by  a  contemptuous 
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shrug.  Such  was  the  man,  who,  seated  in 
the  Greaves'  mansion  on  the  night  of  the 
before-mentioned  merry-making,  .broke  the 
silence  which  had  sealed  the  lips  of  the  com- 
pany, by  acting  the  grave  interlocutor  with  his 
young  host. 

"  Well,  Wild  Gill,  we  hear  that  you  are 
bound  to  York,  to  join  the  regulars.'' 

'^I  am  going  to  the  city,  Mr.  Coulter,  and 
perhaps  to  join  the  regulars,"  answered  Gil- 
bert.    "  Can  I  serve  you  f 

**  No  man  can  serve  two  masters,  Mr. 
Greaves. — You  cannot  serve  the  king  and 
serve  me." 

"  You  are  pleasant  upon  me,  Mr.  Coulter," 
said  Gilbert — "  I  did  not  mean  to  say,  that  I 
would  enlist  under  you,  but  that  I  would 
carry  messages  to  your  city  friends,  buy  your 
pipes  and  tobacco,  Mrs.  Coulter's  stock 
of  Souchong,  and  do  other  errands  for  you." 

"  Thank  ye,  Gil,  thank  ye,"  returned  the 
veteran  ploughman  to  the  courteous  offer. 
"  I'll  send  one  message.  Go  to  Sam.  Bryce, 
that  used  to  keep  a  shop  in  Gold-street,  and 
keeps  it  now  in  fact,  but  he  'ficiates  in  a  fire 
engine.  Tell  him  that  I  hear  Be  keeps  Ro- 
ger and  Bob  at  home :  shame  on  him,  when 
his  country  needs  them,  if  they're  idle  for 
want  of  kootremints,  bid  bioii  from  me,  part 
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with  shop  weights,  scale -beam,  and  the  good 
will  of  the  stand,  to  get  tbein." 

«« If  he's  unable,  Mr.  Coulter,  to  buy  them 
of  himself,"  said  Gilbert,  «« the  royal  treasury 
of  Great  Britain  will  furnish  him  with  the 
stuff  to  make  full  suits  of  regimentals,  and 
accoutrements  will  be  thrown  in  gratis." 

"  Sam  Bryce  is  not  the  man  to  mount  red," 
muttered  Mr.  Lynchpin,  with  his  usual  gruff 
accent,  from  the  lower  end  of  the  table. 

*«^That  he  is  not,  neighbour  Lynchpin,' ' 
returned  Coulter.  ^  "  Gilbert  Greaves  does 
not  know  him  as  well  as  we  do.  We  shall 
hear  Sammy  play  my  father's  old  tune,  The 
Rising  of  the  North  Country,  yet." 

*<  May  be  so,"  said  the  host.  **  Come,  let's 
push  about  the  jorum — friends,  fill  your  glass- 
es for  a  toast  to  the  brim :  May  peace  and  a 
perfect  recoaciliation  be  ours  speedily." 

«  The  warmest  whig  in  the  land  may  safely 
drink  that  toast,"  said  Coulter ;  and  the  toa$t 
was  drank  with  warm  approval.  The  coun^ 
tenances  of  many  brightened  up;  but  Coul- 
ter, whose  politics  were  moulded  after  the  sour 
faced  presbyterianism  of  old  times,  appeared 
dissatisfied  with  himself  for  the  temporary  ap- 
probation he  had  bestowed  on  the  sentiment. 
Resuming  his  usual  rigidity  of  feature,  he  ad- 
dressed the  following  query  to  the  young  lord 
of  the  mansion. 
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«<  Which  do  you  think  has  the  stoutest  nerve 
in  the  day  of  battle  ?  He  who  raises  his  arm 
for  his  country,  or  he  who  leagues  wirh  ty- 
rants to  oppress  her?  Answer  me  that  wild 

<«  He  who  raises  his  arm  for  his  country  in 

a  just  and  necessary  quarrel,  has  a  cause  the 

most  approved  of  heaven,"  answered  Greaves. 

^^  You  have  answered  right,  lad,"  said  Coul* 

ter.     ««  And  why  is  it,  that  believing  this,  you 

Join  the  oppressors  of  that  country,  and  wish 
to  scatter  desolation  over  her  beautiful  fields, 
and  sow  war,  faniine,  and  pestilence  through- 
out the  land.  Gilbert  Greaves,  I'll  give  you 
a  word  of  advice ;  the  first  which  the  old  lin- 
sey-woolsey farmer  of  Tibbs  Hill  has  given 
your  lordly  house  for  years — ^listen.     See  that 

*you  are  well  paid  for  your  ser>'ices ;  for  mind 
me,  gold  is  the  only  thing  that  will  kiver  the 
disgrace  of  sich  a  deed  as  you  are  about  to  do." 
^^  I  see/'  said  Gilbert,  <«  (hat  I  am  entirely 
misunderstood  by  my  friends.  I  do  not  take 
up  my  sword  against  my  country,  but  against 
certain  of  her  citizens,  who  persuade  the 
peaceable  and  well  disposed  to  reject  his  ma- 
jesty's most  gracious  offers  of  pardon,  and  con- 
tinually stimulate  to  fresh  acts  of  rebellion." 

"  'Tisnot  so,  Mr.  Greaves,  'tis  not  so,"  cried 
Coulter.  "  What  says  the  writer  in  Timothy's  ? 
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<  The  mkiisters  make  us  offers  of  pardon/ 
says  he.  <  We  are  upon  our  own  soil,  and 
merely  wish  to  breathe  the  air  and  tread  the 
earth,  without  a  tax  upon  the  enjoyment  of 
the  natural  faculties  we  use  in  the  two  priyi- 
leges.  They  should  beg  our  pardon  upon 
bended  knees ;  and  we  should  not  be  too  has- 
ty in  according  it,  my  countrymen.'  Home- 
spuncloth  is  right,  lad." 

"  I  wish  to  have  peace  restored ;  fair,  hon- 
ourable  peace,''  answered  the  young  man. 
<<  If  Great  Britain  will  not  guarantee  our  li- 
berties, I,  for  one,  will  lend  a  hand  to  compell 
her  to  do  it.  But  I  do  say  that  there  cad  be 
no  adjustment  of  our  unhappy  differences, 
while  Paddy  Henry,  and  other  demagogues, 
are  permitted  to  rove  with  their  pockets  stuffed 
with  seditious  handbills,  holding  forth  to  the' 
weak  and  silly." 

"  Weak  and  silly !  Well  done !  That's  you 
and  me.  Gust,  and  all  that  ban't  come  of  the 
Welsh,"  said  Stoffel  Tasker,  in  an  under  tone 
to  a  young  man  beside  him.  <<  I'll  step  home, 
and  get  a  coat  that  isn't  so  tight  over  the  arms. 
We  shall  make  out  a  row  afore  the  night's 
gone." 

"  I  will  join  the  continental  army  myself," 
said  Gilbert,  raising  his  head  from  a  thought* 
ful  posture,  *'ii" — 
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'<  Aj5  maybe  you  think  so^  sir,''  said  Coul- 
ter ;  <<  but  your  father  is  a  British  officer,  and 
you  a  youth,  and  have  no  will  of  your  own. 
You  have  hardly  bargained  for  your  indepen- 
dence yet,  I  reckin.'' 

«<I  heard  my  father  say  that  he  himself 
would  espouse  the  cause  of  the  jceloaies  if  he 
discovered  in  the  British  a  disposition  to  en- 
slave us.'* 

«<He  that  hath  not  already  discovered  that, 
in  my  thinking,  will  never  have  a  pair  (^  eyes 
to  tell  him  of  the  fact,  though  he  lived  to  the 
age  of  Methuselah.  If  you  are  wimting  other 
proof,  perhaps  you'll  have  it  some  day  in  stripes 
upon  your  own  carcass,  grandson  of  an  Earl 
though  you  be.  Sir." 

<(  Perhaps  so,  but  I  will  see  with  no  man's 
eyes  but  my  own.  I  will  learn  from  their  evi- 
dence that  the  British  are  tyrants." 

«<What,  man,  doubt  yet?"  said  Coulter. 
<<  Look  at  Bunker's  Hill — ^look  at  Lexington. 
Blood  flows  in  torrents;  the  blood  of  my 
kindred,  though  maybe  not  of  yours.  But  I 
lose  my  time  when  talking  of  these  things  to 
the  son  of  that  stubborn  old  tory,  Cuthbert 
Greaves." 

«<  Sir,  I  will  permit  no  man  to  speak  light- 
ly of  my  father,"  said  Greaves,  sternly.  *•  if 
my  father  be  in  error,  he  will  see  ic  and  re- 
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tract.  You  will  then,  sir,  however  the  bitter 
enemy  of  a  man,  who  was  and  is  stiH  your 
friend,  allow  that  he  acted  from  principle." 

"  Ay,  I'll  do  it  when  'tis  needed,"  said  the 
unconquered  Coulter.  "  But  we  shall  have 
many  freezings  and  tba wings  Df  our  neighbour 
Hudson  before  that  time.  I  have  no  wish  to 
quarrel  with  you,  Mr.  <jreaves.  Your  father 
and  I  were  friends  so  long  as  he  was  the  friend 
of  his  country  ;>  but  I  cut  Ifrom  his  friendship 
when  I  saw  him  buckle  on  a  sword  for  the 
king.  Did  I  not  think  that  the  mistaken  loy- 
alty of  his  son,  will  be  but  the  light-hearted 
foUy  of  a  month,  I  should  not  be  here."    - 

«<  Here  we  stop,  and  are  friends  for  all  that 
has  passed,  I  hope,"  said  Greaves.  <«  What 
say  the  gentlemen  to  the  health*  of  our  most 
gracious  sovereign,  George  the  Third  ?  JFiR 
your  glasses." 

<(  Stand  by  me,  Gust. — We'll  throw  our 
glasses  at  his  head,"  whispered  the  ripe  Tas- 
ker. 

^  Not  too  fast,  Stoff,"  answered  Gustavus 
Tillet.  <<  Wait  a  few  minutes,  and  we  shall 
be  able  to  make  a  common  cause  of  it." 

<«  He  is  not  my  sovereign — nor  mine— nor 
mine,"  cried  fifty  voices  at  once. 

<«  Well,  he  is  mine,"  said  Gilbert,  straining 
his  voice  so  as  to  be  heard  above  the  clamours 
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of  the  noby  auditory,  « he  is  ikiy  king,  and 
you  will  drink  the  toast  in  compliment  to  me« 
surely.'' 

«« No,  no,  no,"  cried  the  company,  appa- 
rently with  one  accord ;  for  those  whose  opin- 
ions and  feelings  would  have  prompted  an  ac- 
quiescence in  the  sentiment,  were  stealing 
away  unperceived  by  the  master  of  the  man- 
ision.  <<  We  will  never  compliment  away  our 
liberties— wc  cannot  drink  the  toast." 

<^  I  will  drink  it  alone,"  criied  Gilbert,  ris- 
ing from  his  chair  much  inflamed,  and  in- 
spired with  the  valour  of  loyalty.  <^  George 
the  Third,  our  gracious  monarch — ^long  life 
to  him,  and  victory  over  all  his  enemies" — 
and  Gilbert  Greaves  saw  the  bottom  of  the 
capacious  glass.  <<  The  glass  shall  never  be 
profaned  to  a  meaner  use,"  said  he,  and  he 
threw  it  on  the  floor.  The  crash  of  the  glass 
brought  every  man  in  the  room  on  his  legs — 
They  remained  as  mute,  however,  as  a  din- 
ner party,  while  the  parson  is  blessing  the 
meat. 

<«  Gentlemen,"  said  Gilbert,  <<  you  are  not 
assembled  in  this  mansion  merely  to  partake 
of  the  good  cheer  provided  by  its  proprietor, 
but  also  to  ascertain  who  will  accompany  his 
son  to  New- York,  and  there  be  enrolled  in  a 
regiment  of  fine  young  loyalists,  onq  half  qf 
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wliom  are  Delaneeys.'^  At  the  same  moment:, 
hj  a  previously  concerted  wrangement,  *  a 
band  stationed  in  the  piazza,  struck  up  the 
old  catch  of  the  Recruiting  Sergeant. 

Fifty  pouidiupQB  the  draaiy 
For  those  who  liit  Tolanteeii  and  ooa«  ; 
Shim  and  dothin^— proieot  pay, 
Orar  the  biUt  and  ftr  aWay. 

A  more  outrageous  tumult  cannot  foe  con- 
ceived than  that  which  arose  on  the  closing  of 
this  metrical  invitation  to  the  field  of  battle. 
Numberless  glasses,  decanters^  and  other  brit* 
tie  missiles  were  aimed  at  the  host,  but  none 
seriously  injured  him. 

<' Kill  him"— '' tar  and  feather  him,"  and 
various  threatening  exclamations  were  now 
heard  to  issue  from  the  crowd. 

"  Now^s  the  time,  Gust,"  spoke  the  wily 
Tasker.  ^^ Spring  for  the  tar  barrel  It's, 
at  the  comer  of  Tea  Lane,  and  the  'Sopus 
lads  with  it.  Wheel  it  up  in  old  Gardner 
Glass's  hand-cart.  As  you  go  along,  strike 
three  stiff  blows  upon  Ap.  Shenkins'  coach- 
house. There  is  no  moonlight  to-night,  and 
Moke  Dymoke  has  promised,  upon  that  sig- 
nal, to  make  some  of  the  Cplonel's  four-wheel 
cart." 

^Vhile  the  mischief  was  brewing  fast  at 
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the  foot  of  the  table,  Greaves  stood  at  the 
head,  irresolute  whether  to  dismiss  the  com- 
pany, or  to  attempt  to  make  up  the  brawl.  A 
servant  entering  hastily,  said — 

<<  A  lad  in  the  hall  wishes  to  see  you,  sir.'* 

"  Cannot  he  wait  ?" 

"  No,  sir,  he  must  see  you  this  minute.'* 

<<  I'll  be  back  in  a  moment,  gentlemen,"  said 
the  host,  going. 

M  In  the  hall  Greaves  found  a  lad,  his  face 
elosely  inuffled,  and  holding  his  head  down, 
appcurently  with  a  tvish  to  disguise  his  face 
and  person.  He  approached  Gilbert  hastily, 
and  said,  with  a  trembling  voice— 

"  Your  life  is  in  danger,  sir," 

•<  My  life  in  danger !  What  do  you  mean, 
my  lad — ^who  threatens  it  ?" 

« I  say  again,  sir,  thai  your  life  is  in  dan- 
ger, and  who  are  they  that  threaten  it  but 
your  political  enemies  ?" 

«  Who  arc  you,  my  lad  ?" 

«  That's  neither  here'nor  there,  sir.  There 
are  forty  or  more  men  just  come  from  Eso- 
pus,  and  wait  but  Stoffel  Tasker's  beck  to 
burn  your  father's  mansion  to  ashes.  They 
are  now  preparing  for  yourself  a  most  cruel 
ponishment.  I  saw  them  rolling  a  lighted 
barrel  down  the  street,  and  overheard  them 
ordering  a  lad  <  to  run  for  the  feathers'." 

Vol..  h  12 


134  XfiE>  KBFUGE£>. 

«<  Is  it  SO,  indeed — I'll  shed  blood  enough 
to  quench  the  flame,  my  friendly  lad.'' 

<(  Sir,  sir,  the  coach-house  is  in  flames," 
cried  Duow  Van  Loon,  running  in,  breath- 
less. 

<«  Never  mind  that,  Duow,"  said  Greaves, 
in  cool  and  determined  accents.  <<  Run  up  the 
back  stairs  for  my  sword  and  pistols — arm 
yourself,  and  give  black  Jack  a  sword.  Leave 
me,  my  lad,  and  fly  for  your  life.  Stop,  take 
this." 

«( I  need  no  money,  sir,"  said  the  lad, 
pushing  back  the  profiered  hand  with  a  purse. 
<<  But  do  not  fight.  Your  foes  are  ten  te 
your  one,  nay,  for  the  matter  of  it,  forty. 
Your  tory  friends  have  left  you  in  the  lurch. 
I  met  them  going  out  the  back  gate,  as  I  came 
in,  and  heard  one  of  them  say,  <  rats  always 
leave  a  sinking  ship'." 

It  was  as  the  youth  had  said.  On  the  re- 
entrance  of  Gilbert  into  the  banquetting- 
room,  he  found  it  occupied  by  about  twenty 
of  the  elderly  whlgs. 

<(  I  am  sorry,  gentlemen,"  said  he,  <<  that 
my  hospitality  has  met  so  poor  a  return.  One 
of  my  father's  buildings  is  in  flames,  and  I 
am  to  be  tarred  and  feathered,  I  learn.  Be 
SO  good  as  to  leave  the  house,  that  I  may 
barricade  it  for  resistance  to  death." 

"You  chose  a  poor  n^ethod  whereby  to 
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make  experiments  on  the  virtue  of  the  people^ 
Gilbert  Greaves,'^  said  the  hardy  old  Coulter, 
«  and  you  half  deserve  their  greatest  ven- 
geance— but  no  harm  shall  be  done  to  you  or 
yours,  if  I  can  help  it.'' 

Coulter  hereupon  left  the  room  with  seve- 
ral of  his  friends,  to  attempt  to  appease  the 
mob.  Wild  GiL,  in  the  meantime,  stood,  with 
the  domestics,  sword  in  hand  around  him, 
awaiting  the  result.  Before  the  farmer  had 
returned,  a  loud  knocking  was  heard  on  the 
entry  or  hall  door.  I  he  person  who  gave 
the  disturbance^  when  addressed  with  the 
usual  query,    *  who  is  there  ?'    answered — 

<«  One  to  whom  these  doors  were  never 
barred.    Open  quickly.'' 

<<  It  is  the  voice  of  Mr.  Zachary,"  said  Gil- 
bert, and  accordingly  bolts  being  drawn  aside, 
the  worthy  rector  of  Saint  Peter  le  Poor  en- 
tered. 

<<  Misguided  son  of  a  misguided  father,"  said 
he,  <«  did  you  think  to  shake  the  constancy  of 
this  people  in  the  cause  of  freedom,  by  potent 
libations  ?  But  I  have  no  time  for  reproach, 
nor  even  for  advice.  You  must  fly,  Gilbert, 
or  endure  an  operation  worse  than  scourging 
with  thopgs." 

<«  And  leave  my  father's  mansion  to  be  ra- 
vaged by  a  band  of  Goths  ?" 
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"Of  a  surety,"  answered  he.  <^What. 
couldst  thou  and  thy  six  retainers  do  to  pre* 
vent  it  ?  There  are  a  hundred  men  at  the 
north  gate,  and  they  were  ere  now  quietly 
building  a  fire  in  the  centre  of  the  hall,  but 
that  Coulter  and  Lynchpin  hold  them  in  con- 
versation, with  a  tale  of  thy  having  taken  to 
the  hills  like  a  roe.     Fly,  Gilbert." 

<«  I  have  conducted  most  absurdly,"  said 
the  young  man. 

<'  So  thou  hast,  but  let  that  pass.  Captain 
Tarbox  drops  down  to  the  next  landing  place 
with  his  sloop,  and  will  take  you  on  board« 
Come  down  the  west  road-^I  will  be  at  the 
corner  of  Dottrel's  lot  to  bid  thee  good  bye." 

<«  Duow,  saddle  Slyboots  in  an  instant,  and 
lead  him  to  the  grape  arbour  gate.  My  pa- 
pers"— 

<<  Mind  them  not,"  whispered  Coulter,  who 
had  entered  unperceived.  <«  1  have  begged 
off  the  building,  and  have  sent  the  rioters  the 
wrong  way  for  yourself.  Go— but  stay — ^tell 
your  father  what  a  whig  has  done  for  him ; 
and  see  Sam.  Bryce,  and  give  him  this  letter." 

<'  I  will,  and  may  God  reward  you,  sir,  for 
what  you  have  done  this  night." 

"  He  will  reward  me,  Gilbert  Greaves," 
said  the  old  man,  passing  his  hand  over  his 
eyes,  "  with  a  sight  of  the  salvation  of  my 
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country ;  and  then  I  will  say  as  old  Eli  said, 
<Lord,  let  me  depart  in  peace-'  Gilbert 
Greaves,  if  you  should  meet  with  three  tall, 
dark-eyed  lads,  the  eldest  not  twenty,  and  the 
youngest  just  turned  of  sixteen,  fighting  side 
by  side — the  youngest  in  the  middle,  towards 
whom  the  other  two,  from  time  to  time,  turn 
an  anxious  eye,  you  will  know  them  to  be  my 
sons — the  sons  of  my  dear,  lost  Anna.  They 
have  orders  to  bear  them  bravely  in  fight,  and 
they  were  always  obedient  children.  If  they 
turn  cowards,  do  not  spare  them — but  per- 
haps there  may  come  a  time  when  you  may 
save  them  from  the  destroyer,  and  neither  I 
nor  they  be  dishonoured." 

The  little  auditorv  burst  into  tears  at  the 
pathetic  petition  of  the  old  man.  Coulter 
seemed  ashamed  of  his  tears :  -and  saying  to 
Gilbert  that  himself,  Lynch  pin,  and  another, 
wefe  to  stand  guard  in  the  Greaves'  mansion 
that  night,  told  him  that  the  rioters  might  re- 
turn, and  bade  him  go  at  once.  Mounting 
his  horse,  our  hero  speedily  found  himself  at 
Dottrel's  corner,  and  saw  his  venerable  friend, 
the  pastor,  was  waiting  for  him. 

c<  Tarbox  will  be  at  the  landing  before  you 
get  there,"  said  the  parson.  "  There  is  one 
thing  I  would  speak  to  you  of,  and  I  tremble 

12* 
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at  your  answer.     Do  you  know  the  lad  that 
came  to  you  this  evening  with  the  warning  ?'^ 

"  I  do  not,"  said  Gilbert,  «  and  he  took 
especial  care  that  I  should  not;  for  his  face 
was  veiled  with  the  caution  of  an  eastern  bride, 
and  I  have  a  suspicion  that  he  spoke  with  a 
feigned  accent — do  you  know  him  ?" 

«<  I  think  I  do,''  answered  he.  «  I  believe 
it  was  Patty  Mansfield." 

<*  Why  there,  and  in  that  dress,  Mr.  Zach*> 
ary  ?" 

"  For  that  which  has  broken  thousands  of 
hearts,  razed  hundreds  of  cities,  and  lost  mil- 
lions of  souls — love,  all  powerful  love.  She 
perilled  her  life  to  serve  you." 

"  Does  she  love  me  ?"  asked  the  young  man, 
thoughtfully. 

«  She  does  F  fear,  greatly  fear ;  for  I  think 
that  you  cannot  return  her  love." 

"  Not  as  a  woman  of  her  merit  and  serfsi- 
bility  would  require,''  answered  Greaves. 

*<  I  pity  her,"  said  Mr.  Zachary. 

<«  So  do  I ;  and,  alas,  that  is  the  only  sen- 
timent I  carr  bestow  upon  her  at  present.  I 
esteem  her^  but  do  not  feel  for  her  that  love 
which  she  deserves  should  be  felt  by  her 
choice." 

"  I  will  tell  her  so  in  the  kindest  way, "said 
the  pastor.    <^  Gilbert,  we  part  not  as  I  could 
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have  wished,  and  thou  art  espousing  an  un** 
righteous  cause ;  but  thou  art  in  the  hands  of 
thy  Creator,  and  to  his  care  I  commend  thee. 
May  he  yet  make  thee,  Gilbert,  an  instru- 
ment to  snatch  freedom  from  the  embers  oi 
the  fair  cities  marked  out  for  the  torch  of  the 
invader.'^ 

"  Amen,  if  such  be  his  will,''  was  the  re- 
sponse ;  and  clapping  spurs  to  the  flank  of  his 
horse,  Gilbert  Greaves  abandoned  his  father's 
fair  mansion  and  fertile  acres,  to  the  usurped 
stewardship  of  Jacob  Coulter,  the  whig  farmer 
of  Tibbs  HilL 


CHAPTER  VII. 

She  dotb  prefer  the  tows,  and  he  the  counU*}'. 
The  vicious  masquerade,  and  noisy  rout, 
Aad  ballx  aiid  gala  fetes  to  her  ^ve  pleasure. 
He  loves  the  brixk  and  manly  chase,  and  finds 
More  lively  joy  ID  healthy  rural  sports, 
And  hence  they  live  apart.    Can  you  not  read 
The  preference  which  be  gives  his  mountain  crags, 
In  that  eontemptuous  glance  with  which  be  eyes 
Our  glittering  city  pageant  ? 

Prmce  MaximiliafU 

A  VERT  few  minutes  carried  Gilbert  Greaves 
and  his  companion  Slyboots,  without  harm 
or  mischance,  on  board  the  Catch-me-if-you- 
can.  Captain  Tarbox.  A  fine  wind  sprung 
up  at  the  north,  and  before  the  day-star  made 
his  appearance,  they  had  passed  the  High- 
lands, and  were  crossing  the  sea,  once  so  fa- 
mous, as  some  people  will  have  it,  for  its 
whale  fishery :  to  wit,  the  Tappan. 
f  When  Gilbert  Greaves  saw  the  city  of  New- 
York,  it  was  on  a  fair  morning  in  the  latter 
end  of  July,  and  the  shores  of  the  Hudson 
were  as  beautiful  as  Spring  and  Summer 
blended,  could  make  them.  Fo»  many  miles  . 
along  the  banks  of  this  noble  stream,  which 
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wafted  on  her  broad  bosom  the  rich  producta 
of  the  upper  country  to  the  roetropolitan  mar-* 
ket,  you  beheld  a  succession  of  magnificent 
and  picturesque  scenes,  worthy  of  being  de* 
lineated  by  a  less  homely  pen  than  mine.  Oo 
your  right,  lay  lofty  and  rugged  hills,  whose 
summits  were  generally  shaded  by  dwarf 
oaks,  while .  farther  down  their  brows,  and 
near  their  base,  the  soil  gave  birth  to  children 
of  the  same  family^  who,  from  a  more  liberal 
allowance  of  nourishment,  grew  to  a  lively 
height.  Here  and  thei;e  you  saw  bare  spots, 
which  reminded  you  of  those  heads  from 
which  Age  has  torn  the  natural  covering  of 
hair,  and  no  aid  has  been  bad  from  the  peru-« 
quier — ^but  bald-headed  hills  are  wonders  no 
where  but  in  Chill.  The  rains,  too,  had  swept 
bodies  of  sand  upon'  the  low  lands,  forming 
gullies  of  great  width  and  depth.  Those 
carpets  of  green  wherewith  the  patient  assi* 
duity  of  our  husbandmen  has  clothed  the 
brows  of  half  the  hills  in  the  great  state  of 
New-York,  were  at  that  day  seldom  seen 
by  the  voyagers  on  the  Hudson.  The  « bot- 
tom lands'  were  first  taken  up  by  the  agricul- 
turists— the  ^  high  and  rolling,'  not  until  the 
increase  of  numbers  made  economy  necessa- 
ry, and  by  th^  certain  consequence  of  our 
statutes  of  devises  and  distributions,  inheritors 
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(when  they  were  numerous)  of  paternal  farms^ 
found  their  shares  too  small  for  their  mainte- 
nance, sold  out  and  bought  again.  Thas  the 
slender  means  of  many  brought  into  request 
those  tracts,  which  situated  in  rugged  districts, 
were  held  at  a  price  commensurate  with  the 
difficulties  to  be  encountered  in  clearing  them. 
Besides,  our  state  was  first  settled  by  Dutch- 
men, who  remembered  with  natural  and  lau- 
dable kindness,  the  peculiar  feature  of  their 
native  country — her  low  grounds  defended 
by  strong  embankments,  and  abounding  faf 
more  in  clay  and  bog  than  <  gneiss  or  granite.^ 
Hence  upon  their  first  arrival  at  our  continenti 
they  seized,  with  most  phlegmatic  eagerness^ 
upon  every  spot  which  claimed  the  least  affi* 
nity  to  a  morass  or  quagmire,  or  afforded  rea* 
sonable  hope  of  its  being  uninhabitable  with- 
out the  precaution  of  diking.  But  let  this 
pass — ^the  Dutch  have  whim-whams  like  other 
folks.     To  return  to  our  hero. 

As  the  vessel  which  bore  <  Caesar  and  his 
fortunes,'  glided  down  the  current  of  the 
river,  new  scenes  gradually  disclosed  them- 
selves, of  a  nature  to  divert  his  mind  from 
the  slight  melancholy  which  he  felt  at  quitting 
the  scenes  of  his  childhood.  Afar,  just  seen 
in  the  verge  of  the  horizon,  (a  morning  hori- 
zon, which  the  mist  from  the  vallies  some- 
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times  circumscribes  to  five  or  six  miles,  nar- 
vawing  the  enfeebled  capacity  of  our  visiouy) 
the  rays  of  the  rising  sun  brightening  its 
eastern  declivity,  he  beheld  the  much-talk- 
ed*of  Wehawken,  which  overlooks  the  city, 
and  much  of  the  surrounding  country.  The 
Rose  of  Yarrow  was  never  more  be- poetised 
than  this  dignified  and  worthy  hill  has  been* 
A  brisk  editor  of  one  of  our  metropolitan  diur- 
nals,  assures  us  that  he  could  reckon  thirty- 
five  poets  and  poetesses  who  have  arranged 
song,  couplet,  or  quartrain  in  its  praise.  AH 
of  which,  he  observed,  had  gone  down  the 
'  milMail  of  oblivion',  except  that  beginning, 
<<  Wehawken,  in  thy  mountain  scenery."  Our 
dislike  of  amplification  determines  us  to  arrest 
the  march  of  our  pen  before  it  proceeds  to  a 
farther  description  of  Wehawken. 

Along  the  left  bank  of  the  river,  and  we 
must  be  understood  to  refer  to  that  part  of  it 
which  lays  below  Kingsbridge,  there  were  a 
few  scattered  plantations  which  do  not  merit 
a  particular  description.  York  Island,  though 
so  much  altered  as  to  be  hardly  the  same 
with  that  governed  by  Wilhelmus  Van  Klieft, 
was  even,  at  the  remote  day  of  our  narrative, 
for  some  ten  miles  above  the  city^  tolerably 
well  settled  on  its  west  coast.  Into  every  lit- 
tle nook  and  eddy  of  the  river  had  nestled  onp 
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of  those  quiet,  industrious,  and  peaceable 
Dutch  families,  long  since  deprived  of  the  first 
and  third  qualities  by  their  union  with  their 
restless  and  turbulent  neighbours  of  the  east« 
From  this  district  the  praiseworthy  customs 
of  our  thrifty  Dutch  ancestors  have  been 
banished,  to  the  substitution  of  the  light  and 
fripperish  manners  of  an  age  and  a  people 
which  delight  us  with  boasts  of  refined  vice 
in  the  present  tense,  and  make  us  miserable 
with  tales  of  awkward  virtue  in  the  past. 

Though  the  hand  of  Improvement  has  visi- 
bly impaired  the  natural  beauties  of  the  spot 
we  are  describing,  it  must  be  conceded  that 
the  efiect  on  the  whole  is  heightened  by  the 
erection  of  those  splendid  « out  of  town'  edi- 
fices which  mark  our  city  opulence ;  the  talent 
of  our  men  for  acquiring  wealth,  and  the  taste 
of  our  women  for  spending  it.  At  least  all 
would  think  the  effect  heightened,  who  prefer 
Palladio  to  Wilson,  and  experience  more  plea- 
sure in  viewing  rich  columns  and  lofty  domeSy 
than  in  listening  to  the  songs  of  thrushes  and 
larks.  Our  readers,  especially  those  resident 
in  the  metropolis,  are  aware  that  a  visit  at 
this  day  to  the  scene  of  these  recollections 
amply  gratifies  the  connoisseur  in  architec- 
ture, while  the  admirers  of  feathered  songsters 
may  imagine  a  more  enlivening  strain  than 
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tbey  at  present  give,  in  their  music  of  a  May 
morning,  in  the  year  '76.  Notwithstanding 
the  dreadful  din  of  the  British  Cyclops,  forg- 
ing chains  for  the  colonies,  these  merry  grigs 
were  early  and  late  at  their  concerts,  d')>pa- 
rently  unapprehensive  of  any  disturbandl  from 
the  belligerents.  Indeed,  so  little  were  they 
in  fear  at  this  time,  of  <  villainous  saltpetre 
digged  from  the  bowels  of  the  earth,'  that  they 
continued  to  sing-  their  roundelays  under  the 
very  noses  of  the  parties  militant. 

If  in  the  country  adjacent  to  New- York, 
we  are  to  record  great  changes  in  the  appear- 
ance of  natural  objects,  great  improvements 
and  beneficial  and  beautifying  alterations,  it 
is  in  the  city  that  the  greatest  mutation  is  visi- 
ble. New- York  is  indeed  mightily  altered 
since  the  day  of  the  revolution,  and  is  allow- 
ed, by  all  competent  judges,  to  be  greatly  im- 
proved in  appearance,  and  bettered  in  man- 
ners, as  well  as  extended  in  dimensions.  It  is 
hardly  to  be  recognised  as  the  same  city  by 
one  who  knew  it  at  the  commencement  oif  the 
American  revolution,  and  has  been  absent  the 
period  of  its  growth  from  childhood  to  adulan- 
cy.  If  a  man  who  left  it  forty  years  ago,  were 
now  to  be  landed  at  the  Albany  basin,  or 
dropped  into  the  Bowling- Green, the  *FieId8,^ 
Hudson  Park,  Broome* street^  etc.  he  would 
be  in  as  much  of  a  quandary  as  the  Paddy 
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who  was  cleau  shaved  in  his  sleep,  and  wake4 
with  a  mirror  before  him,  scarcely  kDOwing 
what  to  make  of  the  ^new  man.'  The  aston- 
ishment of  the  royal-father-in-Iaw  of  Aladdin, 
at  tHe  splendid  palace  raised  by  the  <  Slaves 
of  thcPLamp,'  could  hardly  surpass  that  which 
would  be  felt  by  one,  after  a  l(Hig  absence^ 
brought  suddenly  to  measure  the  unparalleled 
growth  of  our  city. 

In  the  year  1770,  the  principal  part  of  our 
city  population  dwelt  below  Warren-street, 
A  line  run  by  Warren -street  to  James'  street, 
thence  intersecting  Chatham-street,  near  the 
Rotunda,  to  the  East  river,  comprehends  a 
space  which,  some  years  after  the  peace  of 
'83,  held  nearly  all  our  citizens.  Nor  are  we 
chasing  our  tails  when  we  say  that  within 
these  limits  there  were  some  very  fine  grazing 
pastures.  A  large  space  near  the  Battery^ 
which  includes,  besides  the  grounds  within 
the  railing,  that  part  of  Pearl-street  adjoining 
State-street,  in  fact,  of  all  the  streets  which 
abut  upon  the  Battery,  Marketfield-street, 
and  the  lower  part  of  G-reenwich-street,  as  far 
up  as  Beaver-lanc,  was  totally  untenanted, 
save  by  herds  and  flocks  ;  a  dozen  or  more 
acres  abandoned  to  the  dealers  in  <roilk-ho!' 
and  the  growers  of  your  fine  four-year  old 
mutton.  The  present  site  of  Greenwich  and 
Washington-streets  was  a  navigable  river, 


9ll£    UCFUGEEU  147 

« 

deep  enough  to  have  drowned  all  the  Jews 
ut  present  bcated  thereabouts.  There  was 
also  a  creek,  or  stream,  where  Broad-street 
now  stands,  which  came  up  very  near  to  the 
she  of  the  new  custom-house.  Equally  great 
have  been  the  improvements  farther  north* 
Canal-street,  which  is  in  the  southern  part  of 
the  city,  was  then  a  noble  sheet,  a  fine  ex- 
panse of  water  <  out  of  town,'  abounding 
in  water^wagtails,  and  famous  for  the  ex- 
periments which  were  daily  made  in  ma- 
Hne  architecture,  by  hundreds  of  little,  dir- 
tyy  yellow-haired  boys,  assembled  on  its  mar- 
gin, in  the  interregnum  of  school  hours, 
to  enjoy  the  pastime  of  sailing  chip -boats, 
pettiaugers,  and  galiots  of  all  shapes,  con- 
structions, <  rigs,'  and  models.  This  sheet  of 
water,  which  the  unequalled  industry  and 
enterprise  of  our  citizens  have  converted  into 
good  dry  land,  and  tenanted  by  a  population 
of  some  thousands,  extended  over  that  whole 
^pace,  whose  limits  the  judicious  eye.  may  as- 
sign without  the  aid  of  our  pen,  and  the  more 
easily,  as  the  perceptible  rise  of  land  on  every 
side,  shows  the  ancient  boundary  of  the  wa- 
ters. This  pond,  as  well  as  its  feeder,  the  Col- 
lect, has  been  filled  up,  laid  out  into  streets, 
and  a  large  part  of  it  built  upon.  And  so  have 
been  the  lands  on  its  margin.  Where  Brom. 
Scbnivelnose's  cottage  stood,  resembling, firom 


148  THE  REFUGEE. 

its  loneliness,  a  solitary  stack  of  hay  on  tiie 
Hoboken  salt  meadows,  there  are  now  6ne 
brick  mansions,  inhabited  by  the  fashionables, 
and  the  site  is*  denominated,  in  the  language 
of  the  Quotidienes,  before  May-day,  « only  a 
five  minutes  walk  from  the  city-halK'  When 
you  measure  off  two  good  miles  from  the  state- 
ly Areopagus,  you  are  said  to  reside  in  the 
*  upper  part  of  the  city.' 

All  the  high  ground  from  Broadway,  where 
it  is  intersected  by  Canal-street,  to  Corlear's 
Hook ;  from  the  northwest  angle  of  the  Park 
to  Art-street,  and  down  to  the  point  where 
Division-street  and  the  Bowery  meet,  was 
then  laid  out  as  land^iu  the  vicinity  of  cities 
usually  are,  in  vegetable  gardens,  cow-pens, 
orchards,  and  grazing  fields.  Here  the  cate- 
rer for  the  vegetable  market  did  his  best; 
that  his  boasting  cries  of  <  fine  large  turnips,' 
« fine  early  marrowfats,'  <  beets  two  to  a  peck,' 
&c.  should  be  literally  true ;  and  that  the  ar- 
ticles parted  from  first  hands,  should  do  credit 
to  the  lady  purveyors,  who  kept  stalls  in  the 
gutters  of  the  Old  Fly.  Fine  herds  of  stately 
beeves,  which  would  have  done  credit  to  the 
Miami  Bottoms,  were  seen  grazing  on  these 
then  suburban  domains;  and  to  crown  the 
landscape,  you  were  presented  at  every  step 
with  that  picture  of  rustic  life, 
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DoUy  a  milking  the  cowi, 

And  Hodge  looking  over  the  stile. 
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Farther  on,  perhaps  you  saw  a  square  ver- 
dant field,  the  property  of  some  opulent  man, 
who  held  it  as  sacred  as  Dodona's  Grove ;  and 
laid  a  most  abominable  penalty  on  all  the  four- 
legged   interlopers    that   dared   to   test   the 
strength  of  his  fences;  frequently  exacting  a 
horn — sometimes  charging  at  the  head  of  Jow- 
ler,  Towler,  and  Ringwood  ;  but  oftener  ar- 
resting them  viet  armisj  to  answer  the  breach 
kx)ntra  pacem,  and  marching  thfem  to  the  pound 
overt  to  answer  for  their  misdeeds*     These 
suburban  landHblders  are  usually  very  zealoui 
for  the  integrity  of  their  possessions ;  and  are 
ultra  Duke  Williams  in  their  territorial  regula- 
tions and  *  codes  of  forest  laws.'     Thus,  bits  of 
boaVd  were  frequently  seen  nailed  to  the  trees 
by  the  road  side,  whereon  might  be  read  the 
4nonitory  notice,   <  Trespassers  on  these  lands 
will  be  prosecuted.'    But  these  edicts  were 
something  like  the  statutory  regulations  for 
the  taking  of  oysters  in  Massachusetts,  which 
«re  only  in  force  in  dogdays.     So  the  threat 
to  prosecute,  operated  only  from  the  time  oi^ 
^arly  fruit  to  the  Fallgathering ;  and  the  trii-    « 
ant  boy  was  readily  forgiven  the  penalty,  whose 
lapse  from  obedience  did  not  happen  materi- 
.ally  after  the  season  of  egging.    Bless  roe, 
where  are  we !    Our  readei^s  may  fear,  th^ft 
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having  ^ot  among  eggs,  we  may  fall  to  re- 
fnoving  the  callow  kernel  from  its  shell,  for 
the  sake  of  introducing  novel  dramatis  per- 
sonae.  No  such  thing.  We  are  about  to  re^ 
sume  the  history  of  the  life  and  adventures  of 
Gilbert  Greaves,  and  we  promise,  for  the  next 
page  or  two,  to  course  him  like  his  shadow. 

We  left  Gilbert  Greaves  pursuing  his  ad- 
ventures in  quest  of  riches  and  glory,  with  as 
ifiuch  speed  as  light  winds  with  an  adverse 
tide  would  allow.     The  city  was,  at  this  time, 
in  the  hands  o£  the  Americans,  and  as  we 
have  all  along  represented,  and  shall  continue 
to  represent  our  hero  a  tory ,  it  is  needless  for 
us  to  say  that  his  fortunes  lay  not  with  them. 
The  Catch- me-if-you-can  was  therefore  con- 
tinued in  her  course  past  the  city,  towards  the 
unlading  port  of  her  voyage.     The  British 
deet  lay  moored  or  at  anchor  near  Statea 
Jsland,  displaying,  with  singular  parade,  the 
pomp  and  circumstance  of  British  naval  ar- 
ray.    A  forest  of  masts,  with  scarcely  waving 
pendants  at  their  royal-mast-heads,  and  the 
royal  ensign  at  their  mizen  peaks,  the  yards 
and  topmast  rigging  black  with  the  sailors 
tiloft  on  the  customary  duties  of  the  morning, 
*   together  with  triple  tiers  of  infernal  engines, 
are  objects  which,  to  my  mind,  are  akin  to 
the  sublime.    The  mind  of  our  country  lad 
was  smitten  at  ^nce  with  (hi  scenct  and  set 
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hiiu  wishing  that  he  had  been  bred  to  the  sea- 
faring life.  But  when  he  thought  of  the  mis- 
eries endured  by  Falconer's  mariners,  Rob- 
inson Crusoe,  <  The  four  Russian  Sailors,'  to 
say  nothing  of  Captain  James  Riley,  who  be- 
came an  ^atomy'  from  sufferings  by  shipwreck, 
his  passion  cooled  down  by  the  mixture  of  the 
true,  the  romantic,  the  marvellous,  and  the 
incredible,  exhibited  in  those  fables,  and  set- 
tled again  into  the  preference  he  had  always 
felt  for  the  land  service. 

jls  the  sloop  drifted  past  the  fleet,  the  ears 
4)f  her  crew  were  saluted  by  the  shrill  voice  of 
the  boatswain's  call,  the  creaking  of  the  yards 
in  the  slings,  the  rattling  of  the  rigging  through 
the  blocks,  and  all  that  volume  of  discordant 
rounds  which  rushes  on  the  spectator  of  the 
eight  o'clock  movements  on  board  a  man  of 
war.  Our  hero  set  himself  at  work  to  frame 
Trinculos  and  Stephanios  of  the  boatswaia 
and  his  obedient  thralls.  They  were  hailed 
loo;  but  the  answer  captain  Tar  box  gave  to  the 
questions  put  him  from  the  noble  three-decker 
Plantagenet,  gave  entire  satisfaction  to  the 
l|uestioners,  and  they  were  permitted  to  con- 
tinue their  course  to  leeward  of  the  fleet,  with 
strong  injunctions,  however,  to  send  all  their 
^  pigs,  butter  and  vegetables,  on  board  the  Rear 
Admiral.'  The  morning,  we  have  said,  was  fair 
and  still;  though  so  warm  as  toexf^ite  mviq  ep- 
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vy  in  thie  breast  of  Gilbert  at  theBritish  officers, 
who  were  reposing  under  awnings  spread  over 
the  quarter  decks  of  their  ships.  The  sound 
of  martial  music  broke  on  their  ears,  and  in  an 
especial  manner,  on  those  of  Wild  Gil.  whose 
genuine  enthusiasm  kept  time  with  the  fi(b 
and  drum  that  were  beating  the  morning  rev- 
eille. A  part  of  the  British  troops  had  al- 
ready disembarked,  and  were  seeii  on  the 
high  grounds  which  lie  above  the  Hospital, 
parading  in  their  gallant  uniforms,  and  ma- 
noeuvering  briskly,  as  all  soldiers  should  do  , 
who  would  keep  the  scurvy  at  bay.  Occa- 
sionally you  would  notice  a  column  of  dust 
which  rose  from  the  earth  as  some  high-spi- 
rited charger,  carrying  one  of  the  staff,  ca- 
pered from  one  part  of  the  parade  ground  to 
another.  At  some  short  distance,  spectators, 
not  participators,  stood  the  newly  embodied 
royal  militia  of  Staten  Island,  men  of  extra 
pluck,  acquiring  by  inspection  the  rough  out- 
line of  military  duty,  preparatory  to  their  en*^ 
trance  upon  active  service.  These  loyal  island^ 
ers  were  armed  singly  with  muskets,  save 
Jethro  Jenkins,  who  carried  a  blunderbuss  ; 
and  a  dozen  or  more,  who  bore  baskets  of 
poultry  for  the  immediate  supply  of  the  Bri- 
tish officers.  A  proper  corporate  addition  for 
this  warlike  body  of  men,  might  have  been 
the  jRoyal  purveyors ;  but  I  recollect  that  they 
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were  visited  by  the  wits  of  the  timc^  with  the 
appellation  of  the  <  First  Heuroosts.' 

As  the  Catch-nie-if-you-can  approached 
the  shore  to  land  her  passenger,  among  a 
small  collection  of  persons  who  had  assembled 
at  the  ordinary  point  of  debarkation.  Greaves 
saw,  easily  distinguished  by  his  towering  size, 
his  beloved  father.  Be  was^  soon  on  shore, 
and  in  the  arms  of  his  affectionate  parent, 
who,  after  the  first  burst  of  joy  had  subsided, 
introduced  his  sou  to  Governor  Tryon,  Ma- 
jor Hasselquist  of  the  Guards,  and  two  or 
three  officers  of  inferior  grade.  These,  with 
the  ease  and  grace  which  characterize  milita- 
ry men  in  general,  and  British  officers  in  par- 
ticular, welcomed  him  to  the  field — a  field 
ivhich  they  were  sure  would  prove  a  field  of 
glory  to  him ;  and  withal,  politely  congratulat- 
ed themselves  on  the  personal  acquisition  they 
should  make,  if  they  were  so  fortunate  as  to 
obtain  the  friendship  of  the  son  of  General 
Greaves.  (N.  B.  The  Colonel  had  been  made 
a  Brigadier.)  They  doubted  not,  they  said, 
that  his  education  had  been  fitting  to  inspire 
him  with  the  sentiments  of  loyalty  and  valour, 
which  had  glowed  in  the  breasts  of  his  ances- 
tors for  many  an  hundred  years.  We  are  not 
able  to  record  the  answer  made  to  this  bril- 
liant cooipliment,  because,  as  the  story-book 
says,  *Then  we  came  away.' 
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Our  hero  now  underwent  the  usual  course 
©f  admonitory  lectures,  ^nd  was  advised  of 
the  line  of  conduct  he  was  expected  to  adopt. 
He  was  bid  mix  familiarly  with  the  officers  of 
rank  and  character  ;   but  to  remember,  tliat 
though  he  was  not  to  be  stinted  in  his  ex^ 
penses,  nor  expected  to  deliver  in,  like  a  ha- 
berdasher's clerk,  a  daily  transcript  of  "  Cash 
Dr.  to  sundry  expenses — so  much  to  the  ap- 
ple-woman, crier  of  baked  pears  and  boiled 
corn;  to  the  laundress^tem  six  pence  to  Lau- 
rens Lathercheeks  for  trimming  my  beard.'^ 
He  was  not  to  throw  an  ay  his  money  in  idle 
sports  nor  licentious  games.  "  The  army,  my 
son,"  said  the  Brigadier,  "  has  properly  been 
called  a  school  of  vice,  and  it  will  require  your 
utmost  resolution  to  withstand  the  daily  soli- 
citations which  will  be  made  you  to  the  com- 
mission of  actions,  which,  among  civil  men 
are  called  crimes,  among  military,  peccadil- 
loes. But  you  are  a  Greaves,  and  the  warriors 
of  that  family  never  forgot,  in  the  heart  of  a 
city  taken  by  storm,  that  licentious  soldiers  are 
the  worst  of  beings.''  Many  of  the  other  com- 
mands urged  upon  the  youthful  soldier  may 
be  found  in  the  Attornej^'s  Pocket-Book,  un- 
der the  head  «  Apprentices'  Indentures,'  to 
which   the   reader  is  referred   for  as  sound 
specimens  of  advice  as  can  be  found  in  the 
Village  Preacher.     And  he  was  farther  bid 
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remember,  in  an  especial  manner,  the  pur- 
poses in  aid  of  which  he  had  been  called  to  the 
city. — <«  To  sabdue  the  rebellious  colonies  to 
the  sway  of  a  kind  and  indulgent  master ;  to 
give  to  them  temporary  acts  of  Parliament, 
and  crown  grants  of  privileges,  Instead  of  their 
present  undefined  charters ;  and  extirpate, 
jroot  and  branch,  the  leaders  and  prime  insti-' 
gators,  and  abettors  of  the  rebellion."  These 
were  the  avowed  purposes  of  the  British  in 
their  days  of  victory,  and  their  concealed  in^ 
tentions  «vhen  defeat  drove  them  to  negocia* 
tion.  A  youth  of  twenty,  flushed  with  an 
eager  desire  for  military  glory,  saw  no  objec«- 
tions,  we  suppose,  to  a  scheme  sanctioned  by 
older  and  wiser  heads;  and  if  he  saw  any  error 
in  this  sanguinary  scheme  of  subjugation 
and  rule,  we  are  not  authorized  to  report  a 
public  expression  of  his  disapprobation,  at  tbi$ 
'  Ciroc.  ♦ 

Before  the  day  had  expired,  Gilbert  was 
honoured  with  a  personal  interview  with 
the  Commander-in-Chief,  who  presented liim 
with  a  lieutenant's  commission. 

<*  And  we*  hope,  Mr.  Greaves,  said  his 
excellency,  "  that  an  opportunity  will  be 
aiSbrded .  you,  in  a  day  or  two,  of  trying 
your  mettle  in  battle.  We  talk  of  sending 
Grant  and  De  Heister,  with  a  few  regiments^ 
ti>  l^ok  at  the  passes  of  the  Jamaica  hill« 
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I  hope  that  this  day  week  will  place  Wash- 
ington and  our  brave  fellows  at  swords-point, 
when,  as  Macduff  says — you  are  Shakspeare- 
Icarned,  I  take  it,  Mr.  Greaves — 

If  he  escape,  then  heaven  forgive  him  too. 


1 
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Titeuriout  to  fee  how  mea  ariPfcH^H, 
And  in  -what  divera  wajrs  their  g-ifts  appear. 
"Some  have  their  faculties  at  ijMUuit  beck- 
Quick  on  emergency  their  wita  approach 
The  dubious  dilemma,  and  lay  hold 
Instant  upon  the  horn  that  points  their  fbrtones. 
Such  were  the  ibunders  of  the  ancient  empires; 
Hwconquerors  of  the  kmg  lapsed  ages 

The  qiirtts  that  commanded  destiny. 

Battle  ofAtcaioH. 

Thb  moming  which  was  to  witness  the  first 
achievemeot  in  the  martial  line,  of  our  friend, 
Gilbert  Greaves,  came,'  and  found  the  British 
in  the  bustle  of  preparation  incidental  to  an 
armyy  expecting  shortly  to  measure  weapons 
with  a  fee.  We  pause  to  observe,  that  the 
impression  made  on  the  minds  of  the  royal 
commanders  by  the  result  of  the  skirmish  at 
Lexington  and  Concord,  and  the  affair  at 
Breed's  (popularly  Bunker's).  Hill,  disposed 
them,  for  a  month  or  two,  to  use  a  cau- 
tion, vigilance,  and  circumspection,  which, 
unfortunately,  for  them,  were  thrown  aside 
with  the  presedt  o^asion,  and  not  resumed 
in  the  after  campaigns.  Commanders  of  ar« 
mies  frequently  fall  into  the  error  of  young 
merchants ;    that   is,    while    in   receipt   of 
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small  gains,  they  suit  their  adventures  and 
their  expenses  to  their  capital  and  their  re- 
sources ;  but  witl\  the  first  determinedly  suc- 
cessful voyage,  they  throw  aside  all  their  pru- 
dence and  caution,  and  rush  heedlessly  into 
speculation. 

The  British  troops  destined  for  the  inva- 
sion of  the  middle  provinces,  landed,  as  our 
readers  probably  know,  on  Long  Island,  be- 
tween the  little  towns  of  New-Utrecht  and 
Gravesend,  on  the  morning  of  the  224  of  Au- 
gust, 1776.  There  is  a  flat,  sandy  beach, 
which  runs  nearly  the  whole  length  of  Graves- 
end  Bay  from  Nyack  Point,  which  may  be 
properly  accounted  the  termination  of  the 
Gewanus  Road  to  a  stiort  $pace  past  the  spot 
whcr^  our  respectable  landlady,  Mrs.  Chancel- 
laire,  accommodates  our  city  fashionables  with 
lodgings  and  a  bath  in  the  sultry  months.  Upoa 
this  beach,  and  about  half  wav  from  our  honest 
old  friend  Cortelyou's,  to  the  aforesaid  Mrs. 
Chancellaire's,  the  royal  army  landed.  (We 
are  thus  particular,  because,  in  our  opinion,  it 
is  of  more  importance  to  note  minute  circum- 
stances, the  sole  authority  for  which  is  a  gene- 
ration of  men  who  will  soon  disappear ;  than  to 
present  only  the  prominent  otitline  of  events 
which  form  the  basis  of  our  national  history, 
and  can  never  be  forgotten  or  even  obscured.) 
Their  march  was  then  taken  up  taGIatbush, 
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along  the  level  of  the  town  of  New-Utrecht. 
No  opposition  had  been  made  at  their  land- 
ing ;  the  American  General  deeming  it  pre- 
ferable to  fight  them  in  the  passes  of  the  thick- 
ly-wooded range  of  hills,  commonly  called  the 
Green  Mountain,  which,  commencing  on  tht^ 
east  side  of  the  Narj^ows,  runs  away  to  the 
northeast  for  the  whote  length  of  the  Island. 
The  hand  of  ipdustry  has  partially  smoothed 
the  brows  of  these  rugged  hills,  but  they  yet 
retain  a  few  features  of  the  aspect  they  wore 
on  the  day  of  the  Flatbush  rout 

Through  this  range  of  hills  there  were  three 
passes,  to  wit,  the  Gewanus,  the  Brooklyn, 
auAhe  Bedford  roads, all  narrow,  difificult,  and 
easily  defended  by  a  few  hundred  men  against 
many  thousands.  By  one  of  these  passes  it 
was  believed  the  British  would  attempt  to 
reach  the  rear  of  the  Americans,  who  were  in 
possession  of  all  the  important  posts  in  this 
chain  of  hills,  and  prepared  to  make  any  at- 
tempt to  dispossess  them  of  their  strong  holds, 
as  productive  of  bloody  consequences  to  the 
royal  army,  as  had  been  their  well-remember- 
ed attack  on  the  provincial  lines  at  Breed's 
Hill.  The  Britons  were  not  disposed  to  count 
the  muzzles  of  Miles's  riflemen,  advantage- 
ously posted  in  the  aforesaid  pass — even  the 
militia  might  annoy  them  from  entrenchments. 
<<  Thei;;e  was  no  knowing  what  the.eastender 
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might  do."  Jake  Wykoph  told  them — <<  They 
had  practised  upon  loons,  and  isle-o'shoalsi 
and  beath-hensy  till  they  had  got  to  be  deadly 
hands  with  bb's  and  slugs.  If  they  didn't 
run  at  first  fire,  'twas  quite  likely  they  would 
fight  like  bull-dogs." 

Some  new  route  was  therefore  to  be  found, 
or  some  new  method  thought  of,  whereby  the 
present  disposition  of  the  American  general 
might  be  rendered  inutile  for  the  purpose 
aimed  at,  and  he  be  compelled  to  meet  the 
veterans  of  Britain,  and  their  German  aux«t 
iliaries,  on  a  field  better  adapted  to  procure 
for  them  the  advantages  which  superior  disci- 
pline usually  gains  for  its  possessors,  teut 
there  was  no  drawing  the  foe  from  his  fast- 
nesses. This  was  to  be  a  defensive  war.  It 
was  reserved  for  Gilbert  Greaves,  a  youth 
but  a  few  hours  corsletted,  to  apprise  the 
commander-in-chief  of  a  sure,  though  unno* 
ticed  path  to  the  field  of  victory. 

There  was  at  the  day  of  our  story,  a 
road  leading  from  the  village  of  Flatbush, 
around  the  easterly  end  of  the  range  of  hills 
we  have  noticed,  to  the  town  of  Jamaica.  By 
this  road  it  was  practicable  to  advance  with  a 
body  of  troops,  and  take  possession  of  the 
high  and  rocky  grounds  over  which  the  road 
passed.  It  was  practicable  only  because  that 
from  some  unaccountable  oversight,  the  taking 
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possession  of  these  highly  .^defensible,  and  in 
every  point  of  view,  important  heights,  had 
been  altogether  overlooked  or  neglected.  Fa- 
tal error !  But  we  were  inexperienced  in  the 
art  of  war.  It  occurred»to  the  principal  per- 
sonage  of  this  veritable  and  veracious  story, 
that  a  road  might  be  found  in  this  direction, 
which  should  enable  the  royal  army  to  gain 
the  rear  of  the  American  troops  entrenched 
HI  the  passes.  Hard  fighting,  and  much  blood 
must  result  from  a  storming  of  the  rebel  lines 
among  the  hills,  and  then  doubtful  were  the 
success.  But  by  the  Jamaica  road  the  royal 
army  might  perhaps  be  conducted  to^an  effi- 
cient and  comparatively  bloodless  triumph. 
Greaves  strolled  out  from  the  camp,  with  a 
determination  to  learn  from  some  authentic 
source  if  there  existed  no  other  impediment 
to  a  stolen  march  by  this  route,  than  what  his 
eye,  from  a  small  eminence,  could  trace  in  its 
unimpeded  view  of  the  road  as  far  as  StoIIen- 
wcrck's  Hill. 

He  found  at  the  distance  of  a  couple  of 
miles  from  the  British  camp,  a  labourer  cm* 
ployed  in  removing  some  few  culinary  valua- 
bles from  the  reach  of  his  marauding  neigh- 
bours of  the  ocean  island.  At  the  appearance 
of  a  red-coat,  a  number  of  ragged  and  dirty 
children  scampered  off  from  the  shady  side 
of  the  hedge  where  their  father  was  working, 
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to  the  more  efficient  protection  of  tiieir  dam 
within  doors,  who,  thrusting  her  head  0tit  of 
the  broadside  of  the  house,  at « a  place  cut 
for  a  window,  vociferated  the  names  of  <  Nat,' 
and  «  Tim,'  and  <  B«cky,'  with  lungs  worthy 
of  Stentor's  times,  whereupon  the  childreair 
redoubled  both  their  cries  and  their  speed, 
and  were  served  as  the  messenger-dove  was 
served  at  the  ark,  i.  e.  hauled  in  at  the  win- 
dow. The  father,  who  remained  at  his  mat- 
tock, speedily  prepared  answers  to  the  inter- 
rogatories put  him  by  his  visiter,  being  first 
assured  that  if  he  answered  correctly  and  fully, 
a  corporal's  guard  should  be  stationed  at  his 
gateway  to  defend  Nat,  Tim,  Becky,  their 
parents,  and  the  beAsts,  clean  and  unclean, 
against  the  infuriate  passions,  which  are  apt 
to  run  riot  in  armies  constituted  and  situa- 
ted as  were  those  of  Britain.  Hereupon  the 
man  became  very  communicative,  and  chat- 
tered like  a  magpie,  making  many  irrelevant 
disclosures,  and  railing  in  good,  set  terms,  at 
revolutionary  doings.  It  was  with  some  diffi- 
culty that  he  could  be  restrained  from  making 
our  hero  the  bearer  of  a  present  of  onions  and 
parsley  to  the  commander-in-chief. 

Gilbert,  having  ascertained  that  there  were 
few  impediments  to  a  march  by  this  road,  re- 
turned towards  the  camp.  On  a  small  emi- 
nence, without  the  ground  occupied  by  Briga- 


THK    KEFUCIEE.  169 

dier  Leslie's  Highlanders,  there  were  a  few 
general  officers  standing,  engaged  in  earnest 
conversation ;  their  pocket  telescopes,  from 
time  to  time,  applied  in  observation  on  the 
surrounding  country.  As  he  must  of  neces- 
sity pass  near  this  squad  of  favourite  servants 
of  the  King,  and  this  was  an  era  when  the 
simplest  actions  were  liable  to  severe  miscon* 
struction  and  punishment,  and  hence  his  pre- 
sent stroll  might  be  ill  received,  he  thought 
proper  to  assume  the  cheerful  step  and  bold 
brow,  and  to  take,  as  folks  say,  a  shorter  cut ; 
a  by-path  leading  under  the  very  noses  of  the 
select  council.  As  he  passed  them,  cap  in 
hand.  General  Arleston  sai<},  very  mildly, 

^^  Good  morning  to  you,  my  young  lieu-* 
tenant." 

«« Good  morning  to  your^Excellency,''  an- 
swered the  honoured  officer,  wheeling  short 
with  a  graceful  bow,  though  with  a  complete 
suffusion  of  cheek. 

"  Where  have  you  been,  sir  ?"  asked  the 
General. 

*<  Taking  a  short  walki  your  Excellency ,'' 
replied  Gilbert. 

**  Have  you  any  acquaintance  with  the 
country  ?" 

*'  None,  your  Excellency,"  answered  the 
young  lieutenant,  **  save  what  is  derived  from 
this  morning's  excursion  of  a  couple  of  miles." 
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<'  Has  he  not  been  tattling,  sir,  do  you 
think  ?'^  whispered  Lord  Piercy. 

<<  Hush,  xny  lord,  for  heaven's  sake  be  still. 
Don't  you  remember  the  old  Welsh  Knight, 
Sir  Mark  Greaves^  who  kicked  the  Earl  of 
Ncttlebed,  in  Watier's  club-rpom,  and  shot 
him  afterwards  on  the  old  duelling  ground, 
for  saying  that  the  goats  of  Savoy  were  nim- 
bler than  those  of  Wales  ?  This  youth  is  Sir 
Mark's  grandson ;  prompt  enough  for  quar- 
rel I  '11  warrant  you ;  and  his  father  is  the  most 
popular  loyalist  in  the  province.  Lieutenant 
Greaves,  have  you  made  any  remarks  on  the 
road  you  have  been  travelling  ?" 

"  Your  Excellency  means  the  question  as 
a  reprimand  upon  me  for  straying  so  far  from 
camp  ?" 

"  No,  I  do  not,^'  said  the  General.  «  An- 
swer without  hesitation,  Mr.  Greaves,  and  if 
you  have  made  any  discoveries,  communicate 
them  freely." 

«  Then  I  will  say,  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  "  that, 
this  road  seems  made  for  the  purpose  of  ena- 
bling your  Excellency,  by  to-morrow's  dawn, 
to  place  the  half  of  your  army  in  the  rear  of 
the  rebels." 

<«  How  would  you  accomplish  this  manoeu- 
vre, my  dear  fellow  ?"  asked  the  General. 

**  The  night,  your  Excellency,  bids  fair  to 
be  a  dark  one.     I  would  march  a  strong  di- 
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vision  silently  along  this  road,  and  get  around 
the  rebels  entrenched  upon  the  Bedford  road'' 

<(The  road  from  Jamaica  leads  where, 
say  ?" 

«*  To  Brooklyn,  sir ;  intersecting  the  Bed- 
ford road  upon  the  north  verge  of  the  hills." 

«« Have  they  not  entrenched  upon  this  road, 
also?" 

4 

"  No,  sir,''  answered  Gilbert.  «  They  have 
altogether  neglected  to  take  possession  of  the 
heights  which  command  the  road." 

<«My  dear  Greaves,"  said  the  General, 
<«  how  have  you  learned  these  particulars  ? 
From  a  certain  source  think  you  ?" 

<<  I  believe  I  have,  sir,"  replied  Gilbert* 
« I  had  them  from  a  peasant  who  lives  about 
two  miles  from  this.  He  is  too  timid,  as  well 
as  simple,  to  lie  to  a  red-coat.'^ 

<«  Captain  Yardsley,"  said  the  Commander 
in  Chief,  <<  take  a  dozen  dragoons  with  you, 
and  briog  ii^  the  peasant  Lieutenant  Greaves 
speaks  of." 

Captain  Yardsley  departed  upon  the  as- 
signed duty,  and  speedily  returned,  bringing 
with  him  John  Flanders,  the  labourer  with 
whom  Gilbert  had  been  communing.  Hav- 
ing received  a  renewal  from  the  General  of 
the  promise  made  by  our  hero,  Mr.  John 
Flanders  made  a  statement  to  the  effect  of 
that  tipon  which  Greaves  had  formed  his  op  * 
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hion  of  the  practicability  of  the  measure  he 
had  recommended.  And  thereupon  he  was 
dismissed  with  a  liberal  present  to  the  caress- 
es of  dame  Flanders,  and  the  guardiansiiip  of 
the  techy  Nat,  Tim,  and  Becky.      * 

"  And  now,  my  dear  fellow,''  said  the  Ge- 
neral, <«  we  are  about  to  lay  hands  upon  your 
hint  This,  of  course,  is  inter  nous.  I  have 
made  you  my  extra  aid,  that  you  may  partici* 
pate,  in  an  especial  manner,  in  the  glory  or 
infamy  of  the  night.  To  horse  in  a  moment,  > 
and  carry  my  commands  to  ray  subordinates.'' 
Bowing  low  to  the  Commander  in  Chief,  Gil- 
bert mounted  his  faithful  Slyboots,  commis- 
sioned to  direct  the  movements  of  General 
de  Heister's  Hessians  upon  the  Flatbush  bills, 
and  to  order  General  Grant,  with  the  left 
wing,  to  make  a  feint  of  advancing  along  the 
Gewanus  road.  The  object  of  the  British 
General  was  to  keep  the  attention  of  the  Ame- 
ricans engaged,  while  he  should.silently  pro- 
secute his  scheme  of  taking  them  in  flank  and 
in  rear.  Such  were  the  movements  of  the 
royal  army,  preparatory  to  the  march  of  their 
main  body  on  the  Jamaica,  or  New-Lots 
road. 

When  the  darkness  had  become  sufficiently 
palpable  to  veil  the  doings  of  men,  the  right 
wing,  consisting  of  the  flower  of  the  British 
army,  commenced  their  march  on  the  pro-^ 
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posed  route.     Then  the  left  wiog  and  centre, 
whose  ostonsible  object  was  the  possession  of 

*  the  passes  upoQ  the  Gewanus  and  Bedford 
roads,  but  whose  real  object  was,  as  we  have 
said,  to  engage  the  attention  of  the  Ameri- 
cans there  entrenched,  acted  also  upon  their 
several  businesses.  Our  hero  was  directed, 
with  a  small  party  of  dragoons,  to  keep  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  in  advance  of  the  eastern 

*  division  «r  right  wing,  and  with  the  usual  or- 
ders, to  use  care  and  circumspection.  At  the 
head  of  this  small   detachment,  he  had  the 

.  good  fortune  to  come  suddenly  upon  a  patrol 
of  American  officers,  who  had  wandered  out 
of  their  way,  and  took  them  all  -  prisoners. 
An  unfortunate  circumstance,  which  prevent- 
ed the  transmission,  in  season,  to  the  Ameri- 
cans, of  the  necessary  intelligence  of  the  ap- 
proach of  the  Britons.  The  Americans,  who 
might  have  been  better  prepared,  or  moved 
off  altogether  had  they  known  of  this  march, 
were,  by  the  occupation  of  the  high  grounds 
in  their  rear,  hemmed  in  by  two  powerful 
bodies  of  veteran  tro(^s,  as  superior  in  num- 
bers as  in  discipline. 

When  the  British  were  well  in  possession  of 
the  heights,  and  the  escape  of  the  Americans 
from  signal  discomfiture  was  deemed  a  thing 
belonging  to  the  age  of  miracles  only,  a  spe- 
cial messenger  was  despatched  to  recall  Lieu- 
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tenant  Greaves  to  the  presence  of  the  Com- 
mander in  Chief.  He  obeyed  with  his  usual 
alacrity,  and  presently  stood  before  his  ge* 
neral. 

« My  brave  fellow,'*  said  Arleston,  «  you 
deserve  much  for  your  assistance  in  placing 
the  rebels  in  the  vocative — ^a  cblonelship  at 
least ;  but  we  have  none  to  give  you — a  cap- 
tainship for  the  present  must  express  odr  gra- 
titude. A  captain  you  are,  sir,  and«are  per- 
mitted to  retire.  We  are  brief  with  you,  but 
we  are  compelled  to  be  so,  for  we  go  to  attack 
the  rebels  in  an  hour." 

An  hour  spent  in  preparation  for  combat, 
passes  with  the  speed  of  a  courser.  As  soon 
as  returning  daylight  enabled  the  royal  army 
to  observe  the  nature  of  the  grounds  over 
which  they  were  to  contend  for  victory,  they 
began  their  march  towards  the  American  lines, 
now  engaged  with  the  Hessians.  When  the 
Americans  were  informed  of  the  approach  of 
the  enemy  upon  their  rear,  they  began  to  re- 
treat to  their  camp. 

**  The  rebels,  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  "  if  they 
can  reach  the  hill  upon  our  right,  may,  by  a 
brisk  movement  to  the  left,  av6id  the  morass 
which  now  perplexes  them." 

"Do  you  think  so,  my  free-spoken  lad?" 
said  the  General.  <<  Take  Affleck's  then,  and 
drive  them  into  the  morass,  or  drown  them  in 
the  ford. 
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Our  hero  put  himself  at  the  head  of  his  de- 
tachment, and  went  immediately  upon  the  du- 
ty assigned  him«  When  l^e  had  gained  a 
small  eminence  in  front,  he  ordered  his  men 
to  strike  the  priming  from  their  muskets,  and 
march  on  the  enemy  with  screwed  bayonets. 
The  attack  was  violent,  but  the  undaunted 
Americans  stood  their  ground  without  ffinch- 
ing.  Throughout  the  revolution,  it  may  be 
safely  affirmed,  there  was  not  a  more  resolute 
struggle  for  victory,  than  that  made  by  a  part 
of  the  contihental  troops  upon  this  day ;  and 
with  equal  truth  it  may  be  said,  that  any  other 
revolutionary  battle-field  may  be  challenged 
to  produce  instances  of  as  great  cowardicei 
Greaves,  at  the  head  of  his  veteran  troops,  dis- 
played the  most  determined  bravery  ;  but  he 
did  not  succeed  in  driving  his  valiant  oppo^ 
nents  from  their  fastness,  until  a  strong  rein- 
forcement had  been  ordered  to  his  support* 
The  Americans  retreated  slowly,  and  being 
also  reinforced,  took  possession  of  a  still 
stronger  ground,  and  made  preparations  to 
defend  it  with  a  resolution  worthy  of  their 
cause.  But  superior  numbers  pressing  hard 
upon  them,  and  many  of  their  countrymen  in 
other  parts  of  the  field,  yielding  with  scarce 
a  show  of  resistance,  the  brave  regiment  of 
Smallwood,  broken,  dispirited,  thinned  out 
by  the  sword  of  the  foe,  and  hopeless  of  suc- 

Voi>.  I.  15 
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couf,  was  at  length  compelled  to  quit  their 
well  defended  hill,  and  retreat  into  the  mo* 
rass  on  their  rear.  These  hardy  freemen, 
literally  adopting  the  cry  of  *  liberty  or  death,' 
chose  to  die  rather  than  surrender.  Their 
ultimate  resolve  was  worthy  .of  their  previous 
conduct. 

While  the  British  troops  under  Gilbert 
Greaves  were  following,  sword  in  hand,  the 
overpowered  Americans,  he  noticed  on  the 
edge  of  the  morass,  two  youths  with  drawn 
swords,  standing  in  a  defensive  posture  over 
a  lad,  apparently  not  sixteen,  who  had  fallen 
from  wounds  or  fatigue.  -Around  them,  on 
evjery  side,  lay  scattered  the  dead  and  the  dy- 
ing— 

.  Tlie  cloven  cuirttt,  and  the  helmleM  headi 
The  war  bone  masterlew 

But  none  save  the  fallen  lad,  had  friends  to 
watch  their  swoon,  or  close  their  dying  eyes. 
The  novelty  of  the  thing,  and  the  feeling  called 
up  by  this  display  of  afiection — aJlTection  shown 
too  at  a  moment  when  every  one  else  seemed 
to  think  of  self  only,  drew  Greaves  a  moment 
from  the  pursuit  of  the  dispersed  foe.  He 
went  towards  the  hillock  to  which  they  had 
conveyed  their  charge.  They  were  kneeling 
beside  the  wounded  soldier,  and  weeping 
passionately  over  him.     One  held  his  hand^ 
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ivhile  the  other  wiped  the  drops,  from  his 
brow.  As  Greaves  drew  near  them,  they 
sprung  upon  their  feet,  and  4)randished  then* 
swords  in  a  menacing  manner  at  the  royal 
captain. 

<*My  brave  young  men,"  said  Gilbert  sooth- 
ingly,*" surrender,  and  secuca  feflScient  pro- 
tection fpr  the  youth  you  are  guarding  with 
so  much  care.'^ 

"  Efficient  protection !  What  is  British  pro- 
tection worth?"  said  the  elder. of  the  lads, 
sueeringly.  ^<(  I  have  this  day  with  my  own 
eyes,  seen  five  as  true  hearts  as  ever  breathed, 
surrender  on  promise  of  quarter ;  and  they 
had  five  thrusts  of  the  bayonet  in  their  breasts 
before  I  could  count  ten.  There  was  British 
faith  for  you !  Besides,  the  last  words  of  our 
father  were,  <  my  sons,  never  give  up  your 
swords ;  and  stand  by  each  other  to  the  last.' 
And  God  deal  with  us  as  we  remember  the 
injunction." 

**  Who  is  your  father  ?"  asked  Gilbert. 

«  It  were  waste  of  time  to  tell  you,"  said 
the  youth.  <<  His  name  is  graven  on  the  sword 
I  hold  in  ray  hand." 

"  I  ask  from  no  idle  motive/'  said  Gilbert. 
<«  I  would  save  you.  Answer  me  quick,  young 
man,  before  men  come  up  who  may  be  less 
inclined  than  I  to  parley  with  you." 

"  1  know  you,  sir"  answered  the  youth 
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«  and  you  know  my  father.  If  you  ever  saw 
Jacob  Couller,  who  lives  on  the  east  side  of 
the  Hudson,  you  tnow  our  father.  He  nursed 
us  upon  his  knees  to  Hght,  as  he  said,  for  our 
country,  when  she  needed  us — ay,  and  to  die 
for  her ;  if  by  such  act  of  devotion  her  liber- 
ties should  be  saved.  And  one  of  us,  at  least, 
has  obeyed  our  father's  command.  -William 
is  dead  at  my  feet.  "  Yes,"  and  he  burst  into 
a  loud  passion  of  tears — "  William  is  gone — 
he  is  dead  !''• 

**  Surrender,  you  that  remain, '^ said  Gilbert, 
"  surrender,  I  beseech  you.  1  know  your 
father^  indeed.  He  is  my  best  friend.  I  will 
answer  for  your  safety  with  my  life,  if  you 
will  but  throw  down  your  arms  before  yonder 
troop  come  up." 

"  Yes,  but  by  God,  I  will  never  surrender ; 
I  will  bear  this  sword  while  1  have  nerve  to 
grasp  it,"  said  the  soldier.  «« If  I  reach  over 
the  mill-pond,  I  will  revenge  my  brother's 
death.  Charles,  do  you  make  for  the  marsh, 
and  1,  being  unwounded,  and  a  stronger  and 
more  expert  swordsman,  will  cover  your  re- 
treat." 

"  Remember,  young  man,  said  Gilbert, 
anxiously,  '*  that  when  the  tide  rises,  the  ford 
will  be  impassable." 

<*  We  are  going  to  try  it,  sir,  before  we  pro- 
nounce it  so,"  answered  the  resolute  lad. 
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Gilbert  made  no  effort  to  stay  the  retreat  of 
the  adventurous  youths,  but  stood  breathlessly 
watching  their  progress  through  the  morass. 
They  had  effected  a  passage  over  the  most 
difficult  part  of  the  syrtis,  when  the  wound- 
ed youth,  fatigued  and  exhausted,  sunk  down 
at  the  feet  of  his  un wounded  brother.  It 
:would  have  been  easy  for  the  latter  to  have 
gained  the  other  bank^  jind  effected  his  escape. 
But  no,  he  would  not  desert  his  charge.  IJe 
continued  to  support  him  in  his  arms,  by  great 
exertion  raising  him  out  of  the  water,  which 
now  came  rapidly  upon  them,  until  at  length 
the  stream  rose  so  high  that  they  were  set  to 
swimming,  i'heir  further  struggles,  especially 
those  of  the  wounded  soldier,  were  few.  They 
presently  sunk  into  the  bog,  and  were  drown- 
ed under  the  very  eye  of  the  hero  of  our  tale. 
They  exemplified,  in  their  refusal  of  quarter, 
their  bravery  and  their  resolution,  the  power 
of  paternal  precepts  to  form  the  youthful  mind 
to  correct  ideas  of  patriotism  and  virtue. 
Their  father  had  brought  love  of  country  to 
be  the  most  powerful  passion  of  his  bosom. 
He  had  taught  his  children  to  feel  as  he  felt, 
and  they  now  came  forward  and  proved  their 
devotion  to  their  mother  land,  by  a  willing 
sacrifice  of  their  lives  in  her  aid; 

During  the  engagement  in  which  Greaves, 
a  soldier  of  three  days,  led  a  detachment  of 
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the  royal  army  to  victory,  various  other  skir 
mishes,  assauhs,  and  storming  of  detached 
posts,  had  taken  place  in  other  parts  of  the  field, 
In  every  instance  of  which,  British  discipline 
triumphed.  Our  readers  know  that  the  bat- 
tie  of  Flatbush  ended  with  great  loss  to  the 
Americans,  particularly  in  the  brave  regiment 
of  Smallwdod. 

It  was  with  great  difficulty  that  the  British 
troops   were   restrained  from  attacking  the 
Americans  in  their  entrenchments  at  Brook- 
lyn Heights.  But  experience  had  demonstrat- 
ed how  great  was  the  risk  incurred  in  this  spe- 
cies of  warfare,  by  those  who  were  deliberate- 
ly to  expose  their  persons  to  the  fire  of  cool, 
and  well-practised  marksmen,  protected  by 
strong  works, and  inspirited  by  a  recent  victo- 
ry in  similar  circumstancea.     Instead,  there- 
fore^ of  attempting  the  works,  as  expected  and 
hoped  by  the  Americans,  the  British  General 
gave  demonstrations  of  proceeding  by  siege. 
The  subsequent  evacuation  by  the  Americans 
of  the  Island;  their  providential  escape  frona 
utter  destruction  ;  the  occupation  by  the  Bri  - 
tish  of  the  abandoned  works — are  well  known 
to  our  readers  ;  and  we  pass  to  the  day  which 
beheld  the  Americans  in  their  breastworks  at 
Kip's  Bay,  and  their  opponents  preparing, 
under  cover  of  their  ships  of  war,  to  attempt 
the  conquest  of  Yo>k  Island  from  its  bravc^ 
'  ough  undiisciplined  defenders^ 


CHAPTER  IX. 

I'm  Strong  in  the  opinion  that  our  fates 
Are  seard  in  heaven  ere  we  on  earth  appear, 
I  atood  beside  king  Richard ,  and  1  saw 
A  hundred  hostile  spears  upraised  against  him, 
But  not  one  found  his  breastplate's  loosen'd  joint 
Hard  blows  from  battle-axes  fell  about  hini| 
Tcibore  he  stiil  on  high  a  crest  ungraz^d. 
It  most  be  so— our  days  are  number *d  ere 
Xhejc  are  begun. 


Battle  o/AsccJon. 


The  British  commander  having  prepared 
everything  for  a  descent  on  York  Island — his 
troops  in  high  spirits,  from  their  recent^easy 
rictory,  and  every  heart  beating  high  for  ano- 
ther trial  in  the  field,  it  was  appointed  to  Gilbert 
Greaves,  now  in  high  reputation  in  the  British 
camp,  to  lead  the  detachment  who  were  to 
mount  the  breastworks  at  Kip's  Bay,  and  clear 
the  shore  for  the  safe  landing  of  the  royal  ar- 
my, who  having  embarked  at  the  head  of 
Newtown  bay,  and  proceeding  by  the  Souud| 
entered  the  East  river  through  Hurlgate,  vi^ere 
now  preparing,  in  great  numbers,  to  attempt . 
fhe  conquest  of  New- York  island.  Sixty  soN 
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diers  of  the  Queen's  Rangers,  were  given  htm 
for  the  perilous  undertaking.  With  this  small 
body  of  men  be  advanced  up  to  the  ample 
breastworks  which  defended  the  Americans 
posted  within  them.  If  it  were  not  mat- 
ter of  history,  that  the  American  troops  be- 
haved, on  this  occasion,  in  the  most  dastardly 
manner;  betraying  more  pusillanimity  than  at 
alihost  any  other  period  of  the  revolution,  we 
should  not  dare  to  dilate  on  this  disgraceful 
occurrence,  even  in  a  work  professedly  of 
fiction* 

At  the  first  appearance  of  this  forlorn  hope, 
the  American  troops  fled,  though  double  in 
number  to  the  assaulting  corps. '  Now,  that 
the  grounds  at  Kipp's  Bay  are  highly  defensi- 
ble, is  a  fact  well  known  to  the  generality  of 
our  readers.  The  bay  is  narrow,  and,  we 
should  think,  could  be  fully  commanded  by 
men  posted  upon  the  hills  or  clifls  which  rise 
on  each  side  of  it,  and  on  the  eminences 
which  lay  back  of  it.  If  we  try  the  question 
of  its  tenability  by  the  result  of  the  engage^ 
ment,  we  shall  suppose  that  the  several  posi- 
tions of  our  troops  were  altogether  untenant* 
able ;  for,  as  we  have  flaid,  the  Americans  fled 
without  making  a  show  of  resistance.  Greaves 
led  his  men  into  the  deserted  breastwork,  and 
after  a  momentary  pause,  prepared  to  follow 
Up  his  advantage  by  an  attack  on  the  second 
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line  of  entrenchments.  With  that  bold  and 
daring  spirit  which  had  been  his  in  boyhood, 
and  which  now  began  to  display  itself  more 
fully  in  a  covering  of  every  post  of  danger,  he 
put  himself  at  the  head  pf  his  little  body  of 
yeteransi  and  threw  himself  upon  an  enemy 
of  more  than  ten  times  his  physical  strength* 
Again  the  Amcrrcans  fled,  when  the  attention 
of  our  hero,  and  of  all  with  him,  was  arrested 
by  a  scene  of  an  Uncommon  nature,  which 
took  place  in  the  front  of  the  disbanded  foe. 
There  was  an  officer*  of  a  tall  and  t:om-' 
manding  form,  riding  a  dark  gray  charger, 
and  wearing  the  uniform  of  a  general  officer, 
whom  the  cowardly  behaviour  of  his  troops 
seemed  to  afflict  with  pangs  more  exquisitely 
painful  than  those  of  martyrdom.  He  mena- 
ced, harangued,  apparently  used  every  method 
to  engage  his  men  to  make  a  stand  against 
the  handful  of  Britons  who  were  driving  them, 
but  in  vain ;  the  brigades  who  had  been  or* 
dered  to  reinforce  the  corps  first  stationed  at 
this  point,  imitated  the  base  example  set  them, 
and  disbanded — were  rallied,  and  disbanded 
a  second  time.  When  he  discovered  that  his 
threats  and  arguments  were  likely  to  produce 
no  favourable  effect,  his  intuitive  mind  seem* 
ed  to  sketch  a  rapid,  but  correct  view  of  the 
consequences  which  must  inevitably  result 
from  the  dastardly  conduct   of  his   troops. 
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should  their  enemies  think  fit  to  use  the  ad- 
vantdges  which  their  possession  of  Kipp's  bay 
offered.  He  aaw  the  garrison  of  New- York 
cut  off  from  th<^  possibility  o£  r^-joining  the 
force  at  Kingsbridge,  and  completely  at  the 
mercy  of  the  foe.  He  became  almost  frantic, 
and  clapping  spurs  to  his  horse,  he  rode  up 
witliin  fair  musket  shot  of  the  Britons,  and 
reined  up  his  horse  with  his  head  to  his  ene- 
mies. The  noble  charger  alone  seemed  to 
know  the  danger,  and  not  to  understand  the 
necessity  for  the  sac^rifice,  cutting  numberless 
curvets  and  caprioles,  like  a  steed  of  mettle. 

^'That  is  a  hero,  a  very  hero,  captain 
Greaves,"  said  sergeant  Blundel.  ««  He  covets 
death  from  our  hands,  sir.  If  I  were  he,  I 
would  deal  damnation  to  a  few  of  those  cow- 
ards before  I  threw  myself  upon  the  swords 
of  my  enemies.     Shall  we  take  him  off,  sir  ?'' 

«« I  do  not  know  the  cause  of  my  present 
kindness  towards  him,  my  brave  Blundel,'' 
answered  Gilbert,  <«  unless  it  is  because  he 
shows '  such  courage  and  contempt  of  life. 
Something  whispers  me  to  give  another  com- 
mand. Withhold  your  fire,  and  march  up  and 
take  him  prisoner.  Dispirited  by  the  conduct 
of  his  troops,  and  disheartened  by  the  repeat- 
ed defeats  the  rebels  have  sustained  since  our 
landing,  perhaps  he  wishes  to  fall  into  our 
hands.'' 
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But  heaven  had  ordained  that  the  only 
act  of  rashness  ever  comiuitted  by  the  in- 
dividual who  thus  hazarded  his  life,  should 
not  procure  to  him  the  fate  usually  allotted  to 
auch  suicidal  intents*  At  the  moment  that  the 
Britons  were  on  the  step,  two  oflic.ers,  from 
their  dress  and  bearing,  appearing  to  be 
aids,  rode  up  at  full  speed,  and  compelled 
the  officer  to  retire.  As  he  wheeled,  a  pri- 
vate in  the  royal  ranks,  a  Virginian  tory, 
ctxclaimed  with  an  oath,  that  it  was  General  * 
Washington,  the  rebel  commandA'-in-chief. 

"There,  now,"  e;iLclaimed  Blundel,  "we 
have  let  the  prize  escape.  I'll  be  d — d  if 
I  didn't  feel  in  my  bones  that  it  was  the 
.Magnus  Apollo  of  the  States.  He  would 
have  been  worth  a  hundred  thousand  gui- 
neas to  us.  Arleston  would  give  all  the  Flat- 
bush  prisoners  for  him,  and  half  the  Hessian 
platterfaces  to  boot.  But  we  can  pin  him 
yet.     Shall  we  fire,  sir.'' 

"  Yes,"  said  Gilbert,  "  and  quickly — the 
whole  platoon.  Make  ready — present — fire.'^' 

Sixty  men  of  the  hitherto  unerring  rangers, 
deliberately  discharged  their  muskets  at  this 
single  object.     Not  a  ball  grazed  him. 

"  He  must  be  a  thing  of  air,"  said  cornet 
Startin.  "  1  levelledmy  old  Nevermiss  with 
the  deliberation  and  predsion  of  a  South 
Downs  snipe-  shooter,  and  you  see,  boys,  wi 
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haven't  even  rumpled  a  feather.  Sixty  balls 
upon  one  object,  as  I  am  a  sinner.  This  wont 
do,  Rangers,  we  shall  lose  our  credit." 

Gilbert  did  not  hear  the  repinings  of  the 
snipe-shooting  cornet,  for  the  noble  conduct 
and  dignified  deportment  of  the  American  he* 
ro  had  sunk  deep  into  his  mind.  . 

««  What  grace  was  seated  on  his  brotvP — 
I  never  before  saw  so  dignified  a  man,"  mur- 
mured he,  mentally,  as  he  made  a  roomen* 
tary  pause  with  his  detachment,  for  a  body  of 
troops  wko  were  marching  to  his  support;  and 
with  another  glance  at  the  gray  charger  and 
its  rider,  he  fell  back  into  the  column,  and  be- 
came again  a  subordinate  to  Lord  Piercy. 

It  is  foreign  to  the  plan  of  our  story,  to  en* 
large  on  the  error  of  the  British  General,  in 
permitting  Putnam  and  his  force  to  escape- 
from  the  city,  when  they  were  so  completely 
in  his  power.  We  doiiat  not  that  we  shall  be 
thought  tedious  in  many  of  the  preceding  de- 
tails ;  and  we  haste  to  carry  our  readers  to 
scenes  of  a  more  pacific  nature.  They  ai*e  at 
liberty,  therefore,  to  contemplate  the  British 
army  in  possession  of  the  deserted  fortifica- 
tions, and  occupying  the  capital  of'  the  west- 
ern  continent.  The  city  had  been  the  haven 
towards  which  the  young  and  pleasure- loving 
had  looked,  as  a  *  theatre  for  the  procurenii^nt 
of  the  gratifications  coveted  by  military  men. 
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It  was  with  boisterous  demonstrations  of  joy, 
therefore,  that  the  royal  army  were  ordered 
to  garrison  the  ancient  city  of  the  Manahat- 
toes.  * 

It  is 'a  difficult  task  to  portray  the  feelings 
of  Gilbert  Greaves,  when  he  beheld  himself, 
for  the  first  time,  in  the  capital  of  our  state. 
They  may  however  be  imagined  by  any  per- 
son, who,  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  has  been 
transplanted  from  a  country  village,  of  inele- 
gant appearance  and  rustic  habits,  to  a  city  of 
wealth,  splendour,  and  fashion — who  has  left 
bill  and  dale,  to  look  at  *•  street  and  steeple.' 
He  will  undoubtedly  recollect,  that  his  im- 
pressions, at  the  moment  when  the  assem- 
blage of  metropolitan  beauties  and  novelties 
first  met  his  eye,  were  as  pleasant  as  they 
were  fleeting ;  and  that  he  set  down  to  the 
credit  of  a  city  life,  many  joys  which  were 
struck  out  before  the  expiration  of  the  <  ho- 
neymoon.' <  All  i^  not  gold  that  glitters ;  nor 
all  happy  that  seem  so— nor  all  wealthy  who 
drive  a  coach  and  pair' — were  observations 
made  by  a  very  great  man. 

Why  our  hero  should  have  lived  so  long 
within  a  hundred  miles  of  the  metropolis,  and 
not  hav^  improved  one  of  the  many  opportu- 
nities which  daily  presented  of  visiting  it,  can 
only  be  accounted  for,  by  supposing  him  too 
happy  and  contented  in  his  rural  pleasures,  to 
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dream  of  enjoyment  in  any  other  shape.  The 
maxim  which  censures  the  folly  of  being  wise 
where  ignorance  is  bliss,  might  have  had 
weight  with  him/ in  fixing  this  disinclinatioi} 
to  travel.  Once  more,  we  give  it  as  our  opi- 
nion, that  there  are  many  objects  in  the  world 
more  deserving  of  pity,  than  the  silly  folks 
who  neglect  to  make  a  city  their  place  of  re- 
sidence, and  are  contented,  with  the  coarse 
gratifications  purchased  by.  a  life  of  labour, 
and  exertion.  In  the  city,  fashion  frequently, 
we  may  say  pretty  generally,  requires  the  sa- 
crifice of  those  habits  of  life  which  most  con- 
duce to  domestic  comfort,  equally  with  the 
course  of  living  which  most  promotes  health, 
and  the  acquirement  of  h^ppy  corporeal  af- 
fections. Yet  thousands  affect  to  prefer  the 
city,  as  did  the  wife  in  the  old  play ;  an  ex- 
U*act  from  which  heads  a  preceding  chapter. 
The  fact  is,  that  few  have  a  just  relish  for  the 
pleasures  of  a  country  life.  Such  has  in  theory 
many  admirers — in  practice,  very  few — for  the 
visit  we  annually  make  to  our  country  seats 
for  a  very  few  weeks,  is  prompted  by  fashion, 
and  not  by  love  of  rural  life.  There  are  few 
WDO  do  not  regard  it  as  a  state  of  honourable 
exik»  and  chastise^  for  the  whole  succeeding 
winter,  the  praiseworthy  part  of  their  feel- 
ings, for  their  share  in  the  arrangement. 
When  our  hero  was  well  in  the  metropolis. 
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it  became  necessary  for  him  to  look  out  a  ho- 
tel, of  a  character  suitable  to  the  views  of  an 
aspiring  youth.  The  British  officers  were 
prompt  to  offer  theirs  to  the  young  rustic. 
One  recommended  Mrs.  Divcn's  for  the  ex- 
cellence of  the  cookery ;  another,  James  St. 
•  Julien's,  for  the  superior  flavour  of  the  wines; 
while  a  third,  calling  to  his  face  a  proper  de- 
gree of  gravity,  thought  that  Mrs.  Mehitable 
Givens'  was  to  be  preferred,  on  account  of 
the  regularity  of  the  hours  kept,  and  the  su- 
perior qualifications  of  the  domestics.  But 
Colonel  Greaves,  though  his  wit  was  not  of 
that  kind  which  says  on  every  6ccasion,  <  I 
apprehend  yoo,'  thought  that  the  eye  of  a  fa- 
ther might  not  be  altogether  out  of  its  ele- 
ment, vvhen  employed  in  tracing  the  progress 
of  a  youth  of  twenty-one,  on  his  first  entraftce 
into  a  city,  at  this  time,  licentious  and  deprav- 
ed to  a  proverb.  He  thanked  the  gentlemen 
generally,  and  bowing  very  low  to  the  eulo- 
gist of  Mrs.  Mehitible  Givens  and  her  fair  do- 
mestics, he  acquainted  them,  that  his  son,  for 
the  present,  would  be  accommodated  with 
lodgings  at  the  George,  (a  superb  hotel,  ktept 
by  Mrs.  Deborah  Baker,  whose  taste  in  both 
eatables  and  drinkables,  was  thought  ^^carcely 
inferior  to  that  of  Vitellius  of  gormandizing 
memory.)  Thereto  Gilbert  Greaves  was  in- 
troduced, and  forthwith  inducted  into  a  spare 
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chair  at  her  table,  the  secoDd  from  the  l%dy 
president ;  and  might  have  had  the  first  but 
for  its  chance  occupation  by  her  little,  pouting 
grand -daughter,  Clarissa  Halket,  a  sly  bag- 
;age  of  sixteen  turned,  possessed  of  a  most 
becoming  way  wardness,  and  much  disposed^ 
as  she  confessed,  to  get  in  a  pet  with  beef 
overdone,  sauce  undersweetened,  and  dull 
fellows  from  the  country.  The  wkty  lady 
had  been  quite  spoiled  by  the  kindness,  or 
rather,  blind  fondness,  of  her  grandmother, 
and  the  attentions  of  the  gentlemen  of  the 
house.  But  though  a  very  hair-brained  young 
lady,  Miss  Clara  Halket  was  had  in  great  re- 
spect for  her  modesty,  and  her  remarkable 
tenderness  of  disposition.  She  enlivened  the 
dinner  table,  by  giving  the  new  lodger  the 
history  of  Tarrytown,  and  the  outline  of  her 
own  education  and  course  of  life,  until  she 
came  to  the  city. 

The  ensuing  two  or  three  days,  which  was 
to  afford  a  short  relaxation  to  the  royal  troops, 
passed,  at  least  the  sunny  part  of  them,  in 
promenades  of  the  officers,  and  the  usual  pas- 
times to  the  privates,  of  men  not  on  active 
duty.  These  pastimes  were  such  as  usually 
afflict  e^  garrisoned  city,  which,  though  there 
may  be  some  slight  variation  in  the  phrase, 
is  still  nothing,  more  or  less,  than  a  place  gi- 
ven up  to  be  plundered.     The  British  troops 
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met  with  unbounded  hospitality  from  the  citi- 
zens, and  f bey  repaid  it,  in  many  instances, 
with  acts  of  the  blackest  ingratitude.  Many 
of  the  weakhy  tory  families  remained  in  the 
city,  or  had  resorted  to  it  after  its  reduction ; 
and  these  took  all  possible  pains  to  manifest 
their  unshaken  loyalty  to  their  king,  and  their 
gratitude  to  those  who  had  crossed  the  west* 
em  ocean,  to  check  the  rebellious  propensi- 
ties of  his  trans-marine  subjects.  Unfortu- 
nately, their  polite  and  friendly  attentions  did 
not  always  meet  a  suitable  return  ;  and 
many  were  the  thorns  planted  in  unsuspect- 
ing and  confiding  breasts,  by  these  gallant 
visiters  of  the  loyal  New- York  citizens.  The 
attentions  of  the  citizens  to  their  martial 
friends,  grew,  however,  gradually  less  cordial. 
It  was  folly  to  give  feasts  which  were  doomed 
to  become  orgies ;  and  the  worst  species  of  in- 
fatuation to  introduce  into  families,  men  who 
considered  the  ruining  of  an  artless  woman 
an  honourable  achievement — a  briUiant  tro- 
phy. 

The  licentious  behaviour  of  the  British  and 
mercenaries,  in  the  campaign  of  '76,  was  of 
infinite  service  to  the  republican  cause.  Who- 
ever peruses  the  history  of  the  campaign  of  7&- 
7,  cannot  fail  to  observe  this.  The  licentious- 
ness of  the  royal  troops,  in  their  winter  can- 
tonments, in  the  Jerseys,  undoubtedly  led  to 

It* 
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the  victories  of  Trenton  and  Princeton  ;  for 
in  consequence  of  the  popular  excitement, 
the  army  received  reinforcements,  with- 
out which  victory  could  not  have  been  ob- 
tained. 

The  evening  which  was  farther  to  unveil  to 
Gilbert  Greaves  the  practices  of  military  life, 
and  display,  in  a  strong  light,  the  vices  of  the 
camp,  and  the  sinks  of  iniquity  with  which 
a  city  abounds,  came;  and  a  supper,  with  the 
piquant  Clara  at  his  elbow,  to  amuse  him  with 
her  lively  repartee,  was  discussed  in  a  brief 
space.  Among  other  subjects  introduced  by 
the  military  men  of  the  party,  was  that  of  the 
recent  skirmish  at  Kipp's  Bay.  The  circum- 
stances respecting  it,  most  talked  of  by  them, 
were  the  extraordinary  attempt  of  the  Ameri- 
can General  to  throw  away  his  life,  and  his 
still  more  extraordinary  escape  from  the  fire 
of  an  entire  platoon,  at  the  distance  of  fif* 
teen  rods.  Our  hero  was  asked  why  he 
did  not  direct  a  discharge  of  musketry  when 
the  distance  was  not  half  so  great,  and  the 
escape  of  the  endangered  party  would  have 
been  nothing  less  than  a  muracle.  His  reply 
was  an  eulogium  on  the  American  General, 
and  an  assertion  that  the  manliness  and  not 
bility  of  his  persoo,  and  the  virtues  which 
shone  conspicuous  in  the  very  features  of  his 
face,  would  have  unnerved  the  arm  of  the  as* 
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sassin,  much  more  that  of  an  honourable  sol- 
dier. His  military  friends  considered  this 
avowal  of  his  great  respect  for  the  rebel  chief, 
as  they  were  pleased  to  call  him,  a  circum- 
stance rather  in  the  way  of  his  future  advance- 
ment, and  asked  decidedly,  whether  it  did 
not,  in  some  measure,  jeopardise  his  personal 
safety.  The  matter  underwent  a  long  dis- 
cussion, and  drew,  from  sundry  of  his  bro- 
ther officers,  ironical  compliments  upon  his 
wisdom  in  changing  sides,  and  his  humanity 
in  sparing  the  efiusion  of  blood. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Hast  y^  seen  hell  ?    Thoo  laugb*st— Upon  ray  soul 
I  mock  tbee  not ;  w«  have  them  here  hi  plentjF— 
4Aipe,  real  h<?lis ;  and  not  aMiig'Ie  sin 
In  rank,  below  the  bell  our  parson  prates  off 
That  hath  but  devils  and  danmed— «nd  what  afe  these 
But  dens  of  spirits  black  as  Erebus- 
Schools  where  the  murderer,  robber^  thief,  are  nurs'd, 
Taa|^ht|  and  despatched  to  prey  upon  mankind. 

The  Ordmary. 

When  the  supper  was  despatched,  and  the 
gay  lodgers  of  the  George  were  at  liberty  to 
enjoy  their  temporary  furlough,  it  was  pro- 
posed by  some  of  the  company,  that  they 
should  stroll  an  hour  or  two  over  the  plea- 
sant parts  of  the  city,  in  search  of  adventures ; 
gathering  incidents  for  future  merriment,  as 
well  as  recruits  for  the  royal  service;  and 
providing  his  Majesty's  camp  with  those  ne- 
cessary appendages  of  an  army,  female  at- 
tendants. The  question  was  not  taken  on 
this  motion,  for  on  the  suggestion  of  Captain 
Carruthers,  the  gentlemen  adjourned  to  Du- 

senbury's,  who  kept  a  gambling  house  in 

street.  Our  hero  accepted  the  invitation  of 
his  military  friends,  to  accompany  them, 
though  aware  that  a  visit  to  a  house  of  this 
description,  could  not  possibly  hang  a  wreath 
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on  the  brow  of  a  soldier.  But  the  trite  max-- 
im  <  among  the  Romans  do  as  Romans  do/ 
arrayed  itself  in  opposition  to  the  just  reflec- 
tions which  he  had  made  on  the  dreadful  vice 
of  gambling.  He  knew  it  to  be  the  wish  of 
his  father,  that  he  should  frequent  the  society 
of  officers  of  birth,  rai)k,and  merit ;  and  many 
of  the  party  for  Dusenbury's,  in  addition  to 
the  Veputed  possession  of  these  qualifications, 
stood  high  in  the  favour  of  the  Commander 
in  Chief,  which  certainly  indicated  merit;  at 
least,  so  thought  Gilbert. 

He  therefore  joined  the  company  who  were 
bound  to  the  before  named  temple  of  fortune, 
and  in  a  few  minutes  found  himself  at  the  en- 
trance of  that  celebrated  establishment.  The 
orderly  of  the  party,  repeated  three  times  at 
the  key-hole  of  the  door,  in  an  elevated  tone  of 
voice,  < sizes!'  (the  countersign)  whereupon 
bolts  werr  drawn  aside,  and  they  were  ad-  .. 
mitted  into  a  narrow  entry,  by  a  tallow- 
cheeked  porter,,  who,  turning  by  several 
crooked  and  curiously  contrived  passages, 
through  doors  adjusted  in  the  panels,  led 
them  into  a  hall  of  tolerable  dimensions.  Here, 
leaving  them  to  their  own  inclinations,  he  re- 
turned to  his  post  with  the  speed  and  alacrity 
of  one  in  receipt  of  large  gains,  and  under 
the  discipline  of  a  quick-eyed  master. 

While  our  company  of  epauletted  game- 
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sters  stood  in  this  hall,  their  ears  were  saluted 
on  every  side  by  the  rattling  of  dice,  and  bil- 
liard balls,  and  the  noisy  disputes  of  the  gam- 
blers, above,  beside,  and  below  perhaps.  Nor 
must  we  forget  to  mention,  as  a  material 
circumstance,  the  frequent  hurrying  away  of 
the  ruined  gamester.  In  the  room  on  their 
right,  they  were  playing  at  billiards;  but 
the  length  of  that  game  renders  it  less  in- 
teresting to  the  gambler,  than  those  games 
at  which  he  sooner  realizes  the  stake.  In 
the  opposite  apartment,  loud  disputes,  re- 
peated voUies  of  oaths  and  imprecations,  and 
shouts  of  laughter,  announced  deep  play ;  and 
the  sounds  <capot,'  ^  carte  blanche,'  « pique,' 
<  repique,'  « talon,'  &c.  left  them*  in  no  doubt 
that  they  were  at  piquet.  There  were  also 
discordant  voices  on  their  right,  in  the  room 
adjoining  the  billiard  room ;  and  <  L'  une  ' 
pour  P  autre,^  was  pronounced  in  a  tone  which 
intimated  the  disappointed  feeling  of  the  gam- 
bler. 

"  They  are  at  faro,"  said  Caruthers.  "  I 
go  here."  He  entered  the  faro  room  with  an 
eager  step,  and  was  followed  by  his  associ- 
ates. 

"  Who's  banker  ?"  said  he.  «*  Wiston. 
Who's  tailleur  ?  What,  the  son  of  the  arch- 
bishop ?  What  will  become  of  the  hierarchy? 
And  if  the  Primacy  of  England  were  heredi  - 
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tary,  what  an  almoner  should  my  sovereign 
have !  And  Count  Breadanwater,  from  Ger- 
many, is  croupier  1  perceive.     Pll  be  d d 

if  I  play  with  you  three  in  league.  You  will 
soon  forage  on  the  territory  of  my  last  penny. 
And  yet,  1  have  broken  you  myself — 1  will  try 
to  do  it  again.  Who'N  lend  me  a  livret  ?— - 
Will  you,'  General  Arleston  ?" 

"  Don't  try  them,  Charlie,"  angered  the 
General — *'  Canterbury,  drunk  as  he  is,  will 
win  your  money.  He  is  in  great  luck  to- 
night ?" 

<<  Never  mind  his  luck,  sir,"  said  Carruthers. 
'<  To  ensure  success,  I'll  gamble  for  charitable 
purposes,  as  Catholic  mariners,  to  ensure  pros^ 
perous  voyages,  vow  candles  to  Madam,  the 
Virgin,  and  other  good  folks.  Here's  a  stake 
for  the  Orphan  Fund;  that  is,  the  female 
orphan  fund.  Won,  by  the  Dragon  of  Want- 
ley.  Here's  for  afflicted  and  destitute  wi- 
dows under  twenty-eight.  Mine,  by  the  pa- 
gan deities.  Madame  Fortune,  your  much 
obliged  and  very  humble  servant.  I  have 
won  fifty  guineas  in  five  minutes.  Just  the 
annual  income  from  his  estates,  of  my  most 
honourable  friend,  the  German  Count. — 
1     Greaves,  join  us." 

«  I  think  not,  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  as  he  turn- 
ed in  disgust  from  a  scene  at  which  every 
virtuous  mind  will  revolt.     At  the  same  mo- 
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inent  a  Scotch  ofiker,  rather  past  the  middle 
age,  came  up,  and  said,  with  a  dignified  bow— 

"  Captain  Gilbert  Greaves,  I  believe '' 

"  My  name  is  Greaves,  sir,"  answered  the 
yoang  man. 

^^  I  have  the  happiness  to  know  your  father^ 
sir,  and  to  know  him  for  a  friend.  We  served 
together  in  Germany,  and  were  side  by  side  at 
the  battle  of  Stockach.  And  1  am  snfficiently 
friendly  to  him  to  observe  with  heartfelt  plea- 
sure, th^  little  interest  his  son  appears  to  take 
in  these  scenes.  I  fear  we  shall  make  a  shabby 
campaign.  We  have  forgotten  Capua,  cap- 
tain Greaves,  and  are  becoming  as  effeminate 
as  a  lady's  lap-dog.'' 

"  I  am  a  young  soldier,  sir,"  said  Gilbert, 
"but  I  can  see,  though  I  may  not  say,  that 
frightful  consequences  will  result  from  our  pre- 
sent relaxed  discipline,  and  deep  dissipation." 

"  There  will,  indeed,  as  you  say,  result  fright- 
ful consequences,"  said  sir  Maxwell  Greacen, 
for  so  was  the  officer  named.  *'  You  might 
with  propriety  have  asked  why  I  am  seen  in 
a  place,  tbe  practices  of  which  I  so  strongly 
condemn.  I  will  answer  as  though  the  ques- 
tion were  really  asked.  I  come  for  the  pur- 
pose of  disentangling  from  the  toils,  the  birds 
whose  feathers  are  unplucked,  in  which  genus 
•  1  class  the  young  eagle,  whose  eyry  is  the 
Kaatskill.    I  find  it  sometimes  a  hard  and  un- 


THE  H£FQOEE.  193 

Ipratefiil  task.  Let  us  go  into  a  private  room, 
and  play  at  backgammon  for  a  mug  of  cider. 
Yoa  laugh,  my  young  captain,  but  I  assure  you 
I  have  become  more  than  half  a  Yankee.  I 
am,  you  must  know-  extremely  fond  of  ci- 
der, preferring  it  to  Champaign  or  Tokay^ 
and  yesterday,  farther  to  strengthen  the  pre- 
dilection I  before  felt  for  your  eastern  breth- 
ren, 1  saw  a  lovely  young  woman  from  Bos- 
ton, whereupon  I  became  a  full-blooded  Yan- 
yee,  even  to  the  adoption  into  my  discourse 
of  their  provincialisms." 

As  Sir  Maxwell  closed  his  encomiastic 
speech,  a  sudden  shade  of  regret  or  sorrow 
'  crossed  his  countenance,  and  he  sighed  deep- 
ly. Had  our  hero  been  acquainted  with' the 
early  history  of  the  baronet,  he  would  have 
interpreted  that  sigh  into  the  language  of  con- 
stancy and  affection  to  an  object  long  and  sin- 
cerely deplored.  Without  any  comment,  he 
followed  Sir  Maxwell  to  Dusenbury's  private 
room,  where  he  found  several  genteel  looking 
citizens  playing  at  small  games,  (as  games  of 
Jittle  hazard  are  called.)  Several  young  and 
lively  lads,  and  two  very  pretty  misses,  were 
making  a  most  unconscionable  noise  at  <<  spe- 
culation." And  two  grave  personages  were 
plajing  chess,  while  a  third,  in  the- uniform  of 
the  foot,  was  giving  the  history  of  the  game, 
and  citing  a  host   of  disused  or   obsolete 
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authors  to  prove  its  antiquity.  As  our  hero 
and  the  baronet  sat  down  to  their  proposed 
amusement,  the  learned  historian  of  the 
<c  royal  game''  came  ^o  them^  and  was  in- 
troduced as  M^jor  Dunstable.  The  Major 
paid  many  compliments  to  GreavefiC  on  Ida 
behaviour  at   Flatbush. 

(<  I  think  you  will  see  hot  service  in  a 
day  or  two,  captain  Greaves,'^  said  he — 
<«  Washington  will  cut  out  work  enough  fpr 
us,  depend  upon  it.  I'll  tell  you  what,  Grea-* 
cen,  I  have  been  a  soldier  twenty-five  years, 
and  I  have  never  seen  abler  dispositions,  or 
better  conceived  movements  than  those  of  the 
rebel  General.  Depend  upon  it  he  is  able  as 
brave.  If  he  should  be  well  supported,  and 
our  army  continue  its  dissipation,  and  our 
Generals  their  inattention,  I  should  tremble 
for  his  majesty's  trans-atlantic  possessions." 

«^  I  have  always  said  that  we  underrate  his 
talents  for  war,  but  Arleston  will  not  see  it," 
said  Sir  Maxwell.  "  If  the  report  be  true  that 
Washington  intends  moving  up  a  division,  and 
trying  their  metlle,  you  shall  see  that  the  force  , 
ordered  out  to  meet  the  rebels  will  be  about  two 
companies'of  dragoons,  headed  by  a  captain  of 
infantry.  Possibly  a  hundred  Mechlenburgh- 
ers  will  be  sent  after,  to  act  as  a  corps  de  re- 
serve, and  the  commander  will  be  ordered  to 
build  a  block-house,  eighty  yards  in  front 
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of  the  American  lines.  The  rascally  victo- 
ry at  Flatbush  has  ruined  onr  prospects. 
Because  we  gained  a  cheap  and  easy  victory 
in  that  business,  we  are  disposed  to  give  nei- 
ther talent  to  the  rebel  generals,  nor  valour  to 
dieir  troops.  If  the  ministry  send  Burgoynie 
the  route  they  proposed,  and  he  is  as  wise  a& 
we  arc  at  present,  his  army  will  be  made  pri- 
soners before  they  reach  Crown  Point." 

<<  And  there  is  news,  too,  I  hear,  of  a  great 
stirring  in  the  Caro^as,''  said  the  Major. 
<«Tbe  Hugers,  the  I^rrys,  the  Rutledges, 
and  other»  great  families  of  those  provinces, 
are  all  up  and  doing.  PU  go,  and  hear 
what  truth  there  is  in  these  reports." 

So  saying,  he  left  them  on  his  tour  of  in*- 
quiry,  and  they  werejpermitted  to  pursue  their 
game  without ^interhiption. 

Sir  Maxwell  played  the  game  scientifically, 
if  the  expression  can  be  used  of  a  game  com- 
pletely under  the  dominion  of  chance ;  but 
several  fortunate  throws  of  his  adversary 
prevented  all  escape  from  a  gammon. 

'*  That  confounded  march  of  yours  to  my 
cinque  point  ruined  me,"  said  he.  •«  Here, 
waiter,  let  me  have  a  mug  of  cider,  first 
thrusting  the  heated  poker  into  it." 

While  the  waiter  was  obeying  these  orders, 
the  baronet  amused  his  young  friend  with  re- 
marks on  the  character  of  his  brother  officers. 
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« I  souf;ht  your  acquaintancey  my  youog 
soldier,"  said  hd,  «<  for  the  special  purpose  of 
ivarning  you  against  Arleston,  and  liis  echo, 
Charles  Carruthers.  They  are  without  a  sin- 
gle virtue,  save  courage.  Social  intercourse 
is  to  be  cultivated,  but  not  with  men  who  are 
capable,  for  a  temporary  gratificatioji,  of  strik- 
ing a  barbed  arrow  to  the  heart  of  their  dear- 
est friend.  Dine  with  me  the  day  after  to- 
morrow. It  shall  go  hard,  but  1  will  have 
a  sirloin  and  a  chop,^ith  a  pudding,  and  a 
bottle  of  Lynch's  choice  Gordon  and  Duff. 
We  will  have  Maccallummore,«  Seafortb» 
Percy,  and  other  brave  hearts,  and  perhaps 
a  maiden  or  two  may  be  wooed  to  grace  the 
occasion  with  wit,  smiles,  and  music;.  So  you 
must  spruce  up,  and  be  jprompt  to  tb0  hour.'' 

Farther  conversation^was  'interrupted  by 
the  entrance  of  Arleston  from  the  faro-room, 
who  said  as  he  entered — 

c(  I  should  have  called  on  you  just  nowj 
Captain  Greaves,  to  aid  in  making  peace, 
but  I  thought  you  had  gone  home." 

«*  What  was  the  matter  ?"  asked  several  at 
the  same  moment. 

<<  Carruthers  thought  his  money  had  been 
unfairly  won,  and  taxed  the  archbishop  with 
knavery.  Dick  Gurdon,  who  is  not  the  man 
to  baulk  a  friend  in  his  humour  for  a  quarrel, 
lugged  out  promptly,  and  was  as  promptly  met 
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by  Carruthers— hark,  they  are  at  it  again,  by 
G— d." 

The  party  rnshed  to  the  fard-room,  and 
upon  opening  the  door,  were  speedily  inform- 
ed by  the  best  of  their  senses,  that  the  dough- 
ty pair  were  indeed  at  a  set-to.  Clear-room 
had  been  made  for  the  combatants,  and  the 
company  were  looking  on  with  as  much  com- 
placency as  a  Roman  audience,  in  the  days  of 
Commodus,  would  have  done  on  a  pair  of  Da- 
cian  gladiators. 

«  Why  do  you  not  part  them,  sir  ?"  asked 
Sir  Maxwdll  of  the  General. 

«  Let  them  fight  it  out,'^  replied  he. 

«  And  let  our  vile  brawls  furnish  the  rebels 
with  new  subjects  for  raillery,  and  new  argu- 
ments for  resistance.  Why,  sir,  w*e  shall 
have  this  night's  scene  served  up  in  a  pas- 
quinade from  the  pen  of  Jack  Trumbull, 
or  Freneau,  in  less  than  a  week.  My  grim 
portrait  will  become  the  wrapper  to  a  Yankee 
'lasses  cake,  and  yours  serve  the  butter  mer- 
chants in  the  Lane.  If  you  will  not  interfere  I 
Avill." 

With  this  assurance  he  elbowed  a  passage 
forlhimself  through  the  crowd,  over  whose 
heads  he  had  been  viewing  the  strife,  beat 
down  the  guard  of  Dick  Gordon,  (nicknamed 
the  Archbishop,)  and  disarmed  Carruthers. 

««  For  shame,  gentlemen,'*  said  he.     "  Is 
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this  the  way  that  gentlemen  wearing  the 
king's  uniforei,  and,  eating  his  meat,  are  to 
farther  hi»  cause^  and  quell  a  rebellion  that 
has  spread  over  a  million  square  miles  qf  ter- 
ritory ?  If  this  dissipation  continue,  we  shall 
conqupr  the  colonies  when  the  Devil  renews 
his  combat  with  Saint  Michael,  and  not  be- 
fore. I  pray  to  God  that  Washington  may 
beat  up  our  quarters,  before  to-morrow  morn- 
ing, with  fifty  lull  regiments.  Nothing  else 
can  save  us.  Capt.  Greaves  this  is  no  place 
for  you — come  with  me,'' 

Our  hero  seldom  needed  a  second  request 
to  do  a  correct  actiout  and  he  Joyfully  follow- 
ed his  new  friend  from  the  gambling-house, 
determined  not  to  re-eqter  it  again.  The  Ba- 
ronet, who  estimated  rightly  the  ill-effect 
which  these  quarrels  and  mad  revels  would 
have  on  both  whigs  €md  tories,  now  gave  vent 
tp  his  displeasure  in  a  lamentation  of  «ome 
length,  and  declared  his  determination  to 
throw  up  his  command  in  a  couple  of  months, 
unless  the  present  commander-in-chief  should 
be  replaced  by  some  general  of  greater  merit 
and  discretion. 

'^£ven  with  Prinqe  Ferdinand  to  command 
us,  we  should  have  our  hands  full,"  said  he ; 
*^  Washington,  sir,  is  a  most  consummate  ge- 
neral. His  resources,  (and  they  are  princi- 
pally  in  his  own  mind,)  seem  to  multiply  with 
emergencies.     He  is  one  of  those  men  whom 
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you  may  beat  to-day,  nd  to-morrow  they  take 
the  positiott,  cmd  assume  the  bearing  of  vic- 
tors. If  your  force  be  superior  to  his,  he  re- 
treats uader  your  eye,  and  you  may  as  well 
attempt  to  harm  an  eagle  in  the  raid-heavens 
as  to  harm  a  hair  of  his  head.  He  has  made 
several  masterly  movements  already ;  and  I  as- 
sore  you  he  is  very  well  supported.  I  mention 
to  you  in  confidence  my  belief  that  we  shall 
never  subdue  the.  colonies  but  by  kindness 
and  lenity/  Good  night,  sir.  Remember,  be 
punctual  to  three  o'clock,  *  P.  M. — I  never 
wait  dinner." 

And  shcdiing  heartily  Gilbert's  hand,  he  de-« 
parted,  leaving  his  companion  to  find  out,  by 
the  aid  of  a  'good-humoured  lad,  who  came 
up  and  profiered  his  services,  the  street 
wherein  stood  the  mansion  of  the  good  Mrs. 
Baker.  He  found  the  good  matronly  lady, 
late  as  it  was,  sipping  a  dish  of  hyson,  of 
whith,  at  the  pressing  instance  of  Clarissa; 
he  partook. 

Mrs.  Baker  was  born  and  bred  in  the  country^ 
and  hence  entertained  a  predilection  forall  who 
had  commenced  life  under  similar  auspicei?. 
She  was  for  ever  expatiating  on  the  beauties 
of  the  country  ;  and  Clara,  who  was  precise^ 
ly  at  the  age  when  romance  takes  almost  en- 
tire possession  of  a  woman's  mind,  recollect- 
-ed  that  when  she  left  Daleside,  there  were 
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birds  singing  in  ev^ei^  tree,  and  flowers 
blooming  on  every  hedge.  So  she  wais  pre- 
pared to  give  overwhelming  reasons  for  her 
preference  of  a  coontry  life ;  but  before 
she  had  fairly  gone  through  with  them,  the 
tea-drinking  party  were  roused  by  a  loud  and 
reiterated  cry  of  *«  fi^e  !'  issuing  from  a  street 
not  far  distant. 

"Oh,  dreadful!"  exclaimed  Mrs.  Baker. 
"  A  fire,  and  a  gang  of  dissolute  soldiers ! — 
what  shall  we  do  ?'^ 

"  I  am  scared,''  cried  Clara,  in  the  true 
spisit  of  seventeen. 

"I  win  get  my  sword,  madam, '^  said 
Greaves,  "  and  go  down  to  assist  in  quelling 
tumults,  if  there  should  be  any.  You  need 
not  apprehend  danger — the  wind  will  carry 
the  fire  to  a  more  distant  quarter.'' 

With  a  hasty  step  he  walked  down  Cedar- 
street,  towards  the  flames,  which  were  now 
seen  issuing  through  the  rafters  of  a  tall  house 
in  James'-street.  When  he  arrived  at  the 
place  where  the  devastating  element  was 
spreading  into  a  dozen  different  channels,  he 
found  a  large  crowd  collected,  and  using  en- 
deavours to  arrest  its  farther  progress,  which 
our  readers  kno%v  were  completely  unsuccess- 
ful, or  if  x>f  effect  at  all,  were  not  so  until 
more  than  a  quarter  part  of  the  city  had  fall- 
en a  prey  to  tlie  devouring  flame ;  and  there 
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appeared  to  be  little  concert  in  action  among 
the  advisers  of  methods  to  stay  its  progress^ 
until  a  tall,  raw-boned,  stooping  man,  with  a 
hoarse  voice,  looking  over  the  shoulders  of  the 
knot  of  counsellors,  demanded  what  they  were 
talking  about. 

<<  About  methods  to  stay  the  fire,  Sam,"  an^ 
swered  the  chief  spokesman  of  the  group, 
c^Ricketson  says  pull  down  the  buildings; 
but  no,  says  Leni.  Lamb — says  he," — 

^^  And  you'll  stand  there,  talking  and  talk- 
ing, but  doing  nothing  till  the  fire  gets  mas- 
ter," answered  Sam.  Bryce,  with  some  aspe«* 
rity.  «« If  'twasa't  for  these  red-coated  bug 
bears,  I'd  engage  to  stop  it  with  the  *  Hand^ 
in-hand'  and  a  few  good  buckets." 

^*  Do  try,  Sam,  for  God's  sake.  Let's  let 
Bryce  take  the  lead,"  cried  a  hundred  voices. 

<<  If  you  will,  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  '^you  shall 
receive  assistance  rather  than  interruption 
from  the  troops." 

Sam  Bryee  cast  a  scornful  look  at  the  youth- 
ful officer,  and  with  the  utmost  contempt,  said, 

'^  You  give  assistance.  Ha,  ha.  You'd 
singe  your  curls,  soil  your  linen,  and  mebbe 
burn  those  gilded  trifles  upon  your  shoulders, 
man  of  war." 

'^  Nevertheless  to  the  endangering  of  all 
these  trinkets,  1  '11  go  as  far  as  Sam  Bryce,  as 
he  is  called,  dare  go.    Try  me,  sir." 
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^^  I  will.  See,  on  the  balustrade  of  y€»- 
der  liouse  stands  two  persons^  and  by  tbeir 
screams  they  should  be  women.  We'll  da\'e 
'em,  or  we'll  die  with  'em.  Now  boys,  tear 
that  bouse  down,  and  that,  and  that.  We'll  be 
with  you,  this  redcoat  and  I  in  a  twinkling." 

<^  Shall  I  follow  you,  daddy  ?"  asked  a  lad 
who  had  stolen  up  to  them  unperceived. 

"  No,  Dolph,"  answered  the  father,  "  stay 
and  help  demolish  this  ere  building."  They 
had  not  gone  ten  paces  when  the  lad  scream* 
ed  after  them  with  great  vehemence,  but  the 
noise  around  prevented' them  from  heaHng 
upon  what  subject  he  was  so  loud  and  com* 
municative.  When  they  reached  the  front 
entrance  of  the  house,  to  whose  inmates  they 
were  hastening  succour,  and  bad  opened  the 
front  or  hall  door,  a  burst  of  flame  rushed  up^ 
on  them  from  the  back  part  of  the  building, 
which  was  on  6re,  and  which  seemed  to  bar 
all  access  to  the  upper  part  of  the  building  by 
that  most  ordinary  path,  the  stair-case.  Brycc 
hesitated,  and  as  he  hastily  shut  the  door,  ex-* 
claimed  "  that  the  poor  souls  were  lost." 

"  No,  sir,  let  me  open  the  door  slowly," 
said  his  companion.  When  this  was  done, 
they  found  that  the  current  of  air  was  less  for- 
cible than  at  first,  and  stepping  in  and  closing 
the  door  after  them,  they  were  enabled  to  sec 
by   a  fitful   flash   of  flame,  an   unimpeded 
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passage  to  the  stair-case.  Gilbert  Greaves 
sprung  OB  tlie^  stairs,  aod  without  waiting  for 
Bryce,  made  the  best  of  his  way  toward  that 
part  of  the  building  where  they  had  seen  the 
feiaales,  and  whence  loud  screams  were  now 
heard  to  issue.  When  they  had  reached  the 
top  of  the  stairs,  the  fire  -was  discovered  burn- 
ing, with  uncommon  moderation,  the  posts 
and  timbers  that  served  to  support  the  passage^ 
to  the  chamber  which  the  sufferers  were  sup- 
posed to  inhabit. 

''  Ladies,''  cried  Bryce,  with  the  loudest 
pitch  of  his  voice,  ^'  hasten  to  the  front  pas* 
sage." 

The  door  was  bursted  open  at  the  moment, 
and  a  terrified  and  frantic  female  appeared 
on  the  edge  of  the  burning  beams.  By  the 
directions  of  Bryce  she  was  brought  to  cross 
a  beam  more  than  half  consumed  by  the  flame. 

^*  You  are  safe,  thank  God,"  exclaimed 
Bryce,  <<  where  is  the  woman  who  was  with 
vou  ?" 

<^  She  lies  in  a  fit,  sir,  in  the  farthest  room." 

^^  Then  she  is  lost,"  said  the  director  of 
the  « Hand-in-hand.' 

"  Not  so,  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  *<  or  if  lost,  she 
will  not  be  lost  without  an  effort  to  save  her. 
Take  this  sword ;  it  encumbers  and  incom- 
modes  me." 
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«  Where  are  you  going,  mad  boy  ?"  said' 
Bryce.    «  The  beam  is  burnt  to  a  cinder.'' 

And  he  shouted  after  Greaves,  who*  had 
darted  on  the  burning  timber,  and  was  now 
out  of  hearing,  that  the  «<  rescuing  of  the  faint- 
ing female  was  impracticable,  and  he  a  fool- 
hardy fellow  to  attempt  it." 

When  Gilbert  Greaves  reached  the  apart- 
ment in  which  the  rescued  lady  had  left  her 
fitty  companion,  he  found  the  object  of  his 
search  lying,  as  has  been  before  said,  in  a 
death-like  swoon,   and  totally  insensible  to 
the  dangers  which  surrounded  her.     A  can- 
dle was  burning  in  the  chamber,  and  by  its 
light  he  quickly  made  the  observation  that  she 
was  a  very  youthful,  but  very  lovely  girl,  ra- 
ther coarsely  dressed,  and  apparently  of  low* 
rank.     But  these  were  considerations  which, 
in  nowise,  rendered  him  tardy  in  ofTering  her 
his  aid  and  support.     Bearing  his  insensible 
burden  in   his  arms,  he  retraced  his  steps 
through  the  intricate  suit  of  chatnbers  to  the 
place  where  he  had  left  Sam  Bryce.     The 
beams  over  which  lie  had  crossed  had  fallen, 
and  Bryce,  with  laudable  caution,  had  depart- 
ed with  the  mistress  of  the  mansion,  who  had 
been  saved,  as  we  have  said.     Greaves  cast  a 
sad  look  at  the  prostration  of  the  only  hope 
he  had  of  escaping.     He  walked  towards  the 
front  window,  and  looking  out,  beheld,  to  hb 
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^eat  joy,  a  company  attended  by  flam- 
beaux:, and  bearing  ladders,  walking  with 
all  the  haste  bis  situation  required  towards 
the  burning  building.  Bryce  was  at  their 
head.  Greaves  raised  the  window,  and 
beckoned  them  forward,  for  the  chamber 
whence  he  had  borne  his  charge  was  now  in 
flames,  and  the  great  heat  of  the  building  made 
his  situation  scarcely  endurable.  But  the  haste 
of  Sam  Bryce  was  proverbial.  In  a  moment 
ef  time,  our  hero  had  the  satisfaction  of  hand- 
ing the  fainting  girl  into  the  arms  of  this 
strong-limbed  assistant,  and  of  seeing  her  safe- 
Ty  placed  on  the  ground,  when  a  moment 
found  the  agile  youth  unharmed  by  her  side. 

<♦  You  are  a  brave  feller,'^  said  Bryce.  I  did 
not  think  there  was  so  brave  a  red-coat  in  the 
king's  army.  Who's  this  child,  I  wonder  ?  She 
musn't  be  Madam  Dillon's  daughter,  nor  her 
kin  neither,  for  she  would  not  have  showed 
such  little  concern  for  her,  in  either  case." 

As  he  made  this  sensible  observation,  a  flash 
from  the  burning  house  fell  on  the  face  of  the 
young  maiden,  to  whose  discoloured  cheek  the 
vital  current  was  now  flowing.  It  was  impos-* 
sible,  instantly,  to  discern  the  exact  nature  of 
the  emotion  which  he  discovered  at  the  view 
of  her  features.  He  fell  on  his  knees  by  her 
side,  and  taking  her  hand  in  his,  whispered 
low,  «  Mary."    The  answer  returned  by  the 
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half- recovered  giii,  instantly  informed  the 
crowd  of  the  kind  of  feeling  which  bound 
him  to  her,  a  more  laudable  kind  than  that 
which  they  had  at  first  assigned. 

"  Is  it  you,  father?"  said  she. 

<*  Yes,  my  child,"  answered  he. 

"  Where  am  I,  father  ?" 

"  Safe,  my  child.  Ah,  here's  the  brave 
youngs;  officer  that  bore  you  through  the  flames 
when  I  abandoned  you.  1  cannot  speak  my 
thanks,  sir,  at  least  not  in  the  language  tliat 
polished  ears  would  expect ;  but  1  will  endea* 
vour  not  to  forget  tiie  debt.  Can  you  walk,  my 
child?" 

"  Yes,  father." 

"  Well,  walk  slow." 

"  I  heard  you  called  Samuel  Bryce  ?"  said 
Gilbert,  in  his  ear.  "  Are  you  the  Sam  Bryce 
that  used  to  keep  a  shop  in  Queen-street  ?^^ 

<*  Ay,  the  same — ^but  why  ask  ?" 

"  I  have  a  letter  and  a  message  for  you." 

"  From  whom  ?" 

«<  Jacob  Coulter,  the  whig  farmer  of  Tibb's 
Hill.  He  bade  me  ask  you  why  you  kept 
Roger  and  Bob  at  home,  shame  on  you,  when 
the  country  called  for  them." 

« Roger  and  Bob  are   with  Washington. 

Where's  the  letter  ?" 

"  At  my  lodgings.  Will  you  call  and  tako 
it  ?" 
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<«  No,  IVe  too  much  respect  for  your  safe- 
ty* It  would  endanger  you.  I  am  a  whig,  a 
notorious  one.  If  you  are  seen  in  my  company 
you  are  |ost.  Hush,  there  goes  a  red-coat.  I 
reckin  he's  been  listening.  You  smile,  sir,  as 
much  as  to  say  can  this  unlettered  and  ill- 
dressed  man  have  power  to  work  my  ruin  ? 
I've  more  power  with  the  common  people, 
sir,  than  nineteen  nlcejy  powdered  and  shaved 
lawyers,  who  have  their  thoughts  in  rhyme, 
and  you'll  see  it.  Throw  the  letter  into  the 
door  (which  shall  be  left  ajar)  of  shop  No.  32 
Gold-street,  any  time  to«morrow.  What  is 
your  name  ?" 

"  Gilbert  Greaves." 

<«  I  have  heard  of  you ;  you  are  said  to  be 
a  brave  young  man.     Good  night." 

The  good  night  was  politely  returned ;  and 
Sam  Bryce  relapsing  into  one  of  his  usual 
thoughtful  fits,  and  drawing  his  daughter's 
arm  through  his,  turned  down  a  street  which 
hid  his  farther  progress  from  view  of  our 
hero,  who,  without  farther  adventure,  speedily 
found  himself  in  his  lodgings  of  the  George. 
The  fire  was  still  burning,  although  its  fury 
was  confined  principally  to  the  eastern  part 
of  the  city. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

/ 

Dr.  Adolplttju, — Will  he  meet  him>  think  you  ? 

TYfoZt.— He  bath  no  choieei  for  Couot  Lladtstaus  goes 

In  quality  of  iiriend.    Thougffa  Weimar  prm'e  ;'^  ^* 

A  craven  in  tbe  field,  tbe  Count  will  not. 
Go,  gel  thy  bandages,  there  will  be  blood. 

Prinot  MaximiUM.. 

At  an  early  hour  the  succeeding  morn- 
ing, and  before  Gilbert  Greaves  had  fairly  dis- 
cussed his  share  of  the  contents  of  the  break- 
fast-table, be 'received  a  visit  from  captain 
Carruthers,  After  a  few  hasty  curses  on  his 
ill  fortune,  and  railing  in  good  set  terms  at  the 
fickleness  of  the  goddess  who  had  cajoled  him 
with  a  run  of  roost  extraordinary  luck,  and 
then  left  him  a  great  and  almost  frantic  loser, 
he  began  by  indirect  allusions  to  the  dagger- 
scene  of  the  preceding  night,  to  explain  the 
business  which  had  induced  the  present  early 
and  importunate  call.  But  liints  and  innucu- 
doerwere  speedily  exchanged  for  the  less  tire-* 
some  method  of  direct  proposition. 

"Gordon,"    said   he,   after   a    prefatory 
hem  or   two,    "has  thought  fit  to  call  nae 
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out  for  some  charge  I  made,  last  nighty  which 
taxed  his  affronted  honour  with  unfairness 
in  shuffling  the  cards,  or  with  some  less  equi* 
vocal  malfeasance.  We  meet  upon  Brooklyn 
Heights,  to-day  at  nine.  I  want  a  second. 
There  are  many  who  will  attend  me  as  such, 
but  wishing  to  have  the  thing  kept  secret,  and 
having  little  reliance  upon  their  oaths  of  se- 
crecy, I  am  anxious  to  have  for  my  friend 
one  who  is  said  to  be  more  than  usually  nig- 
gardly in  his  communications  upon  confiden- 
tial subjects.  Seaforth  belongs  to  the  suffer- 
ing kirk,  and  Ptl  not  ask  him,  and  take  his  lec- 
ture upon  the  turpitude  of  duelling.  Bob 
Campbell  will  blab — Macdonald  never,  but 
when  in  drink,  which  is  once  a-day,  and 
lasts  from  sun«rise  to  bed-time.  Now,  cap- 
tain Greaves,  I  am  confident  that  you  are 
free  from  these  failings,  and  will  make  a 
safe  depository  of  the  secret.  Will  you  act  ?'^ 
*  Greaves,  in  reply,  urged  his  father's  dislike 
to  the  practice  of  duelling ;  and  said  that 
even  as  particeps  criminis^  be  should  experi- 
ence the  deep  resentment  of  his  parent. 

"  Where's  Frazer  ?"  said  he.  ♦<  A  lucky 
thought ;  take  old  Breyman,  who  has  been 
concerned  in  as  many  duets  as  Julius  Caesar 
fought  battles,  or  Donop,  who's  ditto  in  all 
things.  These  Germans,  even  while  taking 
their  collegiate  course,  make  a  merry  matter 

IS* 
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of  cut  and  thrust  I  have  known  the  students 
at  Halle  turn  out  en  masse,  and  pair  off  seven 
times  in  a  week.'' 

«  Do  you  deny  me,  sir  ?"  asked  Carrutbers, 

«  Not  exactly  deny  you,"  replied  Gilbert ; 
<cbut  I  should  not  have  regretted  if  you  had 
reserved  the  honour  for  another  than  me." 

Gilbeit  then  proceeded  to  state  other  ob^ 
jections,  which  were  as  warmly  combattcd 
by  Carruthers.  It  was  evident  that  be  must 
displease  him,  or  incur  the  rebuke  af  his 
father  and  his  own  conscience.  One  idea 
presented  itself,  which  induced  Gilbert,  with- 
out more  ado,  to  give  in  to  the  proposed  or- 
rangement.  It  was  this,  that  he  might  be  the 
means  of  preventing  bloodshed,  and  of  effect  - 
ing  a  reconciliation.  He  consented,  there- 
fore, and  received  the  warm  thanks  of  the 
royal  captain  for  his  promise  to  be  at  the  foot 
of  Whitehall-street  at  eight  precisely,  where 
a  boat  was  to  be  in  waiting  to  take  them  la 
the  island. 

At  eight,  the  captains,  principal  and  second, 
attended  by  the  surgeon  of  the  Royal  George, 
embarked  for  the  field  of  blood.  They  found 
Colonel  Richard  Gordon  on  the  ground,  with 
Wiston  (he  who  held  the  faro-bank  the  pre- 
ceding evening)  as  his  second,  and  Doctor 
Adam  Bell,  to  act  if  need  should  be  in  his 
surgical  capacity. 
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After  the  usual  recognitions  and  greetings 
had  taken  place,  and  a  full  display  of  the  po-^ 
liteness  and  civility  which  is  customarily 
shown  by  men  met  to  take  each  other's  life, 
the  distance  was  measured  o(f,  and  other  pre- 
liminaries adjusted  ;  and  the  parties  were  on 
the  point  of  walking  their  respective  five  pa- 
ces, when  Greaves  said,  with  some  anxiety 
visible  in  his  countenance — 

<<  Cannot  this  quarrel  be  terminated  with- 
out bloodshed  ?  it  originated  in  a  trifling  dis- 
pute ;  no  douln  both  parties  were  in  blame ; 
let  It  be  settled  on  the  field  amicablv,  and  re- 
turn  friends,  in  preference  to  shedding  each 
other's  blood," 

"  That  is  finely  sententious,"  said  Gordon, 
sconifully  ;  if  thou  art  afraid,  Capt.  Greaves, 
of  the  West  Bank,  turn  thine  eyes,  man  of 
the  bills,  view  not  tlie  smoke  of  deadly  wea- 
pons"— adding,  in  a  voice  affecting  to  whis- 
per, but  beard  by  all  the  company,  <«  A  cow- 
ard, blast  roe !  his  checks  look  pale.*' 

Greaves  restrained  his  indignation  unda* 
ihis  strange  and  unprovoked  attack,  and  said, 
without  any  additional  strength  of  voice, 

"  Captain  Carruthers,  are  you  as  much  op- 
posed to  reconciliation  ?" 

Captain  Charles  Carruthers  answered  that 
lU!  had  no  wish  about  it.  <(£ut  since  wo  c^ime 
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out  to  fight,"  said  he,  ^«  perhaps  it  is  best  that 
the  objectshoiild  not  be  left  unaccomplished.'' 

"  Go  on  then,  quickly,"  said  Greaves. 

At  the  bidding  of  our  hero,  the  parties 
walked  the  distance  ;  and  at  the  word  given 
by  the  seconds,  both  fired.  Neither  shot  took 
eficct.  The  seconds  interposed,  and  by  their 
s'ood  otTices  a  reconciliation  vias  efifected. 
The  combatants  shook  hands,  and  were 
friends,  as  though  nothing  had  happened. 

«« Would  all  cifiairs  of  the  kind  were  as 
bloodlessly  settled,"  said  Doct.  Bell.  ««Boys, 
with  a  bi^lief  gathered  from  several  prognos- 
tics, that  this  atifair  would  terminate  not  at  ail 
in  the  way  of  blood-letting,  and  with  an  opi- 
nion that  an  evening  of  riot  should  always 
follow  a  day  of  bruit,  I  ordered  a  dozen  bot- 
tles of  ripe  Funchal  into  tlie  wine  cooler,  and 
bade  Lipps  bring  a  quant,  suff.  of  Champaign 
from  Parlyvoo's.  I  request  the  attendance 
of  the  present  company  at  my  poor  domicil, 
this  evening,  to  assist  in  decanting  the  said 
precious  beverages  into  some  capacious  ves- 
sels, which  are  to  be  drained  to  national  pur- 
^poses." 

A  nod  of  assent  from  the  wliole  party,  with 
the  exception  of  Greaves,  indicated  the  good 
temper  with  which  the  proposal  was  received. 
The  gentleman  forming  the  exception,  said, 
but  without  any  warmth. 
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^^Thaiik  you,  Doctor.  Pertiaps  I  may 
join  the  gay  bacchaoa].  The  nature  of  the 
invitation,  the  cheer  promised,  and  the  quali- 
ty of  him  who  gives  it,  cannot  but  make  the 
lionoured  eager  to  accept  it.  Colonel  Gor-* 
don,  you  used  unhandsome,  ungentlemanly 
language  to  me  but  now.  It  must  be  settled 
on  the  spot.     Apologize,  sir." 

Surgeon  Cartwright,  of  the  Royal  George, 
whispered  Carruthers,  "  There's  a  cool  eye 
for  you.  Now  for^a  steady  heart  and  a  hunt* 
er's  aim.  '  It's  ail  ower  wi  Dick,'  as  our  Lid- 
desdale  song  says." 

*'  I  apologize  ?"  asked  Grordon.  «  Never^ 
sir,  but  I'll  say  I  was  hasty." 

"  Say  you  are  sorry,  sir,"  said  Gilbert,  who 
was  growing  warm,  as  the  elevatrou  of  bis 
voice  denoted  ;  «<  nothing  short  pf  this  public 
apology  will  answer." 

<(  1  will  not  say  I  €un  sorry,"  said  his  anta- 
gonist. 

«  Then  fight  me,  sir,"  said  Gilbert. 

"  How  do  you  rank  ?"  asked  Gordon. 

<<  As  captain  of  infantry.  But  a  man  of 
honour,  and  the  son  of  a  man  who  never  did 
a  mean  action  ;  who  has  the  blood  of  an  ho- 
nourable family  in  his  veins,  with  a  corporal's 
cap  on  his  head,  ranks  higher  than  the  son  of 
a  gipsy  tinker  with  a  marshal's  batoon  in  his 
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hand,  if  he  came  to  it  by  flattering  the  vice«; 
of  a  superior."^ 

'« Perhaps  so,'' said  Gordon;  *«  you  are 
come,  1  rather  think,  from  the  wrong  side  of 
the  Greys,  But  are  you  not  what  is  common- 
ly called  a  tory  ?" 

(« I  do  not  know  the  precise  import  of  the 
word,"  said  Gilbert.  <*  If  it  mean  a  man  at- 
tached to  the  mother  country,  and  willing  to 
shed  his  blood  to  effect  the  resumption  of  her 
sway,  1  am  a  tory." 

«  We  are  not  in  the  habit  of  making  nice 
distinctions,  and  measuring  shades  of  differ"* 
ence  in  the  colonial  character,"  answered  the 
insolent  Briton.  «<  The  rebels  are  rebels,  it  is 
true,  and  therefore  should  be  hung,  drawn, 
and  quartered.  But  damn  me  and  all  my  pro- 
genitors, if  they  are  not  as  brave  and  as  tough 
as  any  that  ever  set  up  the  standard  of  revolt, 
and  burned  gunpowder  to  support  it.  But  the 
tories  are  neither  fish  nor  flesh,  as  General 
Conway  says,  but  we  suffer  them.  We  love 
the  treason,  bur  despise  the  traitors." 

A  thunderboh  levelled  at  his  head,  would 
scarcely  have  exceeded  in  effect  this  last  con- 
fession of  the  gallant  colonel.  Greaves  hid 
his  face  with  both  hands,  but  it  was  a  momen- 
tary pang. 

««  You  are  a  villain  !  a  mean,  contemptible 
villain  !"  said  Gilbert.     "  Hesitate  three  mi- 
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Dutes  longer  to  accept  one  of  these  pistols,  I 
shall  add  coward  to  the  other  coiiifortable 
epithets,  and  kick  you  in  the  bargain.'' 

<*  He  is  your  superior  ofJScer,''  whispered 
Caruthers. 

But  Gilbiert  Greaves  was  in  the  frame  of 
mind  which  effectually  silenced  the  voice  of 
prudence.  When,  therefore,  Gordon  said 
«*  you  shall  have  your  wish,"  the  agreement 
was  speedily  ratified  by  the  other  party  with 
"  name  your  distance." 

«  Ten — ^let  me  think.  He  belongs  to  the 
hills,  a  marksman,  I'll  bet.     Fifteen  paces. 

"  «  Hugh,  hugh,  Avho's  afraid*'  You  wish 
to  be  out  of  sight  of  deadly  weapons,  to  re- 
turn to  your  taunt.  Why,  sir,  you  have  cer- 
tainly communed  with  Spectacles,  the  lawyer, 
who,  on  a  similar  occasion,  nominated  eight 
hundred  paces  as  the  distance,  and  proposed 
to  bring  the  Round-top  between  him  and  bis 
antagonist.  Spectacles  was  a  Chevalier  Bay- 
ard in  comparison  with  you." 

"  D — m  you,  sir,  name  the  distance  your- 
self." 

'^  I  will,  and  one  that  shall  be  liable  neither 
to  the  imputation  of  cowardice,  nor  over- 
heated resolution  ;  ten  yards." 

The  parties  took  their  stand.  The  gentlet 
men  did  not  attempt  to  interfere  or  to  recon- 
cile them.    Our  hero  was  known  to  possess 
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much  courage,  and  in  fact,  without  an  apolo- 
gy, could  not  consistently  wave  an  appeal  to 
the  method  which  military  men  more  than 
ethers  are  compelled  to  resort  to  for  the  repa- 
ration of  wounded  honour.  Here  we  expect 
to  be  heartily  flogged  by  the  critic,  and  mo- 
ralist, and  your  phlegmatic  <  Northernmen/ 
and  as  warmly  supported  by  our  friends  in 
Ihe  Carolinas,  Georgias,  Louisiana,  and  so  of 
the  rest  of  our  southern  brethren. 

The  first  fire  in  the  arrangement  made  by 
Bell  and  Cartwright  for  their  principals,  fell 
to  Gordon,  whose  ball  grazed  the  heel  of  his 
opponent.  If  the  shot  had  been  intended  for 
Achilles,  who,  if  Homer  speaks  the  truth,  was 
invulnerable  save  in  the  heel,  it  would  have 
been  loudly  applauded,  but  in  the  present  in* 
stance  it  seemed  the  consequence  of  a  very 
wild  aim.  The  hand  of  Greaves,  it  may  be 
conjectured,  was  more  steady.  His  ball  tool; 
effect,  entering  the  right  breast  of  Gordon^ 
who  instantly  fell  into  the  arms  of  his  second. 
"  Fiy,  Greaves,  don't  enter  the  city !''  wirs 
the  general  voice. 

But  Gilbert,  who  was  not  of  a  make  to  fly 
from  danger  in  any  shape,  formed  a  quick  de^ 
termination  to  re-enter  the  capital.  In  pur- 
suance of  this  resolution,  he  re-crossed  to  the 
city  with  Carruthers,  leaving  Doctors  Bell  and 
Cartwright  to  assist  the  colonel,  whose  woufld 
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they  had  immediately  ascertaioed  was  not  so 
serious  as  to  threaten  the  vital  principle  with 
material  inconvenience.  When  arrived  at  the 
head-quarters  of  authority  and  power,  in  defi- 
ance and  disregard  of  the  entreaties  of  Captain 
Carrutbersy  Wild  GiL  communicated  to  the 
general  the  particulars  of  the  day 's^  occurren* 
^es,  suppressing  his  own  share  therein,  which 
in  due  season  travelled  from  other  lips.  That 
distinguished  personage  warmly  applauded 
the  spirit  of  the  relator,  and  said  many  fine 
things  of  lijs  father  and  remoter  ancestors,  the 
kind  of  praise  which  soonest  melts  the  heart  of 
a  Welshman.  But  the  day  had  gone  by  when 
every  base  metal  that  bore  the  royal  stamp 
passed  as  current  poin  with  our  hero.  A  sin- 
gle sentence  was  now  as  indelibly  fixed  on 
his  mind,  as  on  the  madman's  mind  the  mis- 
chance which  has  been  the  cause  of  his  mad- 
ness. fVe  love  tlie  iieasoUf  but  despise  the 
traitor. 

Sir  Maxwell  Grcacen,  although  he  dislik- 
ed Greaves'  accompanying  Carruthers  to  the 
«<  sham  fight,"  as  the  bloodless  duel  was  call- 
ed, was  so  well  pleased  with  the  spirit  which 
had  made  it  a  real  combat,  that  from  thence- 
forth he  became  his  special  friend  and  cham- 
piori.  And  the  system  of  favoritism  became 
for  the  day  universal,  it  is  well  known  how 
scrupulously  the  German  officers  preserve  the 
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point  of  honour.  Hence  Gilbert  became  a 
very  knight  in  gold  spurs  with  Knyphausen» 
Breyman,  Count  Donop,  and  other  officers  of 
the  auxiliaries.  He  was  in  their  messes  and 
councils,  at  their  dinners  and  revels,  occasion* 
ally  girt  with  the  sword  which  the  count  boast* 
ed  of  winning  in  personal  encounter  from  a 
no  less  personage  than  the  hero  of  Rosbach, 
and  now  drawn  aside  in  close  conference  with 
the  colonel  to  hear  serious  proposals  in  behalf 
of  a  gay  margravine,  who  was  sole  heir  to  the 
huge  castle  of  Ebrelanderglatz  on  the  banks 
of  the  Rhine,  and  a  domain  of  craggy  moun- 
tain, worth  about  a  butt  of  sour  Rhenish  per 
annum.  But  she  was  <<  von  pret  maid,'^  the 
colonel  assured  him,  <<and  the  handsomest 
dancer  in  Munich." 

Through  the  favour  of  Sir  Maxwell  he  was 
introduced  to  a  select  company  of  young  offi- 
cers, who  had  preserved  their  moral  charac- 
ter unsullied  by  participation  in  the  vices  of 
many  of  their  brothers  in  arms.  It  is  uunc' 
cessai'y  to  go  into  particulars,  for  our  readers, 
at  least  that  portion  of  tlicni  who  have  made 
our  revolutionary  history  their  study,  know 
that  some  of  the  best  blood  in  the  United 
Kingdoms  embarked  in  the  struggle,  especial- 
ly that  vein  of  the  body  politic  which  boasts 
of  having  assassinated  not  a  few  of  God's  re- 
fractory "vicegerents,"  to  wit,  Scotland. — 
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The' aspiring  nobles  of  that  ancient  kingdom , 
though  for  ever  warring  against  their  rightful 
sovereigns,  on  the  pretence  of  defect  of  blood, 
or  for  the  most  trifling  encroachment  on  their 
baronial  rights,  were  unanimous  in  their  sup- 
port of  a  tyranny  which,  exerted  against  them- 
selves, would  have  set  the  « Land  of  cakes'  in  a 
blaze.  Still  they  were  of  high  birth,  and  as 
the  phrase  goes,  of  distinguished  worth,  and 
became  ornaments  of  a  circle  into  which  were 
gathered  all  the  virtue  which  remained  in  the 
city. 

Among  the  young  men  who  composed  this 
circle,  there  was  one  whose  virtues,  and . 
talents,  joined  to  a  sweetness  of  disposition, 
and  extraordinary  tenderness  to  the  soldiers 
under  his  command,  had  won  great  and  me- 
rited approbation.  Frederick  Keith  was  the 
son  of  Major  Keith,  a  wealthy  tory,  who  had  ' 
joinedlhe  British  in  the  commencement  of  the 
difficjilties  between  the  two  countries,  and  of 
whom  more  will  be  said,  by  way  of  private 
history,  hereafter.  ^  Major  Keith  was  now  in 
London,  on  business  connected  with  the  cause 
he  had  espoused.  Some  said  that  his  post  at 
St.  James'  was  that  of  confidential  adviser 
on  colonial  affairs  to  the  Court,  an  office 
for  which  his  thorough  knowledge  of  the  co- 
lonies, their  interests,  jealousies,  &c.  well 
fitted  him.     But  he  had  spoken  in  his  latest     _ 
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letter  of  bis  speedy  return  to  America,  because 
of  the  grief  he  endured  at  bis  separation  from 
bis  children ;  one  of  whom  was  Frederick, 
and  the  other  a  daughter,  a  beautiful  and  nc* 
complished  girl  of  eighteen,  and  the  reigning 
belle  of  the  city.  Frederick  Keith,  who  knew 
the  licentiousness  of  the  camp,  had  avoided  in- 
troducing any  of  his  brother  officers  to  his  fa- 
ther's house,  out  of  prudent  concern  for  his 
sister^s  peace.  An  officer  of  high  rank  and 
standing,  had  indeed  seen  Miss  Keith  once, 
and  his  conduct  had  been  such  as  to  excite  a 
thousand  fearful  apprehensions  in  the  mind  of 
her  affectionate  brother.  When  he  saw  her 
beauty  and  charms,  he  could  not  but  remem- 
ber that  more  than  once,  ladies  as  virtuous, 
as  well-born,  and  as  well  protected,  had  fallen 
victims  to  the  base  designs  of  these  universal 
lovers  of  the  sex.  He  had  determined  to  re- 
move her  to  Boston,  when  he  was  ordered  on 
a  special  mission  to  Philadelphia.  To  give 
her  the  full  protection  of  a.  man  of  honour,  he 
left  her  in  charge  of  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen, 
with  whom,  while  he  remained  in  the  city,  she 
was  safe.  So  high  stood  the  reputation  of  the 
baronet  for  courage,  and  witball  he  was  so 
much  beloved,  that  any  attempt  to  wound 
him  through  his  fair  charge,  would  have  been 
promptly  punished,  though  emanating  from 
the  fountain  of  power.     But  we  must  quit 
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this  meagre  episode  for  other  topics,  to  which 
the  subject  must,  for  the  present,  give  place. 

In  the  preceding  chapter  we  mentioned  that 
Gilbert  stood  bound  by  his  word  to  place  the 
letter  of  Jacob  Coulter  to  Sam  Bryce,  on  the 
counter  of  the  latter.  When,  therefore,  he 
had  recovered  from  the  fatigue  of  bis  morn- 
ing excursion  to  the  duelling  ground,  he  left 
his  lodgings  with  the  letter  in  his  pocket ;  and 
\*dth  fewer  misdirections  than  strangers  com- 
monly receive  in  such  perambulations,  he  at 
last  found  the  object  of  his  search.  In  a  deep 
brick  building,  of  one  story,  having  a  shop  in 
front,  or  rather  the  front  room  used  as  a  shop^ 
with  a  large  bow  window,  whereat  were  dis- 
played sundry  specimens  of  the  merchandise 
in  which  he  dealt,  lived,  as  a  ragged  boy,  play- 
ing pastry-cook  in  a  dirt- puddle  near  by,  in- 
formed him,  Mr.  Samuel  Bryce ;  by  informa- 
tion given  on  the  sign-board,  grocer,  whereto 
was  added,  ««  Fish  sold  here,  such  as  mackerel 
and  cod. — Also,  cash  given  for  old  junk  and 
porter  bottles.'*  The  intelligence  given  on 
•the  sign-board  was  not  well  calculated  to  ve- 
rify Mr.  Bryce's  boast  of'  his  great  personal 
influence.  Nevertheless,  thought  Gilbert,  as 
he  gave  a  hearty  rap  on  the  door,  t^e  w^hile 
retracing  his  early  historical  lessons,  Massa- 
nicllo  was  a  fisherman,  though  we  have  no  ac- 
count of  his  dealing  in  old  junk  and  porter  boc- 


222  Tfie   HEPtTGCE. 

ties,  and  Zohak  was  a  blacksmith.  Great 
things  have  been  done  by  obscure  men  before 
now. 

While  Gilbert  waited  to  learn  the  success  of 
his  application  to  the  knocker,  he  saw  a  file  of 
soldiers  pass  up  the  street,  after  pausing  the 
matter  of  a  minute  near  the  door  whereat  he 
stood.  He  followed  them  with  his  eye  for  the 
distance  of  twenty  rods,  when  the  sounds  of 
footsteps  advancing  down  the  intc^rior  of  the 
house  called  off  his  attention.  The  door  was 
opened  cautiously,  and  softly,  by  Sara.  Bryce 
himself,  who  said — 

"  Come  in,  sir.  The  door  was  not  left  ajar, 
as  I  promised^  because  1  wanted  to  talk  with 
you.     Come  in.'' 

Greaves  followed  him  in  silence  to  a  small 
back-room,  which  adjoined  the  shop  in  the 
usual  manner  where  both  shop  and  sitting- 
room  are  on  the  same  floor.  Brycc  handed 
him  a  chair,  and  said — 

*^  Reseated,  sir.  You  arc  in  a  hurry,  I  sup- 
pose, and  I  must  be  brief.  Where  is  the  letter 
from  Coulter  ?" 

It  was  handed  him« 

While  he  was  breaking  the  seal  of  the 
letter,  Gilbert  saw  bis  band  tremble,  a  mark 
of  agitation  he  had  not  supposed  him  capable 
of  betraying-    Bryce  observed  the  look   of 
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surprise  with  which  his  tremour  was  regard- 
ed, and  said,  with  an  unahercd  tone — 

"  I  see  you  are  wondering  what  is  the  cause 
of  my  trembling.  My  daughter,  she  you  saved 
last  night,  died  in  fits  about  an  hour  ago,  and 
it  grieves  me  some*" 

"* Grieves  rac  some!'  My  God,  what  an 
expression!"  said  Gilbert,  aloud. 

"  It  is  the  expression,  Mr.  Greaves,  of  a 
father  who  dearly  loved  his  child,  but  who  is 
not  certain  that  she  is  not  greatly  bettered  by 
the  translation  of  her  immortal  part  from  this 
world  to,  I  hope,  a  better.  Mary  was  a  good 
girl,  and  a  dutiful  and  affectionate  child,  and 
looked  wxU  to  the  shop  and  the  babies.  I  had 
rather  she  should  die  than  become  the  mother 
of  slaves — the  wife  of  one  who  is  base  enough 
to  accept  life  from  the  hands  of  Old  England- 
men.  On  the  whole,  I  am  glad.  But  what  says 
Jacob?  Why  he  has  folded  up  his  letter  as  Ma — 
hush — ^young  women  do  their  love-letters — 
corners  tucked  up  and  turned  down  nicely. 
"  Tibb's  Hill,  June  — ,  nfi—Dear  Tom  Witt, 
(no  matter  for  the  title — the  king  calls  us  hi$ 
dear  subjects,  when  he's  cutting  our  throats.) 
/  %^rite  you  by  young  Mr.  Greaves,  who  goes  to 
see  his  friends.  IVs  a  pity,  but  it  canH  be  help- 
ed. (True,  but  it  is  difficult  to  reason  away 
prejudice.)  Crops  look  prosperous*  (Glad  to 
hear  it ;]  all  but  buclmlieat,  whidh  grmvs  thinner 
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evei  y  day.  (God  grant  there  may  be  none  in  the 
land  in  a  year. )  /  hem  it  thrives  with  you^  and 
that  the  Dutch  cucumbers  on  Staten  Island  turn 
out  a  large  crop.  The  more  to  be  pickled,  (Ah, 
old  friend  Coulter,  you're  pleasant.)  Write  we, 
Tom^  all  about  the  crops  immediately^  and  what 
grounds  are  to  be  ploughed^  and  tohat  laid 
down  in  grasses — so  no  more  from  yaurSj  Mat- 
theio  Mustard. — P.  S.  The  young  man  that 
carries  the  letter  you  will  assist  i/youcan^for 
he  is  a  goody  though  misled  boy.  The  factory- 
man  wants  you  should  write  him  whether  there 
is  onion-seed  to  be  had.  M.  M. — You  think 
tills  a  strange  letter,  sir,  and  a  worthless,  but 
you  are  mistaken.  'Tis  'nigmatical.  Not  a 
word  but  has  meaning,  and  refers  to  the  state 
of  the  country  at  this  time.  You  see  F  trust 
you.  But  I  must  go  and  try  to  still  those  wo- 
men. They  are  not  possessed  of  much  reso- 
lution, poor  souls." 

The  sound  of  loud  wailing  was  distinctly 
heard  to  proceed  from  the  apartment  to  which 
Mr.  Samuel  Bryce  bent  his  footsteps.  When 
sufficient  time  had  elapsed  for  him  to  reach 
the  chamber  of  mourning,  a  loud  and  convul- 
sive cry  burst  forth  as  from  a  number  of  per- 
sons assembled  within  it.  It  became  gradu- 
ally fainter,  and  in  a  few  minutes  was  altoge- 
ther inaudible.  Mr.  Bryce  now  returned,  and 
though  he  had  just  witnessed  the  heart-rending 
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scene,  of  a  beloved  daughter  laid  on  her  bier, 
and  his  agonized  family  weeping  over  her,  he 
wore  no  visible  symptom  of  sorrow  or  pertur- 
bation, unless  the  pressing,  at  times,  his  tem- 
ples with  bis  thumb  and  finger,  and  a  frequent 
occupation  of  odd  positions,  were  to  be  con- 
sidered such.  Drawing  his  chair  up  to  his  vi* 
siter,in  the  manner  of  one  who  wishes  to  make 
confidential  communications,  but  in  a  tone  of 
voice  which  banished  the  supposition,  he  com- 
menced his  application  to  the  ear  of  Gilbert 
Greaves  for  a  change  of  his  political  senti- 
ments* But  Sam*  Bryce  did  not  descant  on 
the  common  and  threadbare  topics  of  colonial 
rights  ;  charters  abrogated,  repealed,  or  an-^ 
nulled,  &c.,  &e.,  but  touched  a  less  ordinary 
key. 

"  You  are  a  young  man,"  said  the  veteran 
fish  dealer  of  Gold-street, "  and  may  be  havenH 
weighed  matters  well.  I f  America  is  conquer- 
ed, what  will  be  your  reward  do  you  think  ?'' 

This  was  a  home  question,  which  but  a  few 
weeks  past  would  probably  have  been  prompt- 
ly answered,  but  now  was  heard  without 
reply. 

««  Your  father  will  become  a  duke  and  you  a 
marquis,  perhaps  ?  No  such  thing,  sir.  When 
they  have  used  you,  they'll  do  with  you  as  men 
do  with  a  sucked  orange — throw  you  by  in  dis- 
gust.   They  love  the  treason,  but  they  despise 
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the  traitors.  (Greaves  arose^  much  agitated, 
and  walked  to  the  window*)  Before  the  whigs 
have  been  chained  a  month  the  tories  will 
be  publicly  whipped ;  ay,  Delanceys,  Skinners, 
and  all.  Believe  me,  the  conquerors  will  use 
twice  the  lenity  towards  the  brave  defenders 
of  our  country  that  they  will  towards  her  trai- 
torous sons.  We  who  fight  for  our  birthright 
may  be  ruined  in  our  property,  and  be  com-* 
pelled  to  fly  beyond  the  hills  of  the  west,  but 
we  shall  be  recorded  by  the  pens  of  the  very 
victors  as  heroes,  while  you — but  you  are 
moved.'' 

<«  I  have  opened  my  mouth,  and  I  cannot  go 
back,"  with  difficulty  ejaculated  Gilbert. — 
Bryce  took  no  notice  of  the  scriptural  apolo* 
gy,  but  proceeded. 

<<  No,  as  I  said  before,  instead  of  being  put 
into  vacant  possessions,  you  will  be  driven 
from  those  you  occupy  of  right.  Is  not  this 
true  ?" 

Bryce  had  risen  from  his  chair  during  this 
discourse,  and  stood,  tall  and  erect,  his  hand 
moving  with  a  natural  and  commanding  mo- 
tion, and  his  eye  lighted  up  with  much  fire. 
Gilbert  forgot  that  he  had  thought  him  home- 
ly and  awkward,  nor  saw  that  he  was  sloven- 
ly in  dress  and  appearance.  Eloquence,  na  • 
tive,-^untaugbt, — unstudied  eloquence ;  the 
arguments  of  an  illiterate  man,  who  felt  as  he 
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talked  9  bad  done  more  to  effect  a  change 
of  opioiou  in  the  mind  of  Gilbert,  than  all 
the  multitudinous  declamation  and  reasoning 
^hicb  had  hitherto  been  poured  into  his  ears. 

«« What  faith  can  you  put  in  your  allies  ?«-* 
they  have  never  k^pt  a  promise.  Masters  of  our 
country,  will  they  keep  those  made  to  you  ? 
The  Britons,"  continued  Bryce,  who  had  re- 
sumed bis  chair,  <«  bring  to  my  mind  what  I 
read  in  a  story  book,  of  a  soldier's  saying  to 
his  men,  when  he  was  going  to  fight  his  ene- 
mies — they  called  him  Galgacus,  I  think. — 
<  Where  they  make  a  desart,  they  call  it  peace,' 
said  he.  Before  we  be  conquered  three  months, 
there  will  not  be  a  roof  standing  to  cover 
one." 

«  Wlip  shall  deliver  me  from  the  jaws  of 
this  death  ?"  demanded  the  partially  awaken- 
ed Gilbert. 

<*  1,"  said  Sam.  Bryce,  <*  before  twenty-four 
hours  pass :  quit  the  enemies  of  your  country, 
and  bind  yourself  in  a  league  with  her  friends." 

"I  will,"  said  Gilbert,  springing  to  the 
floor,  «<  and  live  and  die,  if  God  wills  it,  in 
the  new  communion." 

"  Hush — what  noise  is  that  at  the  door  r 
Go,  Billy,"  said  Bryce  to  his  son,  who  had 
just  entered,  <*  see  what  makes  that  noise." 

Billy  Bryce  hereupon  left  the  room  on  the 
rcconnoitering  service,  and  s{>cedily  returned 


with  the  information  tliat  some  <red  men^ 
wanted  to  know  if  be  bought  cracked  bottles^ 
and  requested  that  he  would  foe  so  good  as  to 
come  into  the  shop  and  weigh  them  sixpence 
^orth  of  dun-fish.  «« They  are  bloody  mep^ 
father,'^  said  the  observant  fellow* 

«  How  do  you  know  that,  Billy  boy  r"  ask- 
ed the  father. 

<*  Because^  sir,  they  were  all  over  red.'' 

«  Red,  ha !  were  they  ?  'Tis  come  theo- 
William,  you  know  the  passage  from  the  cel- 
lar into  Mr.  Toderhurst's  yard,  and  how  you 
went  to  Mr.  Buckett's  on  last  Good  Friday. 
Take  this  piece  of  paper,  and  go  there  now  ; 
don't  stop  by  the  waj^,  son,  or  you'll  lose  poor 
father." 

The  boy  slipped  down  the  cellar- w^y  with 
the  speed  of  lightning. 

Bryce  was  just  rising,  but  whether  to  fly 
or  to  meet  the  foe,  Gilbert  could  not  deter- 
unine,  when  the  door  was  pushed  open  by  the 
use  of  a  hostile  foot,  and  a  corporal  and  his 
guard  entered  the  apartment.  Marching  into 
the  middle  of  the  room,  Corporal  Ernest 
Moorhead  announced,  without  apology  or 
word  of  condolcment,  that  he  was  commis- 
sioned to  arrest  Samuel  Bryce,  grocer,  of — 
street,  on  a  charge  of  treasonable  practices 
and  conspiracies  ;  sending  information  to  the 
rebels,  circulating  seditious  handbills,  etc.  ctCi 
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(( I  should  accompany  you  with  less  re- 
gret," said  the  prisoner,  "if  you  had  allow- 
ed me  time  to  bury  my  daughter  who  died 
Just  now," 

"  My  grandmother,  long  since  laid,  God  rest 
her  soul,  in  Harrow  church-yard,"  Miid  the 
Corporal,  sneeringly,  "  bad  a  big  book  that 
said,  (  Let  the  dead  bury  the  dead.'  You  look 
lo  be  a  scripture -reading  man  by  the  length 
of  your  phiz — let  the  text  comfort  you," 

"  You  have  an  impertinent  tongue,  sirrah,'' 
said  Greaves,  '<  keep  it  in  better  rule,  or — " 

"  You  will  drub  me,  likely,  I  will  promise 
not  to  move  if  for  an  hour,  if  the  prisoner  will 
march." 

"  Give  me  two  hours  more  to  prepare 
Peggy  for  the  parting,  and  to  bury  my  daugh- 
ter," said  Bryce. 

«  Not  two  minutes,"  said  the  Corporal. 

"  Not  if  I  command  it?"  asked  Greaves. 

•<  I  do  not  mean  to  be  impertinent,  sir;  but 
I  say  not  if  you  command  it.  There  is  my 
warrant — read  it  yourself." 

«  I  see,"  said  Gilbert,  glancing  his  eye  has- 
tily over  t ha  paper,  «*  that  it  commands  your 
arrest,  Mr.  Bryce,  and  peremptorily  com- 
mands that  you  be  brought  forthwith  before 
Lieutenant- General  Sir  Huldart  Oakes.  You 
will  have  to  obey,  Mr.  Bryce." 

Vot.  >.  20 
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« I  am  glad  that  sorrow  has  so  stiiplfied  my 
wife,"  S8ud  Bryce,  kindly ;  "  this  blow  would 
else  have  overcome  her.  Now  she  will  not 
know  any  thing  about  this  affair  till  all  is 
cleared  up. — I  am  ready," 

Upon  this  the  soldiers  filed  off.  to  the  door, 
and  Bryce  followed.  When  he  had  reached 
the  door  which  communicated  with  the  street, 
his  heart  failed  him,  and  a  passion  of  tears 
came  over  him — the  more  violent  for  having 
been  so  long  suppressed. 

"  I  have  one  request  to  make,  sir,"  said  he 
to  the  Corporal,  "and  that  is  that  I  may  be 
permitted  to  return  and  put  a  fast  kiss  upon 
the  cold  lips  of  my  dear  child.  Allow  rae 
this,  and  I  will  follow  you  even  to  the  rack." 

The  Corporal  bade  two  soldiers  attend  the 
prisoner  while  he  performed  this  last  act  of 
affection  to  his  lifeless  daughter. 

And  here  we  leave  Mr.  Samuel  Bryce  io 
charge  of  a  corporal's  guard  on  his  way  to 
the  quarters  of  Sir  Huldart  Oakes,  while  we 
accompany  Gilbert  Greaves  to  the  dinner  ta- 
ble of  his  friend,  the  Baronet,  whereto  we 
must  remember  he  was  bidden  upon  the  eve- 
ning of  the  day  before  yesterday.  But  we 
must  breathe  our  Pegasus  a  moment  while 
we  mention  the  halo  which  the  late  transac- 
tions at  Dusenbury's  hazard-table  shed  on, 
their  actors. 
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As  the  Baronet  predicted,  the  scenes  wc 
have  attempted  to  describe  in  a  preceding 
chapter  were  wrought  into  rhyme  by  some 
rebel  pen,  and  speedily  made  their  appear- 
ance. We  are  tempted  to  give  one  of  these 
specimens  of  rebel  wit,  but  it  is  out  of  our 
power  to  give  a  correct  idea  of  the  carica- 
tures which  tapestried  the  walls  of  every  whig 
barber's  shop  in  the  city.  It  is  said  that  Mr. 
James  Oliver,  now  or  late  of  Nassau-street, 
near  to  Maiden-lane,  tonsor,  had,  till  lately, 
two  or  three  aqua  tintas,  which  he  assured 
his  friends  were  done  on  the  occasion.  But 
Counsellor  Sparrow  assures  me  that  ama- 
teurs in  the  Fine  Arts  decide  that  they  are  il- 
lustrations  of  John  Bull's  capers  in  Bedlam, 
done  at  Paris  in  the  First  Consul's  time. 
Whatever  they  were,  they  were  pilfered  by 
some  of  Mr.  Oliver's  customers.  One  of  the 
pieces  of  poetry  wc  offer  to  our  readers. 

BULLETIN— EXTRA. 

There  was  a  jovial  time  last  night 

At  Dusenbury's  faro ; 
To  paint  the  circumstances  right, 

I  want  the  pen  of  Maro. 
I  then  could  mould  each  incident| 

And  work  it  up  so  pretty, 
An  epic  might  be  framed  anent, 

Of  what  is  now  a  ditty. 
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A  veteran  corps  at  Robert's  met 

To  spend  an  hour  in  pleasure ; 
And  idly  they  at  venture  set 

Their  royal  master's  treasure. 
Billiards,  faro,  brag,  and  whist, 

High  glee — much  whistle-whetting ; 
It  may  be  sworn  the  army  chest 

Was  shoaler  for  the  betting. 

And  thereupon  the  winner  grew 

In  trim  to  relish  frolic ; 
While  look'd  the  loser  rather  blue. 

And  grinn'd  like  one  with  cholic. 
The  latter  feeling  rather  hot, 

Charg'd  home  with  fraud  the  winner, 
Who  laid  his  mall  upon  the  spot 

Where  people  put  their  dinner. 

And  now  the  batde  waied  warm, 

And  unsheatlf  d  swords  grew  plenty ; 
The  Major's  sides  were  kick'd  by — storm^ 

And  so,  some  say,  far'd  twenty. 
But  from  inquiries  duly  made, 

Of  General  Clinton's  lackey. 
We  deem  the  weightiest  blows  were  laid 

On  Colonel  G.  and  Jackey. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

He  has  left  hit  failier't  eaetle, 
And  he*s  over  the  wide  seay 

To  the  lowlands  of  Holland, 
To  fight  for  Gennany. 


Old  Song. 


Ax  the  tabic  of  Sir  Maxwell  Greaceni  to 
which' we  are  about  to  carry  our  readers, 
there  were  usually  assembled  a  dozen  or 
more  British  officers,  selected  by  the  baronet 
from  the  ancient  English  and  Scotch  fami* 
lies  with  whom  he  had  been  acquainted  for 
the  best  part  of  forty  years,  and  to  these 
were  usually  added  two  or  three  tories  of 
standing.  The  high  birth,  high  military  re- 
putation, and  conspicuous  merit  of  Sir  Max- 
well, made  his  company  to  be  sought  by  all 
who  considered  honour  and  virtue  essen- 
tial to  the  formation  of  high  military  repu- 
tation. Hence  to  be  at  his  dinners,,  by  his 
special  request,  was  an  honour  eagerly  co- 
veted, since  it  was  a  passport  to  the  favour 
and  confidence  of  the  whole  community,  civil 
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as  well  as  military.  Whomever  Sir  Maxwell 
Greacen  thought  proper  to  patronise,  mi^t 
safely  be  received  into  the  bosom  of  a  fa- 
mily, however  regardful  of  its  dignity  and  its 
morals. 

The  baronet  was  in  fact  a  kind  of  charac^ 
ter  seldom  met  with  in  the  camp,  to  wit,  4 
man  gifted  with  a  sincere  love  of  virtue,  and 
a  spirit  of  religious  devotion  ;  scorning  plea- 
sure, at  least  the  sentiment  falsely  called  so, 
and  enjoying  greater  happiness  in  the  con- 
templation of  honest  poverty  brought  off  safe 
from  its  perils,  or  unsuspecting  beauty  rescu^ 
ed  from  the  libertine,  than  in  the  flatteries  of 
courtfl,  and  the  smiles  of  raonarchs.  Nor  bad 
he  the  foibles  which  are  generally  found  to 
belong  to  men  of  the  honoured  profession* 
When  others  were  relating  their  <  escapes  in 
the  imminent  deadly  breach,'  with  an  elo- 
quence scarcely  inferior  to  the  Moor's,  noth- 
ing, by  way  of  sounding  his  own  trumpet,  was 
heard  to  proceed  from  Sir  Maxwell's  lips,  . 
though  his  silence  in  nowise  impaired  the  ef^ 
feet  of  Rumour's  hundred  tongues,  which  re- 
presented him  to  have  seen  more  service  than 
any  officer  of  his  years  in  Britain.  He  bad 
been  present  in  thirty  pitched  battles — had  led 
five  forlorn  hppes,  and  three  times  had  been 
the  first  to  mount  the  walls  of  a  besieged 
town,  when  the  word  was  <iio  quarter  '  and 
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the  garrison  were  brave  and  desperate.  At 
the  celebrated  siege  of  Prague  lie  was  tbe  first 
to  advance  to  the  walls,  in  defiance  of  an  ex- 
pected countermine.  We  hope  our  readei^ 
will  not  yawn  over  the  volume,  if  we  carry 
them  with  us,  for  a  few  pages,  in  a  brief  nar- 
,  rative  of  the  events  which  took  place  during 
the  most  interesting  part  of  the  baronet's  life. 
When  the  great  Frederic  was  about  to  be- 
come the  victim  of  the  powerful  confederacy 
of  Northern  potentates,  who  drove  him  into 
the  memorable  Seven  Years'  war,  and  his  de- 
struction seemed  the  inevitable  consequence 
of  his  resistance  to  the  mighty  coalition,  wc 
may  remember  that  the  chivalry  of  England, 
and  her  sister  kingdom,  embarked  in  his  de- 
fence. Among  other  adventurers  in  the  con- 
tinental strife,  was  the  subject  of  this  episode, 
a  cadet  of  the  noble  family  of  the  Greacens  of 
Fermanagh,  and  who  stood  first  in  the  list  of 
volunteers  on  tbe  occasion.  At  the  parti- 
cular request  of  the  young  Scotchman,  Fre- 
deric placed  him,  with  a  lieutenant's  com- 
mission, under  the  immediate  orders  of  his 
countryman,  Keith.  In  the  engagement  which 
the  Prussians  had  with  the  imperialists,  on  the 
memorable  field  of  Reichenberg,  the  youth- 
ful volunteer  displayed  a  valour  seldom  equal- 
led, and  never  surpassed  even  in  that  army, 
which  was   little  less   than  an  assemblage 
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of  heroes.  Greacen  shortly  rose  to  high  com- 
mand.  But  when  Prince  Ferdinand  was 
brought  into  straits,  by  circumstances  which 
we  cannot  stop  to  mention,  Greacen  quitted 
the  Prussian  service,  carrying  with  him  the 
esteem  and  admiration  ef  the  whole  army. 
His  friend,  the  veteran  Keith,  had  fallen,  co- 
vered with  glory,  on  the  bloody  field  of  Hoch- 
kirchen,  and  the  hand  of  Colonel  Greacen  had 
assisted  to  close  his  eyes.  Frederic  regretted 
the  transfer  of  the  young  soldier's  services  to 
the  elector's  camp,  but  was  consoled  by  the 
reflection  that  he  was  to  be  translated  to  an 
army  acting  in  concert  with  his  own.  There 
was  another  consolatory  reflection  which  oc- 
curred to  the  monarch  in  time  to  aid  in  sub- 
duing his  regrets.  We  all  know  that  Frederic 
had  a  very  high  opinion  of  his  own  military 
talents.  Several  battles  lost  by  his  overween- 
ing confidence  in  himself,  attest  the  reliance 
he  placed  on  his  own  powers.  Believing  that 
the  army  which  was  to  act  against  the  French 
in  Hanover  was  much  more  slenderly  pro- 
vided with  military  talent  than  his  own,  he 
grew  at  last  to  applaud  the  arrangement, 
specially  naming  the  young  man  as  an  officer 
possessed  of  great  talents,  and  of  a  prudence 
remarkable  for  his  years. 

When  the  disagreement  took  place  between 
Prince  Ferdinand  and  Lord  George  Sack- 
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vUle,  and  the  latter  was  disgraced  witli  as 
much  facility  as  the  unfortunate  Byng  was 
found  guilty,  many  of  the  officers  threw  up 
their  commissions  in  displeasure,  and  retired 
from  the  service,  among  them  Greacen,  who 
re-entered  the  Prussian  army.  When  Great 
Britain  withdrew  her  subsidy  from  Prussiai 
besides  giving  other  intimations  of  the  ap- 
proach of  that  policy  which  led  to  his  farther 
sacrifice  at  the  Peace  of  Paris,  his  Prussian 
majesty,  justly  incensed  at  the  breach  of  faith, 
withdrew  bis  favour  from  the  British  officers 
serving  under  him ;  but  the  grief  which  cloud** 
ed  the  face  of  Colonel  Greacen,  induced  him 
to  admit  the  young  soldier  to  an  audience, 
where  his  eloquence  wrought  such  an  im« 
pression  that  the  sentence  was  recalled,  and 
the  discharged  veterans  were  again  made 
happy  by  the  smiles  of  the  monarch*  Grea* 
cen  continued  in  active  service  until  a  peace 
was  concluded  between  the  king  and  his  ene- 
mies, and  for  two  years  after  that  period,  re« 
sided  in  a  private  character  at  Berlin  and 
Potsdam,  beloved  and  caressed  by  all  ranks, 
among  whom  it  was  whispered  there  were 
few  more  pressing  and  importunate  in  their 
proffers  of  service,  and  tenders  of  <  command 
me  when  occasion  offers,'  than  the  baron 
Plotho,  a  nobleman  high  in  the  favour  of 
fMderic,  and  the  father  of  a   very  pretty 
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daughter,  of  some  eighteen  years'  acquaintance 
with  the  troubJes  of  human  existence,  who 
was  observed  to  give  many  of  the  indications 
of  the  tender  passion  which  honest  Launce 
discovered  in  his  master,  Sir  Proteus.  These 
symptoms  of  an  affliction  to  be  removed  only 
by  the  celebration  of  a  divine  ordinance,  were 
suffered  by  the  gallant  Colonel  to  pass  with- 
out the  due  attempt,  on  his  part,  to  have  them 
exchanged  for  more  pleasing  emotions.  He 
met  the  young  countess  Plotho  daily  in  the 
parties  of  Berlin  and  Potsdam,  visited  the 
baron's  noble  villa  on  the  borders  of  the 
forest  of  Rindlescheimer,  but  he  did  not 
talk  of  love,  a  subject  which,  no  doubt, 
would  have  been  much  more  agreeable  to 
the  young  lady  than  long  dissertations  upon 
the  battles  of  Zam%  and  of  Molwitz,  the  su- 
periority  of  the  close  method  of  fighting*  &c. 
His  silence  on  this  most  agreeable  topic  can 
only  be  accounted  for  by  supposing  his  affec- 
tions pre-engaged.  He  was  a  good  man,  and 
a  brave  and  chivalrous  soldier,  as  wc  have 
repeatedly  said,  and  it  is  hardly  possible  to 
find  a  bachelor  thus  situated,  who  will  not 
melt  in  the  atmosphere  of  such  attractions  as 
were  possessed  by  the  fair  Prussian,  like  ice 
in  a  July  sun. 

The  affections  of  the  young  Scotchman 
were  engaged.     In  early  life  he  had  given 
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aivay  his  heart  to  a  beautiful  ^rl,  of  a  family 
distantly  related  to  his  own,  his  equal  in  birth, 
and  his  equal,  for  they  were  both  younger  chil- 
dren, in  fortune.  We  cannot  stay  the  press  of 
our  more  interesting  main  story  to  relate  the 
progress^  of  their  attachment ;  how  many  ten- 
der walks  they  took  on  the  banks  of  the  ma- 
jestic 'Fay,  when  the  skies  above  them  breath- 
ed  nothing  but  balm,  and  the  earth  beneath 
was  a  bed  of  flowers.  Nor  is  our  voice  suffi- 
ciently steady  and  youthful  to  warble  after  her 
those  dulcet  Scottish  airs,  which  of  these  rap- 
turous evenings,  came,  (but  'tis  a  most  hack- 
neyed expression,)  <  like  the  sweet  south 
breathing  on  a  bank  of  violets.'  He  left  ber 
for  the 

Lowlands  of  Holland, 
To  fight  for  Gernian3% 

Shortly  after  his  entrance  into  the  Prussian 
service,  Lord  Fermanagh  was  appointed  mi- 
nister to  the  court  of  Berlin,  and  took  his  fa- 
mily with  him,  a  measure  which  no  doubt  met 
with  the  entire  approbation  of  our  lovers. 
They  met  in  the  few  intervals  of  Greacen's 
duty,  but  these  intervals  were  few  and  far  be- 
tween, for  the  activity  of  the  confederated 
powers  , imposed  on  the  Prussians  such  fre- 
quent changes  of  position,  and  hence  so  many 
marches  "ana  countermarches,  that  they  ha(l 
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little  time  far  courtsliip.  Nor  was  tbe  court 
by  any  means  stationary.  The  Russiansi 
Swedes,  and  Imperialists,  were  each  of  them 
temporary  masters  of  the  Prussian  capital,  and 
the  royal  household  were  compelled  to  fly* 
We  shall,  perhaps,  be  thought  minute  and  te- 
dious, if  we  stop  to  relate  a  circumstance  eon* 
nected  with  the  occupation  of  the  Queen's 
country  house  at  Schoeahausen,  which  led  to 
the  capture  and  consequent  recapture  of  lady 
Adeline  Fermanagh,  and  we  pass  over  it. 

After  a  couple  of  years  passed  in  the  various 
pleasures  which  Germany  offers  in  the  various 
courts  of  her  monarchs  and  princes,  our  youth- 
ful friends  were  married  at  Berlin.  They 
were  grateful  and  happy.  Their  love  for 
each  other  had  been  of  long  continuance,  and 
equally  so  bade  fair  to  be  their  future  felicity. 
Pfeither  of  them  coveted  the  pleasures  of  a 
court  life,  or  the  honours  which  are  supposed 
to  flow  from  the  acquisition  of  court  favour. 
They  had  sketched  out  a  system  of  future  lifcj 
which,  as  far  as  durability  may  be  predicated  of 
human  systems,  promised  to  realise  almost  the 
dreams  of  infancy.  They  were  to  retire  to  a 
small  estate  which  lay  in  a  romantic  situation 
near  the  Frith  of  Forth.  She  had  planned  a 
garden  on  the  slope  of  a  hill  whicJl  looked 
down  upon  that  fine  water,  anjl  a  Summer- 
house  on  the  edge  of  a  rivulet  that  meandep- 


^  through  the  vale  of  Dockandorroek.  She 
had  already  in  fancy  seen  the  flowers  bloom 
beneath  her  calture,  and  fancied  other  joys  of 
a  tenderer  nature.  But  life  is  a  fragile  thing, 
and  human  happiness  still  more  fragile.  Three 
months  after  their^  marriage  they  departed  for 
England,  to  which  one  of  them  was  fated  ne- 
ver to  arrive.  The  packet  in  which  they  wil- 
ed was  cast  away  on  the  Godwin  Sands,  on 
the  Kentish  coast,  in  the  month  of  October, 
^^65,  and  lady  Adaline  perished— died  in  her 
husband's  arms,  of  fatigue  and  fright,  when  a 
pinnace,  launched  from  the  shore  into  a  sea 
become  smooth  and  tranquil,  was  within  a 
stone's  throw  of  the  wreck. 

Upon  this  most  unhappy  disaster,  the  wi- 
dowed husband  retired  to  bis  father-in-law's 
estate,  and  there  for  two  years,  gave  himself 
dp  to  excessive  grief.  His  friends,  after  a 
space  of  time,  prevailed  upon  him  to  quit  his 
retirement,  and  venture  once  more  into  the 
world.  He  did  so :  and  time,  which  almost 
invariably  softens  or  subdues  regrets  of  this 
nature,  wrought  its  usual  eflfects  upon  him, 
and  he  again  became  cheerful.  But  he  did  not 
mourn  the  less  because  he  seldom  mentioned 
the  name  of  her  he  had  lost.  Often  in  his  so* 
cial  moments,  for  nature  had  given  him  an 
unusual  stock  of  animal  spirits,  a  sudden 
shade  would  cross  his  countenance,  though  a 

Vol.  I.  $1 
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moment's  reflection  would  dissipate  iti  and 
his  manner  again  become  cheerful,  and  even 
playful.  He  again  mixed  in  polite  cirdest 
but  be  made,  nor  coveted  to  make,  no  second 
engagement. 

At  length  news  of  the  resistance  made  by 
the  colonists  to  the  oppressive  acts  of  the 
Imperial  Parliament  reached  England,  and 
there  was  a  general  call  made  on  the  military 
talent,  of  the  empire  for  its  services.  It  is 
well  known,  we  before  remarked,  that  the 
high  Scottish  families,  who  had  been  for  cen^ 
turies,  the  prime  contrivers  of  plots  and  con- 
spiracles,  the  Douglases,  the  Argyles,  and  Sea^ 
forths,  came, forth  with  wonderful  alacrity  on 
the  occasion — thus  reminding  one  of  the  tem-* 
per  with  which  a  ^  happy  couple'  invariably 
regard  an  officious  makepeace  in  a  matrimoni- 
al  set-to.  Sir  Maxwell,  with  all  his  good  sense 
and  sound  notions  of  justice,  joined  that  par* 
ty  in  the  British  councils  who  advocated  the 
sword  in  preference  to  the  olive  branch.  He 
was  appointed  to  the  chief  command,  but  got 
the  appointment  recalled,  and  accepted  a  subv 
ordinate  station,  and  sailed  for  New-York^ 
where  it  is  unnecessary  to  say  he  arrived  safe, 
since  we  have  shown  him  an  actual  resident 
in  that  city  as  far  back  as  our  hundred  and 
ninety-second  page.  We  are  now  about  to  show 
bim  presiding  at  his  own  table,  and  entertain 
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itig  a  party  of  friends,  whose  invitation  i« 
dated  at  a  previous  day. 

The  company  assembled  in  the  Baronet's 
drawing-room,  consisted  of  the  officers  whom 
we  have  so  frequently  mentioned,  as  by  this 
time  to  have  indefibly  fixed  on  the  minds  of 
our  readers,  and  a  few  of  the  leading  tories 
of  the  period,  such  as  Colden,  Delancy,  and 
the  Greaves'. 

There  were  many  ladies  present,  both  ma-* 
trons  and  maidens,  among  whom  was  Miss 
James,  the  daughter  of  a  potent  tory  advocate* 
The  young  lady  had  a  competent  share  of  wit 
and  beauty,  though  the  former  was  thought, 
at  times,  to  inflict  unreasonably  severe  pun- 
ishments, and  the  latter  to  lose  a  considerable 
portion  of  its  charm  by  the  curl  of  a  very 
pretty  Up,  which  bespoke  contempt  of  all  pie* 
beian  objects.  (We  request  such  of  our  female 
readers  as  are  pretty  and  witty,  to  take  the 
few  last  lines  into  their  serious  considera- 
tion.) There  was  much  beauty  present  be- 
sides, of  all  sorts,  shades,  and  complexions ; 
the  brunette,  and  the  pale^-the  sprightly,  and 
the  downcast ;  sundry  large  black  eyes-^ 
abundance  of  ruby  lips,  &c.  Bui  the  pride 
of  the  drawing-room — the  diamond  whose 
brilliancy  attracted  all  eyes,  was  the  fair 
*  daughter  of  the  Contractor,  Keith. 
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Captain  Keith,  the  young  lady's  brother, 
had  been  ordered  the  day  before  to  the  South, 
on  business,  the  speedy  expedition  of  which, 
was  deemed  by  the  commander-in-chief  of 
such  importance,  as  to  require  of  the  agent, 
who  was  to  transact  it,  a  material  abridge- 
ment of  the  hour  usually  allowed  to  leave-ta- 
king. By  the  arrangement  between  Sir  Max- 
well and  the  brother,  the  care  of  Miss  Keith 
was  undertaken  by  the  former :  and  before 
the  gentlemen  were  fau'ly  seated  at  the  tabie« 
and  to  their  honour  i)e  it  spoken,  long  before 
the  wine  begun  to  circulate,  there  was  not 
a  bachelor  present  who  would  not,  to  use 
Counsellor  Sparrow's  phrase^  gladly  have  ac- 
cepted an  assiiS^nment  of  the  power,  if  but  to 
use  the  authority  thus  conveyed,  for  the  pur- 
pose of  whispering  their  admiration  of  her 
transcendent  beauty  and  charms.  It  is  not 
competent  to  the  pen  of  an  unlettered  sol* 
dxer,  whose  enthusiasm  has  been  cooled  by  the 
frosts  of  seventy  winters,  to  depict,  in  their 
proper  colours,  her  glowing  charms.  We 
could  give  an  idea  of  the  effect  they  produced, 
if  we  were  able  to  paint  the  air  of  mute  as- 
tonishment with  which  the  fair  apparition 
was  regarded  by  all  that  part  of  the  gentle- 
men who  had  never  before  seen  her. 

Major  Majoribanks,  a  gentleman  descend- 
ed a  long  way  off  from  the  ancient  family  of 
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HerefordSy  placed  himself  at  her  side,  with 
an  air  which  fully  intimated  tiis  opinion  of 
the  honour  he  had  done  her  in  giving  her  the 
countenance  of  his  admiration  and  exclusive 
attention.  Other  gentlemen  crowded  around 
her^  to  the  utter  disregard  of  many  interest- 
ing females  in  the  room ;  but  Wild  Gil  who 
had  not  been  introduced  to  Miss  Keith,  re- 
mained in  conversation  with  Miss  James,  who 
seemed  quite  happy  to  engage  his  attention, 
and  abated  as  much  of  her  customary  stateli- 
ness  as  served  to  signify  both  her  knowledge 
of  Ills  family,  and  her  acceptance  of  all  his 
attentions  present  and  anticipated.  Yet  the 
marked  attentions  of  the  witty  and  really 
pretty  little  aristocrat,  could  not  prevent  the 
eyes  of  our  hero  from  wandering  towards  a 
more  attracting  object — whose  eyes,  he  felt 
unusual  joy  to  observe,  were  sometimes  bent 
in  the  direction  of  the  alcove  where  he  sat 
Sir  Maxwell,  whose  time  was  necessarily  ta-. 
ken  up  in  the  interchange  of  greetings,  and 
in  snatches  of  conversation  with  such  of  liis 
guests  as  were  bashful,  reserved,  labouring 
under  special  disabilities,  or  strangers  to  the 
rest  of  the  company,  at  length  came  up  to 
the  group  of  fashionables  whom  Gilbert  was 
entertaining  with  a  little  badinage ^  and  $aid^ 
with  a  laugh-— 
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<<  You  are  much  amused,  I  see,  ladies,  with 
the  conversation  of  this  mad  bumpkin  of 
mine.  He's  a  country  lad  whom  I  am  edu- 
cating— ^and  as  the  phrase  of  his  country  goes, 
he  is  quite  smart" 

<<  Oh,  sir,  we  perceive  it,''  said  Miss  James, 
her  lip  unintentionally,  through  the  force  of 
powerful  habit,  curling  derisively.  *•  We  per- 
ceive it,  Sir  Maxwell,  and  are  about,  as  Cap- 
tain Tempest  says,  trying  him  upon  the  other 
tack,  to  see  if  we  can  elicit  anything  serious." 

The  Baronet  who  did  not  wish  that  the 
young  lady's  wit  should  go  the  length  of  of- 
fending her  apparent  devotee,  (a  circumstance 
which  frequently  happened  with  the  admirers 
of  the  lady,)  changed  the  discourse  abruptly, 
and  asked  Gilbert  <^  what  he  thought  of  the 
beautiful  Miss  Keith." 

<^  Think,  sir,  that  she  has  lovely  features ; 
but  whether  her  voice  be  sweet  or  not,  I  can- 
not say." 

Miss  James  interrupted  Sir  Maxwell  to  ob- 
serve, ^^  that  some  thought  that  the  whooping 
cough  had  damaged  her  ^ice  a  little." 

"  Not  a  whit — not  a  whit,"  said  Sir  Max- 
well. ^<  Never  lute  discoursed  such  music  as 
hex*  tongue.  But  have  you  not  been  introduced, 
you  mad  boy  ?" 

«« No,  sir,"  answered  he. 

Upon  this  disclosure  of  the  omission  of  an 
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important  duty,  the  Baronet  introduced  to 
each  other  *  Captain  Greaves,  of  the  West 
Bank/  and  <  Miss  Keith,  daughter  of  my  old 
friend,  Major  Keith.'  While  Gilbert  was  pay- 
ing his  respects,  Miss  Keith,  not  without  a 
slight  suflfusion  of  her  cheek,  said,  ivith  a 
.sweet  smite,  to  the  manifest  displeasure  of 
Major  Majoribanks,  who  thought  that  her 
conversation,  with  her  new  acquaintance, 
should  be  limited  to  an  exchange  of  the  sim- 
plest civilities — 

"  You  have  a  very  warm  friend,  in  my  bro- 
ther Frederic,  Captain  Greaves.  Gentlemen 
of  the  army  are  very  vain,  and  I  would  not 
farther  increase  their  foible,  or  I  think  I  should 
tell  you  what  he  says  of  you  in  his  talkative 
moments.'' 

^<  Enough  will  be  repeated,  madam,"  re- 
turned Greaves,  "  if  you  will  say  it  went  to 
procure  for  me  the  good  opinion  of  his  fair 
sister." 

**  Vastly  fine,  captain,"  said  the  bright-eyed 
beauty,  «<  I  do  think,  Miss  Talbot,  that  the 
epaulette  and  the  knack  of  saying  flattering 
things  go  together.  Will  you  inform  me,  sir, 
if  you  did  not  receive  a  card  of  courtly  com- 
pliments with  his  majesty's  commission  ?  Are 
you  certain  that  the  book  you  have  been  stu- 
dying lately  is  Folard  ?" 

<'  I  believe,  Miss  Keith,  that  I  have  not  as 
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yet  looked  into  Chesterfield  or  Lilly.  But  ar 
strong  wish  to  please  frequently  leads  us  to 
the  perusal  of  books  which  are  commentaries 
on  the  art.  From  to-dav  1  shall  devour  the 
standard  systems." 

"  That  is  quite  in  the  Bond-street  style,"^ 
said  the  young  lady.  ^<  What  is  the  Greek 
word,  Sir  Maxwell,  which  signifies— oh-^iC«- 
reka^  <  I  have  found  it.'  Because  I  wish  to 
apply  it  to  your  friend  Captain  Greaves,  who 
is  no  more  a  lad  of  the  hills,  but  a  real  West- 
end  fashionable.  Captain^  my  brother  says 
that  you  still  retain  your  afiectiop  for  the  sim- 
pie  objects  which  charm  our  youthful  minds. 
The  streamlet,  the  wild  flower,  the  bird  which 
sings  its  cheerful  song,  and  the  little  girl  that 
weeps  in  tender  sorrow  to  hear  it,  because 
she  chinks  of  the  dangers  which  surround  the 
little  warbler.  He  says,  this  brother  of  mine, 
that  the  dissipation  of  the  city,  and  of  the  ar- 
my, has  not  impaired  your  taste  for  the  beau- 
ties of  the  country." 

^<  I  am  not  ashamed  to  own.  Miss  Keith/' 
replied  Gilbert,  *<  that  I  prefer  the  country  to 
the  city.  But  I  shall  seem  to  depreciate  the 
charms  of  your  description  of  country  scenes^ 
the  little  stream,  little  bird,  and  little  girl,  when 
I  say  that  the  sublime  and  tremendous  of  na*' 
ture's  works  interest  me  more  than  the  beau- 
tiful, present  company  excepted.   1  had  rather 
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dimb  the  rocky  KaatskiU^  and  see  the  clouds 
breaking  below  me,  than  ivalk  on  the  margin 
of  a  brook,  though  there  be  a  carpet  of  flow- 
ers for  me  to  repose  upon.  I  hunt  the  eagle 
rather  than  the  meadow-lark,  and,  ladies,  I 
am  of  an  age  to  prefer  a  great  girl  to  a  little 
girl  by  all  the  odds." 

'  A  tiearty  laugh  succeeded,  that  is  from  the 
gentlemen.  The  Iadies,of  course,  merely  open^ 
ed  their  lips  far  enough  to  display  their  coraL 
Before  the  company  had  time  to  rally  him  on 
his  preference  of  eagle- worrying  to  lark-shootr 
ing,  dinner  was  announced,  and  the  party 
hastened  to  the  dining  room.  Major  Major!- 
banks  led  Miss  Keith,  though  tradition,  whose 
Chromeler  was  the  happy  pair  themselves,  the 
one  asserting  boldly,  and  the  other  denying 
faintly,  informs  us  that  she  cast  a  side  glance  at 
the  youth,  which  threw  him  into  a  most  agreea- 
ble perplexity  of  thought.  The  due  regard  to 
birth  and  seniority  properly  settled,  placed 
our  hero  at  a  considerable  distance  from  Miss 
Keith,  and  hence  his  wish  for  fcu^tber  conver- 
sation  could  not  be  indulged.  He  found  him- 
self seated  by  Miss  James.  That  young  lady 
had  come  to  the  table  with  a  determination 
to  be  distant,  reserved,  dignified,  and  so  forth ; 
but  two  or  three  remarks  of  her  left  hand 
neighbour,  who  with  the  occasion  became 
Wild  Gil  again,  unhinged  her  stateliness,  and 
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it 


her  mirth  so  unusual,  drew  all  eyes  to  hmj 
who  was  suspected  as  its  cause. 

I  have  a  great  miiidy''  said  Mrs.  Ccddeiii 

to  transfer  mj  plate  to  your  end  of  the  ta« 
ble,  or,  in  my  dancing  master's  phraseology, 
to  cast  c^  a  few  couples.  Miss  Belle  James. 
While  we,  at  this  end  of  the  table,  are  discus^ 
sing  some  late  feats  of  the  spur,  ycleped  rebel 
victories,  with  all  possible  gravity  of  feature^ 
a  little  space  from  us,  the  sentiment  of  <<  Be*-^ 
gone,  dull  care !"  seems  to  experience  as 
prompt  a  discussion.  I  am  glad  that  some  of 
us  understand  the  original  purpose  of  a  dinner 
party.'' 

<•  Captain  Greaves,  madam,"  said  Miss 
James,  <^  is  sketching  a  foili  of  fere  fer  the  ta« 
ble  of  my  father,  when  he  becomes  Lord 
Chief  Justice.  Hung  beef  and  perigord  pies 
are  the  last  named  articles  on  the  list." 

^^  Hush,  my  dear  Madam,"  said  the  sol^ 
dier — "for  heaven's  sake  do  not  betray  my 
folly.  Mrs.  Colden,  will  you  take  wine  ?  John, 
take  this  identical  bottle,  of  the  vintage  of  '55, 
to  the  lady  of  the  Lieutenant-Governor,  and, 
Madam,  will  you  ask  your  neighbour,  Miss 
Keith,  if  she  will  wet  her  lips  with  the  same 
cordial  ?" 

"  Shockingly  ungenteel.  Captain,"  said  the 
laughing  girl,  bending  forward  to  catch  his 
eye,  "  to  interrupt  my  pleasant  discourse  with 
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Mnjor  MigovihaDks.  I  was  listening,  with  in^ 
finite  pleasure,  to  his  history  of  the  Retreat 
of  the  Ten  Thousand.  I  will  take  wine  with 
yon,  sif-^Major  you  have  not  told  me  whether 
Xenophon  saved  hisbaggage-wi^ons.'* 

Mi^or  Majoribanks  drew  up,  displeased  to 
find  the  lady  ricBculing  bis  unofficer-like  pe<-^ 
dantry,  and  mistimed  display  of  learning. 

«'  Mrs.  Colden^^Miss  Keitb^your  health., 
ladies,"  said  Gilbert 

<'  And  yourS)  sir"  was  the  response. 

^'  But,  Captain  Greaves,"  said  Mrs.  Col** 
den,  'M  am  sorry  that  you  could  not  ask  an 
elderly  lady  to  take  wine,  without  connecting 
a  young  lady  in  the  request.  In  such  cases, 
we  matronly  ladies  think  attentions  so  bestow- 
ed upon  us,  have  a  sinister  object." 

<<  I  would  explain,  Madam,"  said  Gilfoerti 
'<  but  I  fear  to  draw  the  attention  of  Miss 
Keith  from  a  theme  she  professes  to  enjoy. 
And  my  right  wing  has  halted--(Miss  James 
seemed  regaining  her  distance) — I  must  cheer 
it.  Miss  James,  shall  I  put  this  chicken's 
merry -thought  on  your  plate."  And  he  re« 
commenced  his  lively  attentions  to  that  lady^ 
who  seemed  more  than  happy  to  engage  him> 

The  gentlemen  whom  Sir  Maxwell  Grea- 
cen  honoured  with  his  friendship^  were  not  of 
that  class  who  grace  dinner-parties  with  theiV 
presence  merely  to  demonstrate  good-will  tp 
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ilie  vintners.  On  the  present  occasion  the 
graver  part  of  the  maks  engaged  in  lengthen-:' 
ed  political  disquisitions— (by-the-by  Major 
Majoribanks  had  given  over  the  retreat  of  the 
ten  thousand) — and  the  young  ladies,  and 
such  of  the  gentlemen  as  were  in  special  at- 
tendence  upon  them,  entered  into  the  discos- 
sion  of  less  difficult  matters.  BeUe^,  *eaux« 
fashions,  marriages,  love-quarrels,  fruit,  and 
custards,  occupied  the  attention  of  the  pretty 
triflers,  and  their  attendants,  ^sintil  the  ladies 
thought  proper  to  retire  to  the  drawing-room^ 
and  leave  the  gentlemen  to  the  free  discussion 
of  a  farther  supply  of  Port  and  Madeira.  Our 
hero  was  not  many  minutes  in  rear  of  the  ex- 
iles, though  his  unauthorised  retirement  wa& 
denounced  in  rather  warm  terms  by  the  whole 
e  mnci]  of  the  dining-room.  The  smiies  of  tHe 
£ar  bevy  in  the  drawing- room,  were,  how.* 
ever,  a  full  offset  to  the  frowns  of  the  gentle*- 
men.  r 

Gilbert  had  now,  for  the  first  time,  the  hap- 
piness to  find  a  chair  unoccupied  near  the  fair 
Ellen.  But  he  found  the  winning  and  playftll 
manner  which  she  had  adopted  on  his  recent 
introduction,  was  exchanged  for  an  air  rathetr 
constrained  and  repulsive  than  otherwise. 
The  ladies  had  been  rallying  her  for  some 
animated  expressions  of  hers,  which  declar- 
ed a  preference  of  ihe  West  Bank  rustic  to 
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all  the  gay  officers  from  the  fast-anchored 
isle.  Her  answers  to  the  respectful  observa- 
tions of  the  young  Captain  were  nade,  he 
thought,  with  averted  eyes,  and  intimated  dis- 
inclination to  hold  discourse  with  him^t^  Hurt 
by  this  change  in  her  manner,  which  could  not 
be  referred  to  any  improper  conduct  of  his, 
Grea'^iv  ^t^'Jeft  his  chair,  and  requesting  Miss 
Jonesiito  take  a  bench  at  the  piano,  had 
not  the  mortification  to  experience  the  te- 
fusal  o£>thatf«hdy,  although  had  one  of  the 
caniuile,  or  a  gentleman  whom  she  dislikf  d, 
solicited  Miss  Belle  to  the  same  effect,  no 
words  of  ours  can  give  an  idea  of  the  contempt 
in  which  the  request  would  have  been  held. 
He  led  her  to  the  instrument,  and  she  sung 
with  some  taste,  and  played  with  considerable 
skill,  an' Italian  air,  the  words  of  which,  V^e 
find  it  convenient  to  say,  are  mislaid.  Before 
she  had  finished,  the  gentlemen,  attracted  by 
the  sound  of  music,  entered  from  their  cups. 

^^  Isabel  plays  well,"  said  Sir  Maxwell  to 
Greaves,  ^^but  you  should  hear  my  charge 
perform.  Corinna  never  sung  better.  By- 
the-bye,  what  do  you  think  of  her  ?" 

'^  Think  she  has  divine  features,  but  in 
conversation,  my  grandmother,  in  the  inte- 
rim of  her  hypochondriacs,  infinitely  excell- 
ed her." 

V^x>.  I,  22 
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«  You  jest,  Gilbert,"  said  the  Baronet ;  «  or 
perhaps  she  did  not  talk  learnedly:  or  she 
flew  off  from  Henri  Quatre  to  pink  ribbon 
and  Paris  gause.     How  was  it  ?" 

<«  She  would  not  talk  at  all,  sir,"  answered 
the  soldier  pettishly.  <<  I  reckoned  the  mo- 
ment that  gave  me  a  glimpse  of  a  chair  stand- 
ing by  her  unoccupied,  as  the  most  fortu- 
nate one  of  my  life — seated  myself  by  her 
in  ecstacy,  and  was  doomed  to  hear  sim- 
ple monosyllables,  <  sirs'  of  misapprehension, 
and  bear  rather  contemptuous  treatment,  I 
assure  you." 

«<  A  most  excellent  symptom,  Gilbert.  El- 
len Keith  loves  to  display  her  power  over  the 
hearts  of  men.  'Tis  her  fault,  and  1  believe 
the  only  fault  she  has.  You  shall  see  her  for- 
get her  stateliness  before  we  part.  I  am  go- 
ing to  ask  her  to  play." 

Without  much  persuasion  he  led  her  to  the 
piano,  and  motioned  Greaves  to  approach. 
He  did  so,  and  took  his  place  by  her  chair. 

<(  I  don't  know  how  the  stanch  loyalists 
will  like  the  rebellious  song  I  am  about  to 
sing,"  said  she.  "Captain  Greaves,"  she  con- 
tinued, looking  up  with  one  of  her  sweetest 
smiles,  <<  You  will  be  displeased,  I  know. 
Frederic  tells  of  the  great  sacrifices  you '  have 
made  of  property  for  the  royal  cause,  and 
thinks  you  would  even  interpose  your  breast 
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as  a  shield  to  your  sovereign,  as  the  high- 
minded  Scottish  Woman  did.  You  roust  stop 
your  ears,  for  I  am  going  to  utter  undoubt- 
ed treason." 

Had  she  known  what  a  change  had  been 
wrought  in  the  sentiments  of  Gilbert,  within 
the  last  few  hours,  her  exculpatory  speech 
might  have  been  materially  altered,  and  her 
fears  for  the  delicacy  of  the  loyal  nerve  aba- 
ted. While  she  uttered  the  compliment  we 
have  given  her,  Greaves  said  mentally, 

<«  I  don't  feel  much  offended  with  her." 

8oxro. 

THE  AMERICAN  MAIDEN  TO  HER  LOVER. 

Join  thee  to  thy  gallant  band, 

To  the  battle  go ; 
I'll  ne'er  marry  while  our  land 

Suffers  from  a  foe. 
Wed  thee,  while  a  despot's  hand 

Proffers  chains  ?  ah,  no  ! 

Quit  awhile  the  dream  of  love, 
Seize  the  glittering  brand, 

Let  the  vulture,  'sleadPof  dove, 
Nestle  in  our  land. 

When  peace  whispers  in  the  grove. 
Thou  sbalt  have  my  hand. 

Thou  did'st  boast  that  thou  wert  born 

By  the  pilgrim's  rock, 
Wilt  thou  move  the  tongue  of  scorn? 

Be  the  scoffer's  mock  f 
Thy  death  would  make  my  bosom  lorn. 

But  that  were  greater  shock. 


256.  THE  REFUGEE. 

Qiiit  awhile  the  dream  of  love, 

Seize  the  glittering  brand, 
Let  the  vulture,  'stead  of  dove, 

Nestle  in  our  land* 
When  peace  whtspers  in  the  grove, 

Thou  shaft  have  my  hand. 

She  sung  this  song  with  a  most  enchantiDg 
voice,  cuid  her  performance  on  the  piano  was 
admirable.  Music  often  works  indubitable 
wonders,  but  we  believe  its  miracle  of  bend- 
ing the  knotted  oak,  is  much  less  frequently 
enacted  than  that  of  breaking  the  stubborn 
heart.  A  young  lady  certainly  never  appears 
to  better  advantage  than,  when  bending  over 
the  harp,  she  accompanies  the  music  of  the 
instrument  with  a  melodious  voice. 

After  an  hour  passed  in  music  and  conver- 
sation, it  was  proposed  to  walk  out,  and  en- 
joy the  beauty  and  serenity  of  the  evening. 
The  proposal  met  the  ready  acquiescence  of 
the  whole  company.  By  a  timely  offer  of  his 
protection,  Grq^ives  had  the  good  fortune  to 
secure  the  fair  Ellen  for  the  stroll.  Indeed  if 
we  reckon  interested  hearts  as  effectives, 
the  lady  had  as  numerous  an  escort  as  ever 
attended  a  knight  of  the  shire,  since,  from  the 
direction  of  their  eyes,  it  was  evident  the  gen- 
tlemen were  thinking  only  of  her. 

The  part  of  the  city,  which  at  the  time  of 
our  story  ^rved  as  the  grand  promenade,  or 
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place  of  fashionable  resort,  answering  the 
purpose  of  our  present  Battery,  and  Hudson- 
square,  was'  the  <  Fields%  then  dn  uninclosed 
tract  of  land,  and  now  that  spacious  area 
caHed  the  Park. 

This  part  of  our  city  hath  also  been  much 
helped  of  the  creative  hand  of  industry,  and 
hath  received  most  important  alterations.  At 
the  day  of  our  story,  the  Fields,  leaving  the 
white  Conduit  House  far  to  the  north,  and 
supposing  Gallows  Hill  to  have  been  *their 
northern  boundary,  included  a  space  of  about 
thrice  the  dimensions  of  the  present  Park.  Upon 
the  west  the  fields  extended  to  the  college 
grounds — north,  they  looked  out  from  said 
Gallons  Hill  upon  the  Collect  pond.  (The 
latter  affording  a  prospect  as  enchanting  then 
as  now.)  Fewer  improvements  have  been  made 
upon  the  eastern  side  of  the  Park  grounds. 
Nevertheless,  there  have  been  improvements 
made  even  there.  Here  then  was  the  place 
of  fashionable  resort — ^that  is,  upon  the  fash- 
ionable days  of  the  week ;  at  other  times  it 
was  abandoned  to  the  class  called  by  the 
beau  monde  canaille,  alias,  useful  folks*  But 
the  fields  were  so  rough  and  uneven,  that 
there  was  little  pleasure  to  be  gathered  from 
the  promenade,  unless,  to  be  sure,  when  lov- 
ers met,  who  only  here  could  find  opportunity 
to  breathe  their  vows.    Still  as  gratification  is 
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not  often  consulted  by  fashionable  people,  in 
their  amusement?,  the  Fields  were  visited  and 
praised  till  long  afterwards. 

Our  gay  group  of  <  diners  out'  passed  up 
to  the  promenade  by  the  usual  route.  But 
neither  routes,  nor  subjects  of  shape,  size,  and 
distance,  were  regarded  by  our  friend  from 
the  West  Bank.  He  was  so  much  charmed 
with  the  person,  conversation,  and  manners, 
of  Miss  Keith,  that  he  had  not  leisure  to  re- 
gard any  circumstance  which  did  not  imme- 
diately concern  her.  And  it  might  be  that  his 
imagination  was  deceiving  him,  but  he  thought 
that  her  step  was  not  so  hurried  and  unequal 
as  to  indicate  a  very  strong  wish  to  shorten 
the  walk,  and  rid  herself  of  a  troublesome 
attendant.  The  rest  of  the  company  had 
passed  on,  and  they  were  the  only  pair  yet 
lingering  in  the  Fields.  Politeness,  perhaps, 
did  not  permit  the  lady  to  notice  the  aban- 
donment of  their  friends.  Another  half  hour 
was  consumed  in  a  saunter  by  a  path,  then, 
for  the  first  time  in  the  memory  of  man,  ad- 
judged to  be  the  shortest  way  from  the  Fields 
to  that  part  of  the  city  where  Sir  Maxwell 
dwelt  They  at  length  arrived  at  the  lodging 
of  Sir  Maxwell,  where  Gilbert  prepared  to 
take  his  departure.  He  did  not  do  it,  how- 
ever, before  he  had  whispered,  «  This  day  will 
prove  either  the  most  fortunate  or  the  most 
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unfortunate  day  of  my  life.''  Tradition  re- 
cords  no  answer  to  this  semi-declaration,  and 
merely  mentions,  that  as  he  was  retiring,  lie 
had  a  vision  of  a  fair  face  peeping  at  the 
window  after  him,  which  would  be  vulgar  in 
other  than  a  love-sick  maiden. 


CHAPTER  XIII. 

Men  bred  V  ih'  cobbler's  stall  heeame  the  leaders^- 
Base  blood  sprung  to  the  ennioe,  and  did  wear 
The  emblems  of  authority  most  bravely. 
And  wealth  and  birth  descended  to  the  dust. 
Leaving  large  space  for  lowly  worth  to  work  in. 

Jns  and  OuU. 

Our  narrative  now  returns  to  Mr.  Samuel 
Bryce,  whom  we  left,  it  may  be  remembered, 
in  the  hands  of  a  corps  of  his  majesty's  sol- 
diers, on  his  way  to  the  quarters  of  Sir  Hul- 
dart  Oaks.  Matters  thdt  requbred  great  des- 
patch, and  criminals  who  were  tlfought  pro-- 
per  subjects  of  summary  and  severe  justice, 
were  always  conducted  to  the  quarters  of  that 
General,  whose  bowels  of  compassion  being 
less  than  the  ordinary  size,  did  not  stand 
in  the  way  of  politic  executions,  and  well  con- 
trived acquittals. 

The  guard  of  soldiers  who  were  on  this 
duty,  consisted  of  corporal  Moorhead,  and 
twenty  privates,  certainly  a  sufficient  guard 
for  the  occasion,  when  it  is  recollected  that 
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more  than  three  thousand  men  were  then 
quartered  on  various  parts  of  the  city,  and 
that  very  many  of  the  male  citizens,  capable 
of  bearing  arms,  were  in  the  rebel  army.  It 
was  supposed,  besides,  that  the  spirit  of  the 
people  was  so  completely  broken,  that  no 
danger  of  any  thing  like  a  popular  commo- 
tion need  be  apprehended  or  guarded  against. 
It  is  recorded  of  Frederic,  the  Second,  that  he 
once  sent  his  walking-staff  to  act  as  his  repre- 
sentative in  a  council  of  state,  where  opposi- 
tion to  his  measures  was  expected.  It  was 
confidently  believed  that  a  similar  emblem  of 
authority  would  have  preserved  the  peace  of 
the  city  as  entire  as  in  the  instance  we  have 
given  of  Frederic's  power  and  management. 

But  this  was  not  an  era  to  which  can  be  as- 
signed common  motives  and  actions ;  and  the 
future  historian  and  philosopher  will  not  be 
able  to  refer  either  to  models  or  types  in  pre- 
ceding ages.  They  will  not  meet  with  such 
resolution,  constancy,  and  magnanimity,  as 
glowed  in  the  breasts  of  our  countrymen  at 
that  period.  In  no  other  country,  and  at 
no  other  time,  would  the  veteran  fish-dealer 
of  Gold-street,  have  found  a  rescuer  in  the 
face  of  so  powerful  a  force  as  that  which  occu* 
pied  the  city. 

When  the  guard  had  taken  Sam  Bryce  un- 
der their  care,  they  bore  him,  with  great  des- 
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patch,  as  their  warrant  directed,  to  the  quar- 
ters of  Sir  Huldart.  Brief  intimatioD  had  been 
forwarded  to  the  General,  that  the  examiaant 
Was  a  man,  who,  though  of  low  standing,  was 
of  great  influence,  especially  with  people  of  his 
own  rank  in  life.  And  that  though  he  caiTied 
the  air,  and  assumed  the  bearing  of  a  man  lit- 
tle versed  in  lore,  indeed,  endeavoured  to  ap- 
pear to  the  crowd  a  simple  man,  he  was,  ne- 
vertheless, a  man  of  considerable  learning, 
much  cunning,  and  profound  sagaicity,  and 
capable  of  organizing  plans,  ay,  and  executing 
them,  too,  which  should  cause  some  incon-^ 
venience  to  his  majesty's  armies.  And  rea- 
soning on  the  data  thus  given,  he  was  bid  to 
consider  well  the  consequence  of  suffering 
jsuch  a  man  to  live  an  uncaged  spectator, 
and  unlicensed  reporter  of  the  passing  trans- 
actions of  the  day,  in  a  city  garrisoned  bj 
British  troops.  Sir  Huldart  Oaks,  in  full 
possession  of  his  cue,  hereupon  proceeded 
to  investigate  the  charges  made  against  Sa- 
muel Bryce,  grocer,  of  Gold-street,  who 
now  stood  before  him.  It  is  hardly  neces- 
sary for  us,  we  conceive,  to  state  the  charges 
against  him,  which,  like  immaterial  averments 
at  law,  are  not  compellable  to  proof.  They  con- 
sisted of  a  certain  number  of  charges  or  alle- 
gations which  are  always  put  down  t^  the  ac- 
count of  every  man  judged  worthy  oif  the  ad- 
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Judicatory  process  of  a  court-martial,  or  the 
more  summary  <  process  verbal/  as  ex  relatio^ 
Counsellor  Sparrow  is  done  in  the  action  of 
assault  and  battery,  where  beating  with  ^sticks, 
stones,  hands,  feet,  fists,' &c.  is  laid  at  the  door 
of  him  who  simply  threatens  his  neighbour 
with  a  tweak  of  the  nose.  To  all  these 
charges,  urged  by  the  judge  with  all  pos- 
sible earnestness,  and  specified  with  uncom- 
mon exactness,  Mr.  Bryce  replied  not,  not- 
withstanding the  promise  of  bis  judge  to  re- 
member the  confession  when  he  came  to  judg- 
ment, and  the  threat  that  if  should  be  worse 
for  him  if  he  remained  contumacious.  But 
Sam.  Bryce  was  too  old  a  bird  to  be  caught 
with  chaff.  Wearied  out  by  the  contumacious 
silence  of  the  prisoner,  the  Genera],  at  length, 
was  pleased  to  order  that  Samuel  Bryce  should 
be  committed  to  the  dungeon  of  the  Provost, 
and  there  be  kept  until  farther  orders,  the 
while  to  be  comforted  with  a  liberal  allow- 
ance  of  that  cooling  draught  which  is  com- 
pounded of  meal  and  water.  Hereupon  the 
custodiers  moved  with  a  quick  step  to  get  the 
turnkey's  receipt  for  their  prisoner. 

They  had  reached  the  corner  of  Thames- 
street,  which  afforded  them  a  glimpse  of  the 
Provost,  a  long,  low,  dark  building,  and  not 
till  after  this  period,  made  habitable  even  for 
meaner  state  criminals.     From  what  cause 
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they  were  not  able  to  judge,  but  the  streets 
were  totally  untenanted  of  passengers,  and  not 
even  the  customary  sounds  of  <<  baked  pears 
and  boiled  corn"  were  at  war  with  the  stillness 
of  the  hour.  Not  a  solitary  individual  was  to 
be  seen  in  any  direction  which  the  eye  took, 
save  the  attendants  on  a  fire  engine,  which, 
with  the  usual  speed  of  those  useful  appen- 
dages of  cities,  came  rattling  along  the  pave- 
ments of  Cedar-street.  But  as  the  story  of 
the  Trojan  horse,  if  entitled  at  all  to  credit, 
(we  don't  believe  a  word  of  it,)  did  not  recur 
to  the  recollection  of  the  Britons,  and  nothing 
was  seen  suspicious  or  appalling  in  the  appear- 
ance of  some  five-and-twenty  men  wearing 
the  white  frocks  and  leathern  caps  of  firemen, 
the  guard  took  no  more  than  ordinary  precau- 
tion, such  as  walking  one  on  each  side  of  the 
prisoner,  with  a  front  and  rear  file.  The  men 
at  the  drag-ropes  of  the  engine  passed  the 
guard,  but  dropping  their  speed  when  well 
abreast,  and  nearing  that  side  of  the  street 
upon  which  Bryce  and  his  escort  were  march- 
ing, came  to  a  halt  in  such  a  manner  as  to  en- 
close them,  and  let  fall  their  drag-ropes.  It 
was  now  the  dusk  of  the  evening,  though  the 
last  gleams  of  the  day  were  not  totally  shut 
in,  and  yet  evening  had  so  far  introduced  her 
sober  curtain  that  the  light  of  the  engine  lamp 
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was  found  necessary  to  inform  the  public  that 
this  was  engine  "  The  Rescue.'^ 

When  the  firemen  had  halted,  by  a  sudden 
movement,  those  in  front  as  well  as  those  in 
rear,  wheeled  and  fell  in  so  as  to  enclose  the 
troop.  A  man  apparently  commanding  the 
engine,  and  directing  the  movement  of  the 
men,  stepped  up,  and  drawing  forth,  as  did 
ail  the  firemen,  a  sword  from  under  his  fire- 
man's cloak,  demanded  that  Sam.  Bryce 
should  be  delivered  up  to  them  forthwith, 
and  without  parle.  So  completely  were  the 
soldiers  taken  unaware,  that  separated  from 
each  other,  and  each  with  a  sword  at  hi$  breast, 
a  speedy  compliance  was  unavoidable.  Yet 
there  were  a  few  of  tlie  Britons  who  attempted, 
though  unsuccessfully,  to  free  themselves  from 
the  restraints  imposed  by  the  gentlemen  of  the 
Engine,  The  Rescue.  Sergeant  Moorhead  ex- 
changed a  few  blows  with  a  chitty-faced  tailor 
from  James-street,  who  sheared  and  pressed 
him  out  of  his  Toledo  in  a  twinkling.  A  left- 
legged  Yorkshireman  was  laid  in  lavender  by 
4  blow  from  a  fireman's  pole,  and  a  five  feet 
five  inches  cockney,  attempting  to  evade  pro- 
cess, received  a  kick  which  sent  him  rolling 
ID  the  dirt. 

No  sooner  was  Sam.  Bryce  released  from 
his  compelled  attendance  on  the  guard  of  Qri-: 
tons,  than  he  used  his  apt  legs  to  the  removai 

ToL.   h  '        .  23 


266  QTHE  R£FUGR£. 

• 

of  himself  to  a  place  of  safety.  The  city,  it 
was  evident,  was  no  longer  a  place  for  him. 
He  was  now  well  known,  and  he  had  that  day 
heard,  in  the  list  of  malfeasances  which  Mr. 
Nathaniel  Conant,  Sir  Huldart's  clerk,  had 
read  over,  charges  of  actions  which  were,  he 
thought,  known  only  to  himself  and  another* 
They  had  been  divulged,  it  seemed,  and  were 
now  in  possession  of  the  king's  officers.  He 
wisely  betook  himself  to  flight,  but  whither,  it 
is  not  our  intention  at  present  to  inquire  ( 
and  the  moment  that  he  was  free,  the  rescu- 
ers of  this  eminent  fishmonger  separated,  and 
each  took  the  route  he  deemed  mo^t  proper  to 
his  safety.  And  so  effectually  was  it  secured 
by  the  measures  they  took,  that  though  the 
most  diligent  search  was  made  for  them,  and 
liberal  rewards  offered  for  their  detection, 
no  individual  on  whom  the  charge  could  be 
fastened  with  any  thing  like  legal  certainty, 
was  ever  arrested. 

We  left  Gilbert  Greaves  at  the  door  of  the 
mansion  of  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  to  which  he 
had  conducted  Ellen  Keith  ;  and  we  do  not 
contemplate,  for  the  present  day, the  involving 
him  in  any  other  difficulty  than  that  of  digest- 
ing a  hearty  dinner,  and  sleeping  off  the  fume;? 
of  Madeira,  which  had  settled  on  his  brain 
fjTom  that  repast.  Besides,  when  we  represent 
nn  immoderate  passion  as  taking  possession 
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^(  his  bosom,  we  give  him  that  which  will  suf- 
ficiently employ  his  thoughts,  for  the  succeed- 
ing twelve  hours,  without  the  « note  of  prepa- 
ration,' or  any  other  circumstance  of  alarm. 
Oinr  readers  are  welcome  to  suppose  him  snug 
in  his  chamber,  enjoying  this  same  delicious 
train  of  ideas,  and  fancying  a  return  of  affec- 
tion from  the  charming  object  of  his  newly- 
conceived  passion.  What  beautiful  ringlets 
she  had,  how  beautifully  the  red  and  the  white 
were  blended  in  her  cheek ;  she  had  long  silk- 
en eyelashes,  and  her  form — ^nothing  could  be 
better !  So  ran  Gilbert  over  the  catalogue  of 
her  charms,  no  doubt  heightening  each  with 
the  usual  disposition  to  amplification  and  hy- 
perbole of  a  genuine  lover. 

With  the  earliest  return  of  light  Greaves 
arose,  and  dressed  himself  for  the  parad^ 
ground.  Thither  he  went,  iight-hearted  and 
cheery  as  usual.  He  found  the  officers  assem- 
bled or  assembling,  but  what  could  be  ihe 
cause  of  their  altered' behaviour  to  him?  /in- 
stead of  their  usual  jocularity  and  pleasantry, 
their  wit  and  badinage,  they  were  distam  and 
reserved,  the  seniors  scarcely  answeriiig  his 
respectful  queries,  or  noticing  his  compllriients, 
and  the  juniors  answering  them  in  /a  tone 
blended  of  ill  repressed  derision  and  oker  act- 
ed respect.  He  wished  Seaforth  tho  « top  o' 
the  morning,'  and  received,  as  the  proud  Scot 
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turned  on  his  hed,  a  <<  morrow  t'ye,''  in  a 
voice  scarcely  audible,  and  apparently  inteud* 
ed  to  be  inaudible.  Cameron  avoided  him — 
so  did  Majoribanks.  Frazer,  and  Grey,  who 
were  conversing  together,  from  time  to  time 
jogging  each  other,  laughing  and  looking  at 
him,  stood  their  ground  when  he  walked  up 
to  them,  but  suffered  him  to  hear,  while  he 
was  advancing,  that  they  were  discoursing  of 
some  person  «« who  had  turned  traitor,  if  his 
suflering  the  rebel  commander-in-chief  to  es- 
cape admitted  proof  of  his  ever  having  been 
sincere."  <«  Hush,"  said  Grey,  whereupon 
they  dropped  the  discourse.  <«  They  seem  to 
say  it  is  me  of  whom  they  are  talking,"  com- 
muned Gilbert  with  himself.  <(  But  perhaps  I 
am  mistaken.  PU  go  home,  however,  and 
read  Lord  Bacon  on  Suspicion  before  I  hunt 
the  thing  up." 

At  the  corner  of  the  street  which  would 
ha.ve  led  him  to  yesterday's  banquetting  house, 
he  met  Sir  Maxwell,  who  was  returning  to 
his  lodgings  from  a  morning's  walk.  He, 
at  le^ast,  was  not  changed.  He  insisted  upon 
Gilbert's  accompanying  him  home  to  break- 
fast. <(  You  shall  see,"  said  he,  «<  with  what 
inimiti%ble  grace  my  sweet  Ellen  presides  at 
the  breakfast  table,  and  how  charmingly  she 
present.^  a  cup  of  chocolate  to  my  guests,  i 
noted  yt»^terday,  my  yonthful  friend,  that  you 
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was  really  smitten  with  this  charoiing  giri^ 
and  that  you  thought  sufficiently  well  of  her, 
to  place  your  future  hours  on  the  confines 
of  either  happiness  or  misery.  It  is  a  pity, 
however,  that  she  is*  so  much  excelled  by 
your  grandmother  in  the  conversational  fa- 
culty-^' 

<<  Yes,"  but  she  has  found  a  tongue,  my  dear 
sir,"  said  Gilbert,  «<  and  one  that  discourses 
most  inimitable  music.  The  best  harp  in 
Christendom  no  way  equals  it." 

<<  Ha,  ha,  I  thought  further  acquaintance 
would  bring  about  a  notable  change  of  opi- 
nion. I  see,  friend  Gilbert,  that  you  are  about, 
to  become  a  lover,  and  I  have  a  shrewd  guess, 
a  favoured  lover.  Improve  thy  time  quick  in 
respect  of  courtship,  my  boy,  for  we  shall  be 
in  the  suds  before  a  week  passes.  We  are  on 
the  eve  of  a  march  in  pursuit  of  the  rebels. 
Yon  should  be  the  house.  Yes,  and  there  is 
our  dear  girl  in  the  colonnade,  looking  more 
like  a  celestial  being  than  the  cherry*cheeked, 
ruby-lipped  terrestrial  that  she  is.  Good  morn- 
ing, my  dear  Ellen." 

««  Good  morning,  dear  uncle,  and  good 
morning.  Captain  Greaves,"  answered  Ellen, 
leaning  over  the  railing  of  the  colonnade. 

<«  Good  morning,  madam,"  answered  Gil- 
bert, with  a  bow.      "  . 

*^  We  must  have  breakfast,  my  dear,  and 
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be  off  wiih  the  despatch  of  an  army  couriert  ^' 
said  Sir  Maxwell. 

«<  Oh  to  be  sure,"  cried  Ellen,  as,  with  the 
step  of  a  fawn,  she  bounded  into  the  interior 
of  the  houBe.  The  baronet  bent  his  inquiring 
eye  at  the  face  of  Gilbert,  who  was  gazing 
with  the  air  of  a  devotee  at  the  vision  of  retir* 
ing  beauty.  «  You  are  very  deep  in  the  pas* 
sion,  I  see,"  he  whispered  Gilbert. 

Ellen  Keith,  whose  light  feet  had  carried 
her  through  the  corridor  and  dowlx  the  grand 
staircase,  before  they  had  opened  the  hall 
door,  met  them  at  the  entrance  of  the  break- 
fast room,  with  a  deep  blush  mantling  lier 
cheek,  the  interpretation  whereof  must  be 
sought  for  in  the  pestering  jibes  and  innuen- 
does of  her  guardian.  But  much  as  Sir  Max- 
well enjoyed  the  amusement  of  teazing  con- 
scious lovers,  he  forbore,  for  the  present,  from 
giving  mischievous  intimations  of  his  know- 
ledge of  the  feeling  which  severally  possessed 
bis  friend  and  chai^ge. 

<<  Oh,  I  have  been  waiting  so  long  for  you, 
Sir  Maxwell,"  said  Ellen,  "  that  I  feared  you 
had  gone  to  invest  Stoney  Point  before  you 
ate  your  breakfast,  I  cannot  answer  for 
your  breakfast  this  morning,  gentlemen. — 
John  Cook  gave  extraordinary  attention  to 
the  poached  eggs  and  steaks,  but  they  are  as 
cold  as  an  old  man's  heart.     Oh,  a  truce,  a 
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truce,''  cried  she,  seeing  Sir  Maxwell  preparing 
to  speak,  and  readily  anticipating  the  subject. 

«  You  are  a  sad  girl,  Ellen,"  said  he,  shak- 
ing his  head  mournfully,  but  in  reality  view- 
ing her  with  as  much  pride  as  belongs  to  the 
fondest  paternity.  <«  You  will  become  so 
troublesome,  that  I  shall  have  to  consign  you 
over  to  other  hands." 

<*  Here,  John,  John,  step  this  way,  do," 
cried  Ellen,  «  or  we  shall  be  quarrelling,  this 
Baronet  and  I,  shortly.  Do,  Sir  Knight,  take 
80  liberally  of  the  dainties  set  before  you,  that 
your  whole  attention  may  be  engrossed  by 
them." 

«<  And  leave  the  eyes  of  others  to  speak 
unutterable  things,  I  suppose,"  whispered  he 
in  her  ear. 

««  Captain  Greaves,  I  am  not  accessary  to 
the  ill-mannered  action  of  whispering,  you 
will  bear  witness,"  said  Ellen. 

<«  Captain  Greaves  is  not  competent  to  bear 
witness  in  this  case,"  said  Sir  Maxwell ;  ^^he 
has  this  morning  shown  a  degree  of  preju- 
dice,  which  disqualifies  him  from  bearing  tes- 
timony. Captain  Greaves,  will  you  take  an 
oyster  fritter,  or  shall  I  put  another  slice  of 
bacon  on  your  plate.  Miss  Keith,  do  just  send 
a  cup  of  the  contents  of  the  coffec-um  to  my 
friend  from  the  West  Bank." 

But  Gilbert  Greaves  was  too  much  engaged 
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with  his  passion  and  its  object,  to  attend  to 
the  Baronet,  or  do  jui^ice  to  the  good  things 
of  the  breakfast-table.  He  ate  little,  and  that 
little  Hot  without  much  solicitation,  and  the 
being  frequently  reminded  of  the  importance 
to  a  soldier  of  laying  in  an  adequate  stock  of 
nourishing  food,  against  a  day  of  need.  His 
whole  soul  was  engaged  by  the  person  and 
manners  of  the  woman  who  now  sat  before 
him,  beautiful  as  an  angel.  His  abstraction 
and  musing  were  noticed  fciy  the  master  of  the 
mansion,  who,  at  the  termination  of  the  re- 
past, rose  from  bis  chair,  and  pleading  calls  to 
make,  and  business  to  transact  in  a  distant 
part  of  the  town,  and  bidding  Gilbert,  on  his 
*  allegiance  to  the  queen,'  to  stand  sentry,  and 
guard  well  the  Hesperian  fruit,  during  his  ab- 
sence, bowed  and  withdrew,  leaving  the  en- 
raptured youth  to  accomplish  the  difficult  task 
of  detaining  the  fair  Ellen  for  a  tete-a-tete. 
She  also  arose,  and  would  have  left  the  room, 
but  our  hero  respectfully  detained  her,  with 
an  assurance  that  he  «« had  learned  some  new 
rules  for  the  game  of  chess,  which,  with  the 
precaution  of  castleing  the  king,  in  due  sea- 
son, put  check-mate  of  the  castled  king  at  an 
un-com-at-a-ble  distance.'' 

We  are  not  authorized  to  report  what  use 
was  made  of  the  new  rule  at  chess,  or  what 
was  the  substance  of  the  conversation  which. 
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for  the  next  two  hours,  engrossed  the  attemion 
of  our  two  friends*  At  the  expiration  of  that 
time  Sir  Maxwell  returned,  and  the  glimpse 
he  caught  as  he  entered  the  door,  of  a  fair, 
gloveless  hand,  hastily,  and,  he  conjectured, 
rather  unwiHingly  withdrawn  from  a  very 
friendly  grasp,  left  him  in  no  doubt  that  the 
two  hours  be  had  been  absent  had  been  passed 
in  amity  and  profitable  discourse*  Ellen  look-* 
od  more  sweetly  than  usual,  inasmuch  as  her 
face  resembled  the  deepest  carnation,  and  Gil- 
bert, whose  cheek  of  manhood,  of  course,  for- 
bade to  wear  a  bkish,  looked  proudly  con- 
scious of  the  acquirement  of  some  additimial 
hold  on  felicity.  Ellen  did  not  intend  that 
any  thing  should  be  said  in  her  presence,  but 
as  she  was  preparing, ,  by  a  coup  de  maitij  to 
gain  the  door.  Sir  Maxwell  took  her  hand, 
and  said,  with  a  tone  of  sorrow  which  took 
away  all  her  disposition  to  leave  the  apart- 
ment— 

<(My  love,  it  grieves  me  that  you  arc 
to  lose  your  guardian,  and  lose  him  too  at  a 
time  when  he  will  be  the  most  needed* — 
I  am  ordered  to  join  Knyphausen,  and  as 
DO  particular  reason  can  be  given  for  the 
suddenness  of  the  order,  nor  for  the  haste 
with  which  I  am  to  be  seat  off,  I  am  suspi- 
cious that  some  deeper  motive  than  regard 
for  the  service  has  led  to  the  arrangement. 


274  THE    REFOGEfi. 

It  is  but  three  days  since  Frederic  Keith  was 
sent  out  of  the  way  in  much  the  same  manner, 
allowed  but  thirty  minutes,  and  a  prompter  at 
his  heels  before  ten  minutes  of  the  time  ha4 
passed.  You  are  a  jewel,  ray  love,  as  diffi- 
cult to  be  kept  safe  as  those  in  the  tower 
of  London.  Will  you  allow  your  good  friends 
to  send  you,  with  a  faithful  guide,  to  the  an-> 
cient  city  of  the  Pii^ims,  our  refractory  Bos- 
ton ?  Among  the  stout  rebels  of  Massachu* 
setts-bay  you  will  be  safe." 

"You  are  my  honoured  guardian,  sir/^ 
said  Ellen,"  and  I  commit  myself  entirely  to 
your  care  and  counsel.  Send  me  whither  you 
please.    But  will  the  guide  be  faithful  ?" 

<(  I  think  so,  but  if  the  least  doubt  exist,  we 
will  place  you  in  the  care  of  Captain  Greaves," 
said  the  baronet,  with  an  air  of  grave  irony. 

"  You  will  place  her  then  in  the  care  of  one 
who  will  defend  her  till  death,"  said  Gilbert* 

«  Bravo,''  cried  Sir  Maxwell,  "  *  with  a 
thought  seven  of  the  eleven  1  paid'  saith  Fal- 
staflF.  Don't  chafe,  Gilbert— 1  would  as  soon 
doubt  the  gospels  as  your  bravery  in  all  cas- 
es, and  your  disposition  to  be  valiant  and 
watchful  in  this  particular  instance.  To 
J^oston  you  must  go,  Ellen.  You'll  fare 
somewhat  hard,  ray  iove,  the  <  Stipulation  act' 
debaring  all  dainties  from  their  tables,  and  the 
Cotton  Mather  code  prescribing  some  rules 
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for  the  regulation  of  headgear  and  stomach- 
ers, which  would  hardly  suit  so  gay  a  lady  as 
yourself.  I  have  provided  you  a  guide,  an 
honest  and  a  decent  man,  and  a  puritan,  born 
in  some  place,  where,  as  Burns  says_ 

*  Sailors  gkag  to  fith  for  cod.* 

and  who  was  won  entirely  to  my  interest  by 
my  likening  Boston  to  the  Cities  of  Refuge 
mentioned  in  the  Holy  Scriptures.  He  will 
be  faithful,  I'll  warrant." 

'^  When  do  I  go,  sir  ?"  asked  Ellen. 

**  To-morrow,"  answered  her  guardian. 

Gilbert  remarked  ^<  that  he  must  go  and  see 
that  he  had  no  desertion  of  duty  to  answer 
for.  If  Miss  Keith  will  permit  me,  and  I  am 
not  called  off  on  duty,  I  will  call  in  the 
morning,^'  he  continued. — «  In  the  meantime, 
I  hope  she  will  not  forget  her  promise  mado 
me  just  now." 

''Oh,  no,  po,"  said  she,  anxious  to  evade 
conversation  on  a  topic  upon  which  Sir  Max- 
well was  continually  teasing  her.  Bidding 
them  good-morning,  to  be  converted  into 
farewell,  if  circumstances  did  not  permit  him 
to  call  again,  Grtaves  took  his  hat,  and  de- 
parted the  hospitable  and  friendly  mansion  of 
Sir  MaxweH  Greacen. 

Before  he  had  reached  the  hotel  of  Mrs. 
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Bftker,  ht  saw  approaebiiig  bim  a  man  sap- 
ported  by  crutches,  who  proved  to  be  his  late 
opponent  on  the  duelling  ground.  Colonel 
Richard  Gordon.  The  wound  of  that  gentle- 
man had  been  mnch  more  slight  than  was  at 
first  imagined.  His  flesh,  as  well  as  his  in-- 
solence,  was  cured,  the  latter  perfectly,  and 
the  former  to  a  state  which  now  permitted  oc- 
casioned visits  to  his  friends.  With  all  his  vice 
and  folly,  Dick  Gordon  had  neither  a  bad 
heart,  nor  an  unforgiving  temper,  and  he  fur- 
nished  evidence  of  both,  in  the  hearty  shake 
he  gave  the  hand  of  his  late  antagonist. 

<^I  am  glad  to  see  you,  sir,"  said  he — "  I 
wish  to  become  better  acquainted  with  you. 
You  are  certainly  a  lad  of  mettle,  and  so 
damnably  cool  withal,  that  I  had  as  lief  fight 
a  powder  magazine  on  fire  as  to  meet  you  iu 
hostile  guise." 

On  the  invitation  of  Greaves,  Gordon 
agreed  to  accompany  him  to  dinner.  With 
a  view  to  learn  what  could  have  originated 
the  coldness  which  appeared  in  the  behaviour 
of  a  large  part  of  the  officers  towards  him, 
Greaves  put  a  variety  of  questions,  which, 
while  their  object  was  kept  out  of  view,  were 
well  calculated  to  elicit  answers  to  the  effect 
of  discovering  the  cause.  Gilbert  was  soon 
convinced  that  Gordon  was  not  in  the  secret, 
sinc^  no  human  conning  could  have  connect- 
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ed  a  cautious  veiling  of  the  truth  with  perfect- 
ly artless  answers. 

They  dined,  and  after  the  usual  space  allow- 
ed for  drinking,  Gordon  proposed  that  they 
should  go  over  to  the  bi]liard-*room. 

«'  We  shall  find  the  prime  of  the  set  there," 
said  he,  «^  and  if  you'll  stand  marker,  we  will 
beat  them,  to  a  certainty*  Come,  no  ifs  or 
buts.  You  cannot  be  a  gentleman,  that  is  a 
gentleman  of  the  army,  unless  you  have  a 
spice  of  the  gamester." 

"  No,  sir,"  answered  Gilbert,  <*  I  have  no 
disposition  to  taste  the  joy  which  belongs  to 
the  winner,  nor  the  distress  which  awaits  the 
loser  at  a  game  of  chance.  You  must  allow 
that  the  specimens  1  have  seen  of  the  gam- 
bling-house, and  its  evils,  are  enough  to  scare 
any  novice  away  from  the  order.  Besides,  I 
have  a  walk  in  hand.  ThellessoD  speaks  of 
the  beauties  of  the  Bloomingdale  road. — 
M^Nab  protests,  upon  the  word  of  a  man,  that 
he  has  seen  Sylphs,  Fairies,  and  Robin  Good- 
fellows  by  dozens  there — tells  of  birds  of  Pa- 
radise and  girls  of  Paradise,  in  fact,  seems 
U*ansported  to  Paradise  when  he  attempts  a 
description  of  the  wonderful  things  he  has 
seen  in  that  fairy-land  of  delight.  I  have  a 
mind  to  see  how  dame  Nature  gets  on  with 
her  handy-work  at  this  time.  I  was  brought 
lip  in  the  country,  Colonel  Gordon,  and  havf 
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not  forgotten  the  joys  which  are  gathered 
from  <  hill,  dale,  and  mountain.'  A  good  evenr 
ing  to  you,  sir,  and  may  fortune  attend  you  in 
all  your  speculations  and  wheel  o'  fortune  ad-- 
ventures.'^ 

And  here  the  gentlemen  parted.  Gordon 
hobbled  off  to  indulge  his  irresistible  pro- 
pensity to  gambling,  while  Gilbert  Greaves 
walked  in  the  opposite  direction,  to  gratify 
a  much  more  honourable  and  laudable  incli- 
nation. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

^e«{ro.— •Slarry,  sir,  I  an  Ibr  acttoii> 

OSve  BM  a  tinge,  aod  sfMoelt  high  wiili  bnal ) 
A  KNinMUMB^  and  draas  U  with  Aati 
Of  manfiil  dariiig>  lancaa  crackad  aad  crownf. 
Paaea,  paaca»  cry  lomay  and  list  old  irnadn*!  tal« 
Ofpairiva  lUli,  food  lottlf. 

TImBidalgOs 

The  most  beautifiil  part  of  the  suburban 
domaiiii  of  which  in  a  preceding  chapter  we 
treated  somewhat  largely,  was  the  Bowery* 
At  the  period  of  our  story  it  was  a  bowerie  in^ 
deed*  and  the  boughs  sometioies  shot  forth  in 
the  shape  of  a  pair  of  well-rounded  arms,  which 
certain  ceremonies  and  preliminaries  duly  set* . 
f  Ied|  were  seen  to  twine  around  the  necks  of  the 
rural  youths  with  much  st^eming  satisfaction.  If 
this  were  the  only  unintelligible  figure  in  our 
volumes,  we  might  attempt  an  explanation  in 
the  body  of  the  chapter,  or  subjoin  a  note  in 
^  illustration.  But  our  perfect  consciousness 
of  the  mysticism  in  which  we  occasionally  en- 
velope onr  ideas,  as  well  as  story,  forbids  the 
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undertaking.  We  have  so  often  attempted 
description,  and  dwelt  so  much,  in  tlic  present 
volume,  on  the  honeysuckle,  hyacinth,  and 
other  objects  of  natural  beauty,  that  we  ought, 
in  all  conscience,  to  leave  the  Bowery  undescri^ 
bed,  and  annihilating  all  intermediate  space, 
set  down  our  readers  some  five  miles  from  the 
city,  to  ramble  about  with  our  hero,  bidding 
them  remember  that  they  are  near  the  seat  of 
war.  This  course,  perhaps,  would  be  nearer 
right  than  that  which  we  are  resolved  to 
adopt  at  the  hazard  of  displeasing  our  readers- 
Nature  had  few  richer  scenes  than  the 
Bowery.  Even  Hans  Tracksuyt,  whose  cra^ 
die  was  rocked  within  hearing  of  the  great 
bell  at  Haerlem,  acknowledged  it  a  nonpareil. 
In  spring  the  air  was  full  of  the  fragrance  of 
blooming  orchards,  and  the  music  of  the  ver« 
nal  choristers — ^in  autumn,  the  fields  were 
rich  with  the  golden  harvests  of  grain  and 
fruit.  It  was  indeed  a  rich  and  abundant  dis* 
trict ;  a  domain  worthy  of  a  wealthy  city. 

Sunrise  was  the  time  to  visit  the  Bowery. 
Every  lover  of  rural  life  knows  that  the  dew- 
drops  of  a  MBy-morning  are  the  gems  that 
deck  out  our  mother  earth  as  if  for  a  bridal. 
When  the  sun  first  throws  his  beams  on 
the  girassy  side  of  a  grassy  knoll,  diving 
among  the  flowers  to  disenthral  a  violet, 
whose  head  bows  with  the  weight  of  its  tears. 
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then  should  the  admirer  of  nature  walk  abroad 
to  adore  her  charms.  Who  can  view  her  ope- 
rations in  such  an  hour,  and  yet  decide  for  the 
dirty  streets  and  noisy  walks  of  a  city. 

Morninc;,  too,  is  the  season  for  the  feather- 
ed songsters.  The  Bowery  was  completely  an 
aviary.  The  thrush  and  the  blackbird  hopped 
and  twittered  from  tree  to  tree,  cooing  and 
courting  very  noisily,  in  defiance  of  all  Dutch 
precedents,  which  recommend  silent  and  re- 
served courtships — ^so  silent  that  the  Institution 
for  the  Deaf  and  Dumb  has  nothing  superior 
to  it ;  and  so  reserved,  that  it  is  deemed  a 
sprout  of  felony  to  sit  nearer  your  beloved  than 
easy  hallooing  distance.  It  seemed  as  if  the 
birds  threw  a  double  portion  of  joy  into 
their  songs  whenever  the  Bowery  was  the 
stage  where  they  sung  them.  Sometimes, 
Indeed,  they  discoursed  melancholy  music 
when  an  adventurous  Yankee,  with  « pick- 
axe, crow,  and  spade,'  singing  a  stave  of  the 
(Ninety-first  hymn,'  bustled  into  one  of  their 
favourite  groves,  and  commenced  the  work 
of  innovation  by  destroying  their  nestling- 
places.  There  was  a  story  much  credited 
among  the  honest  old  Dutch  farmers,  that 
whenever  an  eastern  man  settled  down  in  the 
dominions  of  the  aerial  folks,  that  the  crows, 
as  one  of  the  invaded  tribes,  assembled  in 

24* 
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council,  and  ordered  a  day  of  fasting  and  hu- 
miliation. 

As  Gilbert  Greaves  strolled  through  this 
charming  district,  his  mind  not   usually,  it 
may  be  said,  sufficiently  contemplative,  re- 
verted to  the  scenes  of  his  childhood,  and 
riper  boyhood,  and  but  for  fhe  sword  by  his 
side,  a  tear  might  have  stolen  to  his  cheek. 
No  man  could  be  less  effeminate  than  he,  but 
he  was  in  that  state  of  mind  which  predis- 
poses us  to  count  the  advantages  of  simple 
friendships,    occasional    privacy,    unfettered 
feelings,  pure  air,  and  country  sports,  over 
the  measured  and  meted  existence  of  a  citi- 
zen.    Every  object  he  saw  was  peculiarly 
calculated  to  awaken  feelings  of  regret  for 
having  left  the  country.    In  every  bird  which 
flitted  over  the  blooming  orchards,  he  heard 
the  choral  songsters  of  his  native  hills  breathe 
their  melodious  strains.  And  then  he  thought 
of  his  deceased  sister ;  reminded  by  every 
maiden  that  tripped  along  of  her  affection, 
her  loveliness,  and  her  playful  roguery,  which 
was,  at  one  time,  gratified  with  hiding  his  ball 
and  bat,  at  another  with  teasing  him  with  tales 
of  hie  predilection  for  the  village  girls,  who,  it 
was  asserted,  were  *  coy  and  repulsive,  little 
delighted  with  his  company,  escaping  from  his 
caresses,'  &c.     He  became  gloomy,  and  the 
ivalk  which  was  intended  to  enliveOy  operated 
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cheeredy  therefore,  by  ot^ects  which  were 
wont  to  give  him  the  liveliest  sensations  of 
pleasure,  he  continued  his  walk  in  a  most  dull 
and  spiritless  apathy  of  feeling. 

Our  readers  have  for  some  time  been  in 
possession  of  the  secret  of  his  disaffection  to 
the  cause  in  which  he  had  embarked,  and  they 
will  doubtless  attribute  his  gloom  to  a  want 
of  opportunity  for  an  honourable  relinquish- 
ment of  the  royal  service.  It  was  not  probable 
that  bis  resignation  would  be  accepted,  and 
the  loyalists,  suspected  and  subjected  to  a  spe- 
cies of  the  most  unmanly  espionage,  found 
themselves  held  in  what  might  properly  be 
called  a  liberal  durance,  and  every  possibility 
of  escape  removed.  Desertion  was  out  of  the 
question,  and  he  determined  on  surrendering 
his  commission. 

Little  fear  was  entertained  at  this  time  by 
the  British  of  the  ultimate  failure  of  the  re- 
volution, to  give  freedom  from  their  yoke,  and 
the  officers  of  the  royal  army,  inspirited  by 
sanguine  hopes  of  an  easy  subjugation  of  the 
revolted  colonies — ^by  the  license  of  free  plun- 
der, which  was  to  follow  that  subjugation, 
spent  their  hours  in  the  valiant  employments 
of  afflicting,  by  every  species  of  severity  and 
cruelty ;  and  disgusting,  by  every  measure  of 
tyranny  and  oppression,  the  few  citizens  re* 
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maioing  in  the  cityt  who  were  friefidly  to  the 
cause  of  resistance.  Such  was  your  treatment 
if  known  to  be  a  whig ;  and  though  if  a  tory, 
you  were  in  exclusive  possession  of  the  little 
commerce  left  the  city ;  had  profitable  con- 
tracts tor  governmental  supplies,  and  profita- 
ble employments  otherwise  connected  with 
the  royal  cause,  you  must  be  an  idiot  not  to 
see  that  the  immunities  granted  you  were  of 
the  nature  of  those  allowed  by  the  devil  to 
those  who  sell  him  their  souls,  <  unbounded 
piHver  for  a  time,  in  consideration  of  eternal 
damnation  afterwards*' 

Greaves  had  wandered  on,  rapt  up  in  specu- 
lations on  revolutions,  soliloquies  on  the  in- 
stability of  power,  &c  until  reminded  by  the 
whip-poor-will  of  the  approach  of  night.  If 
description  were  our  forte^  and  landscapes 
less  common,  we  would  say  something  of  the 
golden  sun,  who  now  hid  himself,  with  much 
parade,  to  the  wcst^vard  of  the  North  river. 
But  as  most  of  our  readers,  we  will  venture 
to  suppose,  have  enjoyed  the  sublime  pros- 
pect of  seeing  the  sun  sec  in  a  clear  sky,  we 
shall  omit  altogether  the  description  of  his 
exit  on  this  memorable  night,  to  make  way 
for  some  circumstances  which  we  have 
thought  worthy  of  accurate  remembrance, 
at  least  by  that  portion  of  our  readers  who 
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purpose  to  peruse  the  remaiuitig  pages  of  our 
story. 

At  the  period  to  whick  our  tale  refers,  oil 
the  left  of  the  Bowery  Hill  there  stood  a  spa^ 
cious  and  handsome  mansion,  owned  and 
tenanted  by  an  army  contractor,  of  the  name 
of  Keith,  and  the  very  gentleman  whose  name 
occurs  frequently  in  the  preceding  chapter. 
The  class  of  men  to  which  he  belonged,  at 
no  time  remarkable,  it  is  said,  for  honesty, 
were  at  that  day  noted  for  peculation  and 
profitable  contracts.  Major  Keith,  however, 
escaped  with  little  censure,  for  there  were 
more  prominent  men  to  stand  the  brunt  of  pub* 
lie  reproach — where  « he  was  in  for  a  penny, 
Simon  Riprap  was  in  fcM*  a  pound.'  In  fact 
he  was  allowed  all  the  praise  which  could  be 
gathered  by  implication,  or  made  out  by  the 
charitable  from  the  trice  remark,  that  he  was 
the  <  best  of  the  bunch.' 

Besides,  Major  Keith  had  done  some  good 
in  his  generation,  and  the  people  who  are,  now 
and  then,  struck  with  a  desire  to  render  jus- 
tice, put  his  charity  and  benevolence  into  the 
scale  with  his  supposed  malversation  in  office. 
The  money  lie  had  acquired  he  scattered 
about  with  great  profusion,  often  enacting 
most  indubitable  follies  with  it — building  ele- 
gant and  costly  mansions,  and  if  a  door  crecdc- 
ed  on  its  hinge,  selling  them  to  the  highest 
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bidder,  and  trying  bis  band  again.  Indeed, 
tbe  only  stock  upon  which  he  seemed  to  set 
high  valae,  was  a  son,  a  wor<hy  and  estima- 
ble young  maUi  and  a  fair  daughter,  of  the 
age  of  eighteen,  tbe  acknowledged  queen  of 
fashion,  and  reigning  toast  of  the  day.  We 
had  the  honour,  in  our  twelfth  chapter,  to 
lead  this  fair  lady  to  the  dinner-table  of 
Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  to  whose  care,  as  we 
have  frequently  said,  Mi^or  Keith,  or  rather 
his  son,  had  given  her.  Since  then,  such,  and 
so  unmanly  had  been  the  conduct  of  tbe  ge^ 
neral,  his  pursuit  attended  with  such  insolting 
proclamation  of  his  motives  and  designs,  thai 
Sir  Maxwell  had  removed  his  fair  charge  to  a 
situation  more  immediately  under  his  own 
eye,  and  more  difficult  of  access  to  the  un- 
blushing libertine,  whom  he  feared.  (This  is 
repetition,  but  it  could  not  be  avoided.)  Stilt 
the  establishment  at  Orcbardieyd  Hdl  was 
kept  up  under  a  faithful  steward,  and  when 
the  commander-in-chief  was  absent,  and 
hence  there  was  safety  in  tbe  excursion,  tbe 
fair  daughter  of  the  proprietor  cared  in  per^ 
son  for  the  things  disarranged  by  the  absetice 
of  those  interested  in  the  preservation  of  tbe 
estate. 

Gilbert  Greaves  had  never  visited  this  part 
of  the  Bowery,  and  knew  none  of  the  parti- 
culars we  have  just  mentioned.  His  acquaint- 


ancci  as  our  readers  hare  been  infcHrmed,  with 
Miss  Keith,  corameiiced  In  the  city,  and  the 
oDly  interviews  he  had  had  with  her  since, 
were  in  the  mansion  of  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen, 
He  was  determined  to  a  nearer  inspection  o£ 
this  fine  suburban  domain,  by  the  majestic  ap- 
pearance of  the  lofty  oaks  growing  around  it. 
He  had  it  in  yiew  to  cross  York  island  and  tra- 
vel back  to  the  city  by  the  west  road,  now  the 
noble  Broadway,  which  then,  from  the  inter- 
section of  Chamber-street  to  its  very  farthest 
extremity,  was  a  ragged,  stony  road,  with  here 
and  there  a  farm-house.  With  such  his  pur- 
pose, to  pass  by  the  front  of  the  Orchardleys 
mansion  would  be  the  nearest  road  he  could 
take. 

Acting  on  this  resolution,  he  had  gained  the 
shade  of  a  giant  oak  which  stood  at  the  corner 
of  the  garden,  a  kind  of  great  man,  the  quality 
of  whose  favour  could  be  well  understood  from 
the  sickly  appearance  of  the  lesser  trees,  shrubs, 
and  plants,  which  were  growing  around  it. 
Beneath  the  ample  canopy.  Greaves  stopped 
to  breathe  the  scented  air  of  the  garden  of 
flowers  and  odoriferous  herbs.  The  trellis- 
work  was  not  compact,  and  the  view  ob- 
tained through  it  of  the  numerous  plants  of 
both  exotic  and  indigenous  growth,  was  such 
as,  wanting  but  due  proclamation  of  the  beau- 
ties seen,  to  have  gathered  about  it  all  the  ad 
mirers  of  nature  in  her  botanical  departme^ 


288  TBE   REFUaS£« 

While  Gilbert  stood  noting  the  splendour 
of  a  bed  of  tulips  in  flower^  there  appeared  two 
persons  walking  in  an  alley  behind  a  shrub- 
bery, which  partly  hid  them  from  his  view# 
Occasionally  glimpsescould  be  caught  of  them, 
sufficient  in  duration  to  enable  him  to  fix,  as 
he  thought,  their  sex  and  relative  situation. 
One  was  a  lady  clothed  in  white— ^her  atten- 
dant a  gentleman,  in  the  military  dress,  and 
probably  a  lover,  who  had  chosen  the  apt  hour 
of  twilight  to  whisper  his  hopes  to  the  blush- 
ing fair  one.  And  yet,  there  did  not  appear 
to  be,  he  thought,  that  slow  and  loitering 
step  and  frequent  <  upturning  of  the  eye/ 
which  mark  the  maiden  listening  to  a  favour- 
ed lover,  but  rather  the  averted  face,  and  un- 
even and  timeless  step  which  as  truly  speak 
of  disgust  and  terror.  These  were  obser- 
vations made  hastily,  for  the  pair  were  now 
approaching  that  part  of  the  garden  where  he 
was  resting,  and  a  few  steps  further  would 
Imve  made  him  an  unwilling  hearer  of  any 
conversation  they  might  hold  above  a  confi- 
dential whisper.  The  idea  of  being  supposed 
an  eavcs-dropper,  by  no  means  suited  his  ideas' 
of  propriety,  and  he  was  on  the  point  of  dis- 
covering himself  by  an  interjectional  hem  l 
and  referring  his  horticultural  and  herbal  cu- 
riosity to  a  more  convenient  period,  when  his 
attention  was  arrested  by  the  tone  of  almoi^t 


tigoiuzed  supplicaUon  which  the  female  adopt- 
ed to  still  the  unholy  suggestions  of  her  liber- 
tine attendant.  Greaves  dropped  on  his  knee 
behind  a  screen  formed  by  many  elm  shoots 

sprouting  from  the  roots  of  a  girdled  tree 

an  eavesdropper  in  fact,  but  with  a  motive 
which  made  even  that  mean  act  appear  com- 
mendable and  praiseworthy. 

«« General  Arleston,"  said  the  lady,  «  are 
these  the  manners  of  a  commander  of  armies 
—of  a  general  entrusted  with  the  task  of  sub- 
duing licentious  rebels  ?  I  did  not  think  there 
lived  so  base  a  man.  You  knew  that  my  bro- 
ther was  absent  on  duty,  that  my  father  was 
in  England,  and  that  I  bad  no  protector  but 
"Sienials:"''        "" 

-n'v  J\^t-?''^^V5^  ^''S  that  stands  sentry  over 
all  M^lie«|MrJU4Qpples  in  the  country—the 
good  Sir  Maxwell ;  surely  you  forget  him,"" 
replied  the  male. 

«« No,  I  do  not,  nor  did  you  forget  that  he 
was  an  eflScient  protector,"  said  the  lad^. 
«  My  father,  su-,  was  your  early  friend  and 
patron.  The  doors  of  our  house  were  always 
open  to  you,  and  now  you  would  abuse  the 
sacred  rights  of  hospitality,  and  repay  your 
debt  of  gratitude  by  the  ruin  of  the  daughter 
of  your  benefactor."  The  young  lady  wept 
bitterly  when  she  had  finished  these  observa- 
titms. 

■^'ot.  J.  fs    ■ 
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a  Mete  ntmeme  all  this,  my  sweet  prl,^ 
said  her  licentious  attendant^ »« though  riAy 
lips  do  Utter  it    Besides,  who  said  aught  o^ 
ruin.     You'll  become  my  wife — ^in  time,  and 
instead  of  being  Madam  Chintz  among  rebels, 
will  become  a  Lady  Brocade  in  loyal  land. 
By  how  many  times  the  better !    Keep  your 
lips  quiet,  sweet,  if  remonstrance  is  to  be  their 
burden.     I  have  drunk  three  bottles  of  Ma- 
deira, and  care  little  at  this  moment  for  any 
doctrine  that  does  not  regard  fair  Ellen — or 
the  wine-cooler.     Don't  tremble  so,  you  silly 
girl.    Your  father  is  a  tory,  and  so  true  a  to- 
yy,  that  he  will  think  himself  honoured  by  our 
little  tendernesses.     In  short,  as  there  seldom 
falls  so  glorious  a  chance  to  A  creafure^fclay, 
bylKe  immortal  Mars  I  wiUjcnjoy  it. .  So  m 
yioreof y ow coyness. ' ^  jjtKl^^ ^ *f/f 

A  scream  from  the  lady,  in  the  loudest  tone 
of  distress,  announced  the  termination  of  the 
dialogue.  Regardless  of  the  consequences  of 
mtacking  the  commander  in  chief,  a  man  of 
most  irascible  passions,  caring  nothing  for  law 
nor  justice,  and  making  light  of  the  civil  obU- 
gations  which  oftentimes  deter  men  from  the 
commission  of  crime,  Gilbert  bounded  over 
the  garden  fence  and  rushed  to  the  rescue  of 
the  lady.  There  could  few  be  found,  we 
imagine,  possessed  of  manhood,  who  would 
have  neglected  the  supplication  of  a  feqialc, 


YHE   BBFC<IB£.  291 

placed  in  such  ifnminent  peril,  but  in  the 
present  case  we  must  hint  our  suspicion, 
that  what  gave  our  hero  nerve  peculiarly  fit- 
ted to  do  the  work  of  vengeance  on  the  noble 
ruffian,  was  an  acquaintance  with  the  sweet 
tones  in  which  the  suffering  party  sued  for 
mercy  or  invoked  assistance.  Besides,  the 
name  of  Ellen  had  reached  his  ear  from  the 
mouth  of  the  general,  and  other  circumstances 
came  to  fix  his  belief  that  his  beloved  was  on 
the  point  of  falling  a  sacrifice  to  the  designs 
of  a  villain  in  power. 

He  held  in  his  hand  a  cane,  not  such  an  one 
as  gay  young  gentlemen  of  the  present  day 
twirl  around  their  thumbs  along  Broadway,  to 
the  great  annoyance  of  less  tippyfied  passen- 
gers, but  a  stout  crab'Stick,  the  usual  weapon 
of  the  roaring  blades  who  beat  up  the  watch- 
men's quarters.  One  blow  levelled  the  ruf- 
fian with  the  earth,  and  incapable  of  restrain- 
ing his  indignation.  Greaves  struck  him  a 
second  time.  Here,  many  of  our  good  read- 
ers exclaim  <<a  failure!"  The  hero  should 
have  drawn  his  sword  with  <  lay  on  Macduff, 
&c.'  On  occasions  demanding  quick  succow, 
we  are  told  « nice  tourney  rules  are  set  i|$ide«' 
The  custom  which  admits  of  a  partial  abrogfi- 
tton  of  the  mellee  laws,  must  lie  our  excuse  for 
making  our  hero  strike  his  general  in  the  ua* 
soldierly  manner  noted. 
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When  the  momentary  surprise,  occasioned 
by  the  sudden  appearance  of  a  deliverer  bad 
ceased)  the  lady  fell  upon  her  knees,  and  in 
most  impassioned  accents  breathed  her  thanks. 
Greaves  raised  her  up,  and  we  are  glad,  as 
doubtless  will  be  the  reading  world,  that  he 
did,  for  had  he  not  done  so,  his  story  would 
never  have  been  known,  at  least  from  our 
lips. 

Before  the  lady  had  fully  spoken  her  feel- 
ings, the  domestics  whom  Arleston  had  con- 
trived to  get  despatched  on  various  errandsi 
having  missed  their  mistress,  came  into  the 
garden. 

« I  am  happy,"  said  Greaves,  in  reply  to  a 
very  sweet-toned  benediction,  « to  have  a^ 
forded  this  aid  to  Miss  Keith.  But  this  par- 
ticular act  of  assistance  I  would  have  render- 
ed to  any  daughter  of  humanity," 

The  succoured  fair  one  paused  when  she 
heard  her  name  used  by  the  stranger. 

"  I  have  not  yet  asked  the  name  of  my  de- 
liverer,'' said  she. 

c<  I  have  the  happiness  to  be  known  to 
Miss  Keith,"  said  Gilbert.  **  My  name  is 
Gilbert  Greaves — Greaves  of  the  West  Bank« 
madam.'' 

"  And  captain  in  the  Second  Loyal  regi- 
ment. I  think — I — I — believe  I  saw  Captain 
Greaves' this  morning,"  said  Miss  Keith,  lal- 
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teringly.  The  young  officer  assisted  her  in 
the  task  of  recollecting  more  particularly 
when  and  where  this  interview  bad  happened, 
and  we  will  not  say  that  be  did  not  speak 
briefly  of  the  circumstances  which  had  ren- 
dered that  interview  worthy  of  recollection* 
But  the  danger  of  his  situation*  with  his  gene- 
ral lifeless  at  his  feet,  made  him  couch  his 
ideas  in  as  few  words  as  possible.  He  had 
assaulted,  and  perhaps  slain,  though  in  the 
discbarge  of  an  imperious  duty,  the  command- 
er of  the  army,  and  could  not  help  recollect- 
ing that  oflences  of  a  more  expiable  nature 
had  often  been  punished  with  imprisonment, 
degradation,  death.  Possibly  the  general  be- 
fore he  had  received  the  blow  which  had  de- 
prived him  of  his  senses,  had  done  nothing 
towards  retaining  the  features  of  the  person 
who  had  checked  him  in  his  career  of  infamy. 
But  Gilbert  Greaves  was  spell-bound  by  a 
face,  which  memory,  aided  by  a  moon  which 
now  threw  on  the  earth  her  mildest  of  planet- 
ary beams,  told  him  was  beautiful  as  an  an- 
gel's. 

While  our  hero  stood  in  this  state  of  tender 
delirium,  the  clattering  of  horses'  hoofe  was 
heard,  as  of  a  squadron  of  cavalry  approach- 
ing at  a  rapid  pace. 

«« I  must  fly^  Madwii"  said  Greaves—"  my 
stay  on  earth  would  be  brief,  if  I  were  taken. 

2  5^* 
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Twelve  good  arquebuisers   would  settle  all, 
without  the  formality  of  a  trial." 

*«  Would  the  man  whose  vengeance  you 
have  drawn  upon  you  in  my  defence,  dare  to 
harm  you,  save  in  the  fair  cause  of  justice?'* 
asked  Miss  Keith. 

"  Pardon  me,  madam,"  answered  Gilbert, 
«<  but  I  thought  Miss  Keith  had  aheady  expe- 
rienced how  little  the  object  of  our  mutual 
fears  cared  for  law  or  justice — God  or  man." 

«  True,  sir,"  answered  the  lady,  "  and  hav- 
ing heard  how  much  he  has  done  for  an  old 
grudge,  I  ought  to  have  seen  that  the  pre- 
sent action  of  yours  is  not  at  all  calculated 
to  lull  asleep  an  already  conceived  sentiment 
of  hatred." 

"It  is  not,  indeed.  I  may  expect  all  the 
injury  which  it  is  in  his  power  to  inflict,"  said 
Gilbert. 

<<  And  w^hat  measure  will  you  take  with  a 
view  to  safety  ?"  asked  she,  anxiously. 

"  I  must  fly,  madam." 

««  Have  you  a  horse  at  hand,  sir  ?"  aski^d 
the  lady. 

«  I  have  not,"  answered  her  rescuer.  «« Mv 
dependence  rests  chiefly  on  a  heart  conscious 
of  having  performed  a  beneficial  service  to  the 
loveliest  of  her  sex,  and  upon  limbs  which 
were  wont  to  require  some  fifteen  miles  hard 
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elarabering  over  the  Kaatskill  to  give  theh* 
owner  an  appetite  for  dinner.^' 

"  Neither  the  upright  heart,  nor  the  hun- 
ter's habit,  will  help  you  off  from  a  pursuer 
]ike  my  father's  favourite  hunter,  Black 
Giles.  Brotherton,  (speaking  to  a  servant,) 
saddle  the  black  hunter,  instantly.  Remem^ 
ber  to  use  despatch,  for  it  is  a  case  of  life  and 
death.  And  prepare  to  follow  me,  for  the  time 
draws  near  when  the  person  Sir  Maxwell 
spoke  of  will  call,  and  I  shall  need  some  ser- 
vant to  attend,  mc  on  my  eastern  tour.  But 
you  do  not  hear  me,  sir?" — (to  Gilbert.) 

^^  I  do,  madam,  and  sincerely  do  I  thank 
yoii  for  your  offer  of  the  noble  hunter,  I  have 
concluded,  on  reflection,  that  I  was  not  born 
to  fly  for  an  action  done  in  the  performance 
of  my  honest  duty.  I  must  take  a  course 
more  worthy  of  my  ancestors,  and  throw  a  de- 
fiance in  the  very  teeth  of  my  enemies." 

"  You  will  be  a  hardy  fool,  then,"  respond- 
ed a  voice  from  behind  them. — An  officer  in 
cavalry  uniform  came  forward,  and,  without 
much  difficulty,  was  recognised  as  Major  An- 
dre, the  friend  and  conipanion  of  Sir  Max- 
well Greacen,  (afterwards  the  unfortunate 
and  lamented  victim  of  Arnold's  treachery,) 
and  it  was  whispered  at  a  time,  in  the  past 
tense,  an  unsuccessful  suitor  to  the  fair  heir- 
ess of  the  Orchardleys.    Major  Andre,  no 
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longer  the  literal  lover,  was  now  associated 
with  Sir  Maxwell  in  the  duty  of  protecting 
the  sister  of  his  friend,  Frederick  Keith,  from 
the  designs  supposed  to  be  contemplated 
against  her  peace  and  person.  The  Major 
followed  up  the  abrupt  exclamation  which 
had  first  announced  him  present,  with  commu- 
nicating, in  brief  terms,  the  issuing  of  a  war- 
rant against  Greaves,  on  a  charge  of  holding 
a  treasonable  correspondence  with  the  rebels. 

"  Why  the  warrant  is  not  executed  before 
this  time,  I  can  give  no  reason,"  said  he. 
^<  This  I  know,  sir,  that  Arleston,  and  his  ad- 
visers, Carruthers  and  Vernon,  have  deter- 
mined on  your  ruin.  I  tried  to  see  you  this 
morning  to  adviseyour  throwing  up  your  com- 
mission, and  consequent  retirement  from  the 
service.  Miss  Keith,  my  present  service  re- 
gards your  safety.  Sir  Maxwell  has  some- 
bow  been  apprised  of  a  plot  of  villainy 
intended  to  be  practised  against  you,  and 
fearing  it  would  be  put  in  execution  before 
you  could  find  time  for  your  escape  from  the 
island,  ordered  me  out  with  a  troop  of  horse 
to  escort  you  to  his  quarters.  Eh !  what's 
that  ?  who's  this  double  epauletted  corpse?" 

<<  No  less  a  personage  than  the  command- 
er-in-chief, 1  assure  you,"  answered  Gilbert.^ 

<(  How  came  he  in  this  situation  ?" 
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<«  By  a  lesson  from  the  Irish  Military  Ma- 
nuel. You  see  this  shillela.  Eyes  never  saw 
a  better  crabstick,  as  his  Excellency  will  tes* 
tifv,  if  recollection  ever  revisits  his  brain.  In 
fine,  sir,  I  laid  him  thus  in  defence  of  your 
charge.  ^^ 

(<  And  here  you  stand  deliberating  and  he- 
sitating, and  balancing,  whether  to  fly  or  not. 
Greaves,  you  ought  tu  be  cased  in  a  straight 
jacket — ^you  are  as  mad  as  a  March  hare. — 
Why,  know  you  not  that  if  you  are  taken,  sans 
justice  and  equity,  you  will  move  to  the  dead 
march  in  SauK  with  Provost  Marshall  Cun* 
ningham  at  your  heels.'' 

"  Do  you  recommend  desertion  to  a  sol- 
dier?'' asked  Greaves. 

"  I  do,  and  I  believe  none  ever  accued  me  of 
an  inclination  to  do  an  unsoldierly  act  myself, 
or  advise  it  in  others.  You  must  fly.  To  stay 
and  suffer  would  be  not  a  whit  more  heroic 
than  the  self-immolation  of  an  Indian  Fakeer. 
Leave  us,  and  time  may  lend  you  an  oppor- 
tunity to  proclaim  the  story  of  your  wrongs 
to  the  world.  We  shall  have  another  General, 
soon.  Be  off.  You  linger  as  though  there 
were  one  present  from  whom  it  were  death 
to  part." 

Wild  Gil.  pressed  to  the  side  of  Miss  Keith, 
and  whispered.  «  There  is,"  in  a  tone  inaudi- 
ble, save  to  her  for  whose  ear  the  confession 
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was  intended.  The  fair  one  sighed  gently, 
and  gave  him  one  of  those  expressive  glances 
which  thrill  to  the  heart  of  an  enamoured  lo- 
ver. Mc^r  Andre  eyed  them  for  a  moment 
narrowly,  but  without  any  Jealousy,  for  he  was 
incapable  of  feeling  the  unworthy  sentiment, 
and  said, 

«  You  have  met  before,  I  see.  My  young 
friends  I  must  speed  the  parting,  however 
disconsolate  it  may  make  yon.  Greaves,  a 
thought  strikes  me — ^have  you  your  commis- 
sion about  you  ?" 

**  i  have,  by  the  merest  chance.'' 

"  That's  glorious — hand  it  me — so :  scrib- 
ble your  name  at  the  bottom  of  this  bit  of  pa- 
per,  and  let  me  alone  for  writing  above  your 
signature  a  resignation  couched. in  the  lan- 
guage of  injured  and  insulted  honour." 

«*  Hark  you,  Andre — and  eay  in  the  body 
of  it  in  capitals,  that  1  am  bound  to  Join  the 
American  army ;  and  tell  that  lethargic  vil- 
lain, ah,  he's  coming  too,  that  he  will  find  in 
the  front  rebel  ranks,  in  the  next  battle,  one 
prompt  to  settle  all  moonlight  scores.  But 
who's  here  ?" 

As  he  made  this  exclamation,  a  tall,  plain- 
dressed,  stooping  man  came  with  a  rapid  step 
to  them,  and  was  recognised  by  Gilbert  to  be 
Sam.  Bryce.  Sam  Bryce  used  brevity  on  all 
occasions,  and  now  with  fewer  words  than 
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usually  demanded  by  him  for  verbal  commu 
oicationsy  informed  Miss  Keith  that  he  wa 
deputed  by  Sir  Maxwell  to  act  as  her  guid 
on  her  proposed  journey.     In  the  mean  time 
Andre  walked  to  and  fro  impatiently.  <<  Here- 
comes  Black  Giles,"  said  he»  «^  caparisoned  1 
worthy  the  tilt-yards  of  chivalric  times.     li 
heard  the  offer  which  the  princess  made  hexl 
Jinight  o£»theL ni2)i>le^ steed.- •  Don?t  take  him, 
.Qrcfives,  butnise  youcL  legs«j)veiL  the  fields, 
^^ross  Hardscrabble  HiU^and  keep  well  to  the 
left.     I'll  bet  my  UeaveiUo  a  common 
Jagger,  that  if  pursuit  be  made,  it  will  be  ou 
the  right.   Keep  a  keen  eye  out  for  foragers, 
Vernon  went  out  this  morning  with  a  troop 
of  horse  to  rob  the  Westchester  hen-roosts.    I 
will  tender  you  a  bit  of  information,  though 
thereby  does  hang  a  tale.     Dirk  Dewitt  keep$ 
a  wherry  at  Hugh's  Thumb,  and  for  ready 
money  serves  king,  lords,  commons,  colonics 
— and  the  devil.     Go  to  him  with  a  reasona- 
ble douceur  in^our  band,  and  he  will  ferry 
you  to  the  o|^osite  shore,  nor  ask  a  single 
question  that  the  most  bungling  invention  can- 
not honour  at  sight.     Be  off,  he  recovers." 
"  Farewell,  dear  Miss  Keith,"  said  Greaves. 
4<  Farewell,  sir,  and  God  bless  you,"  wajf 
the  answer. 

Before  we  proceed  another  line  in  our  nar- 
rative, WG  would  put  the  philosopher  a  qtie5  - 
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^lion.-*-Would  it  be  impudence  in  a  young  man 
»f  twenty-one,  conscious  of  being  beloved  by 
the  object  of  his  own  fervent,  unalterable  love^ 
after  the  performance  of  a  deed  of  the  great- 
est earthly  import,  on  the  eve  of  departure, 
perhaps  for  ever,  to  fold  in  his  arms  the  fair 
lady  in  receipt  of  the  benefit  of  his  valour,  and 
imprint  a  kiss  on  her  cheek  ?  <Sa>ig^philoso|jhy 
Mid  cant,  Gilberjjgrcaves  drew  tl^wegping 
maiden  to  his  bosom,  andt  for  a^econd  of  time, 
fbimA  her  arms  thrpwn  ro^nd  him,  anT  his 


eSSm'ace  gently  returned*  It  was,  indeed,  the 
Krielest  possible  caressT^She  disengaged  her- 
self hastily  from  his  arms,  and  either  alarm- 
ed in  maiden  modesty,  or  aware  of  the  neces- 
sity for  her  lover's  flight,  bade  him  again  fare-« 
well,  with  an  accent  of  tenderness  that  sent  a 
shrill  of  joy  to  his  soul,  and  turned  off  into  one 
of  the  shaded  alleys  of  the  garden,  attend*- 
^d  by  Major  Andre,  and  Sam.  Bryce.  Yet  we 
have  had  a  friendly  intimation  fi'om  a  byr- 
slander,  that  like  the  Anastatia  of  the  BoJir'< 
niian  play — 

She  tum'd  as  if  to  go,  and  bade  farewell, 
Bui  irhen  the  soldier  lad  addressed  himself 
Unto  bis  flight,  she  through  the  leafy  bowers 
Bent  eyes  upon  him,  dimm'd  with  many  a  tear. 
And  watcb'd  him  from  a  covert,  till  the  night 
Shut  up  th'  anxious  visual  orb.     *  I  heard 
The  nroniisM  carbine,  signal  he  hatli  reachVl 
•      The  Zisca's  camp  in  safety.' 


CHAPTER  XV. 


He  bad  limbe  bred  to  maoly  exercise, 

And  laboar  g^ve  bim  bealtb  and  Btr^ogtb  and  gladneU) 

Tbat  whicb  mea  reckon  toil,  was  to  bim  pleasure: 

He  could  tbe  woodland  like  tbe  roe-bock  traverse. 

Measuring  distances  all  bj  tbe  star. 

And  be  could  caper  after  days  of  toil, 

As  nimbly  as  roy  iady^  ligfat-beeled  gallant. 

Prince  Jtfeu^nnt/ton. 

When  Gilbert  Greaves,  acting  rather  by  the 
advice  of  others,  than  of  his  own  discretion  and 
judgment,  had  determined,  if  possible,  to  make 
his  escape  beyond  the  pale  of  British  power,  he 
set  himself  to  the  task  with  the  good  will  and  ala* 
crity,  which  we  have  said  were  characteristic  of 
all  his  undertakings.  Before  two  hours  had  elaps- 
ed the  legs  of  *  Ploughman  Gil,^  as  the  city  belles 
had  sometimes  jocosely  termed  our  hero,  had 
helped  their  owner  off  in  the  right  direction  for 
the  contemplated  point  of  deportation  to  the  tune 
of  eight  good  miles*  It  was  his  intention  to  try  at 
a  circuitous  passage  around  the  mouth  of  Haer- 
lem  river,  on  the  Hudson  side,  by  the  conveyance 
which  Andre  had  recommended.  The  Ameri- 
can army  was  now  encamped  upon  the  maiu'* 
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land,  and  no  mJtterial  difficulty  offered  to  impede 
a  landing  in  their  rear. 

During  the  occupancy  of  Tork  Island  by  the 
British,  various  expedients  were  resorted  to 
whereby  comnflunication  might  be  kept  up  with 
the  loyalists  in  the  adjacent  country,  as  well  as 
for  the  rightly  conducting  the  love  affairs  of  the 
royal  officers.  Small  wherries  and  boats  of  a 
light  material  and  construction  were  kept  at  se- 
veral places  on  the  island  side  of  the  Hudson,  for 
the  pur|>ose  of  aiding  the  emissaries  of  royalty, 
and  the  votaries  of  passion  on  their  several 
errands,  the  extraordinary  fare  paid  by  the 
applicants  in  such  cases  being  reckoned  an  ade- 
quate offset  to  the  risk  incurred  by  keeping  such 
suspicious  and  whiggish  vehicles.  It  was  to  one 
of  these  *  accommodation  ferries'  that  Andre 
had  recommended  Greaves. 

Our  readers  are  not  to  suppose  that  'York  Isl- 
and ill  the  year '75  was  that  well  cultivated  and 
improved  spot  we  at  present  find  it.  There 
were  many  tracts  then  covered  with  tiu)ber^ 
brushwood  or  coppice,  which  now  present  iis 
with  the  liberal  bounties  of  the  harvest.  \Vc 
have  in  a  previous  chapter  partially  narrated  the 
improvements  which  half  a  century  has  made  iu 
the  appearance  of  'York  Island.  And  having  con- 
veyed to  our  readers  the  idea  of  a  tract  of  laud 
partially  uncropped  of  its  sylvan  adornments, 
~nd  hence  abounding  in  by-paths,  cross-roads, 
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sheep'Waiksy  &C.9  they  will  be  the  less  surprised 
when  informed  that  what  with  the  abundance 
and  intricacy  of  these  *guidings',  and  too  deep 
revolvement  of  the  events  to  which  the  day  had 
given  birth,  that  Gilbert  Greaves  became  bewil- 
dered, and  unable  to  trace  out  from  recollection, 
or  mother  wit,  any  thing  like  the  proposed  path 
to  safety.  There  was  no  Ariadne  at  hand  to 
lend  the  Theseus  of  the  night  a  clue.  Those 
much-talked  of  babes,  ^The  Children  in  the 
Wood,'  were  not  more  completely  puzzled  than 
the  bewildered  adult  whom  we  hand  to  posterity 
in  this  tale. 

To  add  to  his  perplexity,  the  night  set  in  pe- 
culiarly unfavourable.  Stars  were  to  be  seen*^at 
one  moment  twinkling  and  brilliant,  then  the  hea- 
vens would  suddenly  become  enveloped  in  fitter 
darkness.  At  times,  light  pillowy  clouds  would 
pass  rapidly  over  the  face  of  the  moon,  chased 
away  to  the  north-east  by  a  bri.sk  breeze,  the 
whole  producing  an  alternate  recurrence  of  light 
and  shade,  a  state  or  condition  of  darkness  which 
a  bewildered  person  will  never  petition  for  twice, 
as  we  know  from  experience.  Better  is  a  total 
absence  of  planetary  effulgence  than  this  pettish 
hesitation  of  the  celestial  bodies  to  do  their  full 
work. 

But  Gilbert  Greaves  was  not  of  a  temper  to 
be  disheartened  at  a  misfortune  which  woods- 
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men  value  little ;  so  he  took  the  middle  path  of 
three  which  offered  themselves  to  his  choice,  and 
blithly  left  the  rest  to  Providence.  Adopting 
the  idea  common  in  such  cases,  to  wit,  that 
every  road  has  an  end,  he  threw  an  additional 
portion  of  speed  iuto  his  pace,  and  gave  himself 
up  to  fond  recollection  of  the  last  important 
transaction  registered  in  his  memory.  He  was 
so  busily  employed  in  recalling  the  particulars  of 
the  parting  with  the  object  of  his  love,  and  the 
ill-dissembled  fondness  she  had  shown  for  him, 
that  he  noticed  not  a  lofty  stone  wall,  the  solidity 
of  which  came  near  being  proved  on  his  perecra- 
nium*  Mounting  it,  the  Hudson  was  seen  at 
no  great  distance,  gliding  darkly  to  eld  ocean, 
but  we  have  not  heard  that  optical  illusion 
framed  aught  of  the  Storm  Ship,  or  of  the  Half 
Moon  as  nsirally  seen  with  her  good  comman- 
der Hendric  Hudson  on  the  poop.  Between 
him  and  the  river,  a  glimpse  might  be  caught  on 
the  right,  of  a  fine  level,  where,  when  the  moon 
shone  out,  many  farm  houses  were  to  be  seen, 
leaving,  when  the  wayward  planet  chose  to  hide 
her  face,  their  locality  to  be  determined  by  the 
lights  in  their  windows. 

Noting  the  time  which  had  elapsed  since  he 
commenced  his  flight,  and  computing  the  dis- 
tance he  had  travelled  by  the  usual  speed  of  his 
pace.  Greaves  thought  himself  nearly  in  a  line 
with  Dirk  Dewitt^s  ferry,  and  bent  his  course 
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for  the  river.  He  had  crossed  the  last  hill  of  the 
range  which  had  so  impeded  and  perplexed  him, 
and  merry  as  a  cricket  with  the  fair  prospect  of 
escape,  and  future  union  with  the  beautiful 
daughter  of  the  Contractor,  was  singing  in  an 
under  tone,  a  stave  of  the  old  song, 

u  He  pressM  her  bonny  moo)^ 

when  at  the  turning  a  sharp  angle  of  the  aforsaid 
wall,  at  a  point  where  it  approached  the  Great 
Road  or  *  Thoroughfare,'  his  dreams  of  the  *  lady 
of  the  bower,'  received  a  rather  sombre  tint  from 
the  unexpected  challenge  of  Vernon's  troop  of 
dragoons  who  had,  as  was  stated,  been  foraging 
in  the  direction  of  the  White  Farms,  and  were 
returning  to  the  city.  What  was  to  be  done  ? 
The  resolution  was  immediately  taken  to  appear 
in  the  character  which  his  uniform  would  serve 
to  support.  As  the  British  officers  were  in  the 
habit  of  traversing  the  island  at  all  times  of  night 
unmolested^  our  hero  imagined  that  the  avowal 
of  any  motive,  regular  or  irregular,  would  be 
sufficient  to  free  him  from  all  trouble  save  that 
of  a  very  brief  explanation. 

"  Who  goes  there  ?"  asked  a  trooper. 

"  A  soldier,"  was  the  reply. 

"  Of  the  Royal  Service  or  the  Ragman  Roll  ? 
Heart  of  Oak  or  Yankee  Dooflle  ?" 

"  Don't  you  see  the  red  coat,  you  blind  pup- 
py ?"  asked  Gilbert. 

A  red  coat,  sure  enough,  and  alone,"  said  Cap- 
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tain  Vernon  as  he  rode  ap ;  *^  Captaia  Grearea, 
I  think." 

^^  Right  as  a  gun,  sir." 

**  But  why  are  jou  here,  Greases  ?"  asked 
Vernon. 

^'  Venus  is  the  occidental  star— I  am  upon  w&* 
cret  service,"  said  Gilbert,  affecting  mystery. 

^^  She  has  been  the  occidental  star  of  my  90^ 
]ar  system  ever  since  his  most  excellent  Majesty 
gave  me  a  Cornetcy  jn  the  King's  Own."  "  Hark 
in  thine  ear.  Where  lives  this  Dulciaea  of  the 
moment  ?  Whither  away  ?  Well,  fair  speed 
you,  (an  inferior  officer  rode  up  and  whispered 
Vernon  ;)  Blood  and  gun-powder !  Do  you 
think  so  Purvis  ?  Captain  Greaves,  I  must  take 
upon  me,  sir,  to  alter  the  order  of  your  march. 
¥ou  cannot  press  the  lips  of  bouny  Elsie  Merry 
to-night,  if  that  was  your  secret  service.  You 
must  go  to  quarters,  sir." 

"  You  will  not  stop  me,  surely  ?"  said  Greaves. 

**  Yes,  but  I  will,  sir.  The  Loyalists  have 
had  Mercury's  heels  of  late,  but  disdaining  Mer- 
cury^s  practice  of  using  them  on  errands  towards 
the  four  cardinals  indifferently,  they  are  always 
off  in  the  direction  of  the  rebel  army.  Purvis^ 
Bill  Purvis  here,  says  there  was  a  warrant  out 
for  your  apprehension,  on  account  of  sundry 
illegitimate  practices  and  treasonable  correspon- 
dencies." 
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**  And  on  the  word  ef  BiU  Purvis  you  will 
arrest  me." 

"  I  will,"  replied  the  Brkon.  Here  Lambie 
Witkie  (speaking  to  a  tall,  rawboned  soldier)  use 
thy  Scottish  cleverness  in  conducting  this  gen- 
tleman to  the  quarters  of  our  General,  and  as  he 
has  the  repatation  of  great  strength  and  bravery, 
we  assign  thee  the  Mimiow,  to  act  as  the  knock* 
down  and  drag-out  of  the  escort.  If  the  prisoner 
prove  refractory,  tie  him  to  thy  horse^s  tail,  and 
bring  him  a  hf  Betis.  If  both  of  you  cannot 
get  him  along,  let  him  go  for  the  ghost  of  Ajax.** 
**  Dare  you  act  thtis  without  a  warrant  ?" 
asked  Greaves,  striving  manfully  to  check  his 
rising  passion. 

"  I  dare,"  answered  Captain  Vernon,  "  be- 
cause if  no  warrant  be  in  fact  issued,  1  will  give 
you  personal  satisfaction  for  what  will  then  have 
been  a  most  damning  insult,  and  I  can  make  up 
any  breach  with  the  commander-in-chief,  by  a 
present  to  his  haram*  If  he  be  displeased,  I 
have  only  to  introduce  him  to  some  citizen, 
whose  cellar/he  hath  not  drained,  wife  abused 
and  daughter  violated,  and  I  shall  be  pardoned 
and  promoted  in  the  bargain."  With  this  com- 
pliment to  the  character  and  conduct  of  (heir 
commanderin-ciiief,  Captain  Vernon  bade 
his  dragoons  use  their  spurs,  and  moved  on, 
leaving  Lambie  Wilkie  and  the  Minnow  to  con- 
duct Gilbert  Greaves  to  the  camp. 
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The  soldier  QomiddM  chief  of  the  escort, 
Gow  Wilkie  by  name,  a  tall,  raw-boned  Scot, 
acting  as  sergeant  in  the  regiment  of  cavalry 
called  the  King's  Own,  had  acquired  the  epithet 
of  Lambie,  as  is  usually  the  case,  from  the  pos- 
session of  qualities  diametrically  opposite  to 
those  implied  in  the  title,  which,  our  readers 
know,  usually  stands  for  meekness.  But  Lam- 
bie  Wilkie,  be  it  spoken  to  his  praise,  was  no- 
thing more  than  a  fiery  Scot,  jealous  of  his  ho- 
nor, proud  of  his  country,  suffering  neither  jest 
nor  quip  at  expense  of  either,  and  hence  ever- 
more at  loggerheads  with  his  unruly,  mischief- 
"loving.comrades,  who  came  from  south  of  the 
Tweed.  A  single  derogatory  expression,  glan- 
cing however  remotely  at  his  county  or  his  ho- 
nor, set  the  choleric  Scotsman  in  a  fume,  and 
the  Highland  whinger  was  called  to  arbitrate  the 
difference.  But  if  Wilkie  was  easily  angered, 
he  was  as  easily  tranquilized.  A  few  soft  words 
completely  turned  away  all  his  wrath.  In  fact, 
he  had  all  the  faults,  foibles  and  virtues  of  a 
thoroughbred  Scotsman. 

Far  other  sort  of  man  was  William  Cutbush, 
sometimes  called  Big  Bill  Cutbush,  but  oftener 
the  '*  Minnow,"  a  lory  born  and  raist^d  on  the 
Hampshire  Grants,  and  a  jovial  fellow  who  pos- 
sessed at  least  two  of  the  requisites  enabling 
men  to  go  through  the  world  easy,  to  wit,  a 
*^eart,  and  a  thin  pair  of  breeches.     Bill 
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Cutbush,  if  the  trath  mast  be  told,  was  much 
better  pleased  with  fan  than  fight.  But  when 
sufficientlj  provoked,  he  was,  to  use  the  phrase 
which  Macpherson  puts  in  the  mouth  of  his  Os- 
sian,  "  terrible  in  the  battles  of  his  steel."  But 
Providence,  in  giving  him  the  bone  and  muscle 
of  a  giant,  had  connected  with  them  a  disposi- 
tion to  bear  much,  before  he  wielded  his  strength 
and  prowess  in  offensive  warfare. 

They  proceeded  a  short  distance,  perhaps  for- 
ty rods,  before  a  word  was  said  by  any  one  of 
the  party.  Greaves  was  immersed  in  that  deep 
train  of  thought  which  his  peculiar  situation  ex- 
cited, and  deeply  busied  in  sorting  the  materials 
of  a  stratagem  for  an  escape.  But  they  had  ta- 
ken his  pistols,  the  only  weapons  he  had  worn 
out  from  the  city,  and  wherewith  should  he  strike 
a  blow  for  life  and  freedom.  Sergeant  Wilkie 
watched  his  prisoner  narrowly,  and  proved  him- 
self a  most  vigilant  guardsman  and  custodier ; 
but  Big  Bill  Cutbush,  knowing  nothing  and 
fearing  nothing,  discharged  his  duty  in  a  man- 
ner that  showed  accountability  a  circumstance 
foreign  to  his  mind.  He  appeared  to  be  better 
pleased  with  exhibiting  feats  of  horsemanship, 
as  he  rode  his  horse  at  the  top  of  his  speed,  a 
dozen  or  more  rods  ahead,  or  fell  that  distance 
in  the  rear,  then  came  up,  than  with  the  care  and 
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circumspection  which  marks  the  faithful  and  vi- 
gilant escort.  When  he  had  ridden  ahead,  re- 
primanded however  by  the  Lambie,  Greaves, 
with  the  hesitancy  and  flurried  articulation 
which  fetters  the  speech  of  a  proud  spirit  when 
about  to  offer  something  that  sounds  like  suppli- 
cation, or  that  may  be  so  construed,  broke  si- 
lence. 

**  Sergeant  Wilkie,  it  is  said  you  have  a  good 
heart,  and  that  necessity,  not  choice,  brought 
you  to  our  shores  in  the  present  war." 

"  It  did,  mon,"  gaid  the  sergeant  in  his  broad 
Scotch,  **  I  wadna  draw  tiie  broadsword  on  ye, 
gin  1  could  holp  it.  But  whereto  tends  3our 
speech,  laddie." 

^^  I  should  like  to  slip  bonds,  for  an  hour  or 
so,  sergeant,  just  to  take  a  kiss  oiT  the  cheek  of 
one — no,  no,  never  will  I  be  a  li — ."  The  con- 
fession  which  the  bold  and  ingenious  youth  was 
about  tt)  make  of  the  untruth  so  hastily  uttered, 
and  as  hastily  suppressed,  was  interrupted  by 
the  circumstances  of  the  moment  wliich  forbade 
the  application  of  the  period. 

They  had  arrived  at  the  brow  of  a  hill,  very 
steep  and  rugged  in  its  descent.  The  good 
horse  upon  which  the  sergeant  was  mounted, 
carried  him  in  safety  to  the  bottom,  muttering 
his  determination  **  never  to  become  a  fause  loon 
for  the  hale  gowd  in  their  coffers."  Not  so  sure 
footed  was  the  horse  of  Big  Bill,  which,  probji- 


THE  REFUGEE.  31 1  ^ 

biy  bred  on  a  champaign,  was  less  used  to  rocks, 
and  stumbled  so  much,  and  threatened  such  dis- 
asters to  his  burden,  that  his  rider  was  compell- 
ed to  dismount  at  a  couple  of  rods  from  the  sum-^ 
mit.     Greaves  had,  in  some  measure,  foreseen 
this  circumstance^  and  prepared  himself  to  make 
the  moment  of  dismounffng,  that  of  a  success- 
ful, or  of  an  unavailing  effort  to  accomplish  his 
deliverance.    As  the  right  foot  of  Big  Bill  reach- 
ed the  rocky  platform,  and  before  the  left  foot 
had  exchanged  the  stirrup  for  the  foundation 
which  supported  its  fellow,  he  was  precipitated  by 
a  blow  into  which  was  thrown  the  full  strength 
of  an  arm,  at  all  times  nervous,  and  now  strung 
with  additional  tendons,  and  armed  with  less  pal- 
pitating nerves  by  the  dangers  hanging  over  him. 
The  blow  would  haye  stunned  a  much  larger 
fish  than  a  minnow.     Cutbush  fell  headlong,  re- 
ceiving as  he  fell  a  considerable  wound  in  his 
forehead  from  the  sharp  projection  of  a  rock 
which  lay  before  him.     While  he  laid*  in  a  state 
of  momentary  insensibility,  Greaves,  with   the 
precaution  with  which   a  butcher  approaches  a 
dying  bullock  who  has  four  feet  in  use,  dexte- 
rously contrived  to  get  the  sword  from  his  side, 
as  well  as  his  pistols,  and  leaping  into  the  vaca- 
ted saddle,  pushed  the  horse  to  the  top  of  his 
speed.     He  did  not  expect  to  get  out  of  Lam* 
bie  Wilkie^s  reach,  but  lie  wished  to  draw  Hm 
so  far  from  the  Minnow  that  the  aid  of  tha 
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worthy  could  not  be  h^d  till  the  combat  was  de- 
termined between  the  mounted  swordsman  and 
himself.  Wilkie  had  much  the  best  horse,  bat 
he  had  to  remount  the  steep  hill,  while  Qreayes 
was  flying  for  life  over  a  level  course*    * 

A  stern  chase  is  said  to  be  a  dull  chase*  Oor 
hero  thought  that  his  pursuer  musc  have  account* 
ed  it  otherwise.  When  the  sergeant  commenced 
the  pursuit,  he  was  probably  thirty  rods  in  the 
rear,  yet  in  a  mile  he  had  gained  so  far  on  the 
flying  officer,  that  the  latter  thought  it  necessary 
to  wheel,  and  prepare  for  the  encounter,  lest  lie 
should  be  inconvenienced  by  a  cut  on  the 
occiput.  The  Lambie  rode  up  within  a  rod  of 
his  antagonist,  reined  up  his  steed,  and  demand* 
ed  parley.  Though  brave  as  a  hero  of  romance, 
he  was  nevertheless  evidently  disinclined  to 
measure  weapens  with  his  youthful  and  strong- 
limbed  antagonist,  or  rather  preferred  an  amica- 
ble arrangement ;  or  it  is  possible  felt  a  real  de- 
sire to  save  the  youth  from  what  he  supposed 
would  be  the  coDsequence  of  his  own  valor. 

"  Gie  up  that  sword,"  said  he. 

"  Never,''  answered  his  opponent. 

"  Pd  suner  carry  ye  to  quarters  wi'  your  head 
on  than  off." 

"  There  we  differ,"  said  Greaves,  "  I  had  ra- 
ther go  headless.     Come  on,  brave  sir." 

"  Surrender,  mon,"  said  the  sergeant  sooth- 
ingly, "  I'll  beg  for  ye  on  my  bended  knees  fpr 
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ye^re  a  noble  lad,  and  say  thrice  the  words  for 
ye  that  I  wad  say  for  myseh  And  there'll  be  mair 
on  their  marrowbanes.  Besides  nane  baud  their 
grip  of  the  whittle  when  Gow  Wilkie  pulls 
blade  from  sheath*'' 

"  You  overrate  your  powers,  my  brave  High- 
lander," said  Greaves,  who  saw  that  there  must 
be  crossing  of  swords,  and  the  sooner  the  bet- 
ter, since  Cutbush  might  come  up  and  throw 
his  weight  into  the  scale  against  him.  ^^  You 
overrate  your  powers,  sir.  You  forget  that  I  am 
a  freeman  on  the  soil  of  freemen,  and  that  you 
are  ilji^  tool  of  despots.     I  am  ready,  dismount." 

"  You  are  a  bra'  chiel,"  said  the  brave  old 
Scot,  ^^  and  Vse  loth  to  harm  you.  But  I  ha' 
warned  you,  and  if  ye  fa',  your  blood  will  be 
on  your  ain  head,  I  hae  cleared  mysel  of  a' 
account." 

The  parties  militant  dismounted,  and  like 
those  prime  warriors  of  anti-mundane  celebrity 
St  Michael  and  Satan, ^  they  ended  parleand  both 
addressed  for  fjght.'  Gilbert  Greaves  had  more 
strength  and  agility  than  his  antagonist,  but 
Wilkie,  habituated  to  the  broad  sword  for  twenty- 
five  years,  was  the  best  swordsman.  He  had, 
however,  rather  underrated  the  skill  and  offen- 
sive resources  of  his  antagonist.  He  had  reck- 
oned ^on  the  acquisition  of  bis  opponent's  sword 
by  any  the  most  common  manoeuvre  of  the^  noble 
science  of  attack  and  defence ;  bu  the  }iad  not 

Vol.  I.  27 
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]aid  his  band  a  minute  upon  the  hilt  of  his  swonl, 
and  made  the  introduc^tory  pass,  before  he  al- 
lowed to  himself  that  though  the  head  of  the 
proscribed  laddie  mig;ht  go  in  at  the  saddle  bow, 
there  were  reasonable  doubts  to  be  entertained 
whether  the  hand  of  Gow  Wilkie  would  place 
it  there.  Quick  of  eye,  agile  of  foot,  and  as  cool 
as  a  cucumber,  Gilbert  Greaves  so  well  supplied 
by  use  of  his  natural  facuhies,  his  lack  of  prac- 
tice, that  for  some  minutes,  Serge;int  Wilkie's 
perceptible  advantages  were  limited  to  a  more 
scientific  bearing  of  his  poinL  He  had  inflicted 
two  or  three  slight  wounds  on  his  adversary, 
and  received  in  return  some  gashes  about  the 
size  of  a  ^  SettlequarreP  at  the  German  Universi- 
ties, when  atrifling  slip  of  his  foot,  which  the  keen 
eye  of  Greaves  caught  ina  moment,  and  improved 
as  quickly,  placed  him  and  his  sword  in  his  ad- 
versary's power.  The  hardy  old  Highlander  dis- 
dained to  beg  his  life,  nor  was  it  essential  to  the 
safety  •f  Gilbert  that  he  should  take  it.  He 
used  the  sword  to  ham-string  the  Minnow's 
horse,  *  and  when  he  had  seen  himself  fairly 
seated  on  the  saddle  of  Wilkie's  noble  charg- 
er, threw  it  back  to  its  veteran  owner.  As  he 
tried  the  mettle  of  his  spoil  in  a  leap  which 
would  not  have  dishonoured  New  Market  or 
Epsom,  he  heard  the  Lambie  say  in  a  discooso-* 
late  tone,  **  YeVe  the  vara  divil,  lad,  but  ye  ha 
pluckit  your  feather   fra  my  cap.      I  should 
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like  to  meet  you  on  hard  ground  once  mair 
though," 

Gilbert  Greaves,  po  longer  under  charge  of 
Sergeant  Wilkie  and  his  aid^  Big  Bill  Cutbush, 
made  for  the  intended  point  of  debarkation,  Dirk 
Dewitt's  Ferry,  that  is,  for  the  point  of  the  river 
where  he  hoped  to  findsuch  ferry.  It  was  now  ten 
o^clock,  and  that  mild,  motherly,  apple-faced  orb, 
which  is  said  to  patronize  lovers,  and  govern  the 
tides,  was  just  going  to  sleep  in  the  bosom  of  the 
Jerseys.  Gilbert  Greaves  might  not  so  soon  have 
found  this  Charon  of  the  Bronx  and  Hudson,  hut 
for  his  fortunate  jostle  in  a  narrow  path,  of  an  old 
negro,  whose  terror  at  the  sudden  appearance 
of  our  hero,  deprlVed  him  for  a  few  minutes  of 
the  faculty  of  speech  wherewith  he  was  partially 
gifted  during  those  hours  of  the  day  in  which 
the  ghost  seer  is  supplied  with  protecting  sun- 
shine. After  many  breathless  ejaculations  of 
'^  God  a  bless  you,  massa !"  and  not  a  few  asseve- 
rations that  "you  mos  a  scare  me,"  Pompey  was 
brought  to  hear  the  question  of  ^*  where  dwelt 
Mister  Dirk  Dewitt  ?" 

"  Him  lib — God  a  bless  you,  massa,  you  mos 
scare  me.  Me  tought  'twas  the  evil  von.  Mis- 
ser  Jem,  Massa  Lotty  Nullikins'  Jem,  see  a 
Dutchmans  fly  footaback  wid  no  head  here. 
Young  debble  me  spose.'' 

"  If  you  dont  answer  my  question,  quick, 
blackey,''  said  his  interrogator,  "  I  shall  shortly 
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hy  Stripes  upon  your  carcase  that  will  sarour  ve-^* 
ry  much  of  an  old  devil." 

*^  God  a  bless  you,  massa,  him  lib  yonner ; 
dat  hfm  light.  Massa  you  go  by  Misser  Rubins 
6arn,  den^by  the  black  bin's  nest — " 

Greaves  saw  a  light  in  the  direction  of  the 
negro's  telegraphic  finger,  and  without  waiting 
for  farther  directions,  which  were  sure  to  ob- 
scure the  little  light  already  afforded,  gave  his 
horse  the  rein  and  spur,  and  set  off  for  the 
goal  of  his  journey.  As  he  came  in  view  of 
the  old-fashioned  building  of  glazed  Holland 
brick  which  contained  the  man  of  many  good 
turns,  to  reach  which  he  Was  mainly  assisted  by 
the  light  in  the  diamond  paned  window,  bold  as 
he  was,  wc  will  not  take  upon  us  to  assert  that 
his  pulse  did  not  rise  four  or  five  throbs  above  its 
usual  temperature  of  a  healthin-vigorating  win- 
ter morning,  at  the  sight  of  a  party  of  horse 
drawn  up  on  a  small  knoll  above  the  antiquated 
mansion  of  Mr.  Dewitt.  With  much  caution, 
he  led  his  horse  back,  unperceived  of  the  men 
of  the  sword,  and  moved  on  foot,  and  in  silence 
to  reconnoitre. 

Notwithstanding  the  grumbling  expostula- 
tions of  two  sleek,  indolent  porkers  who  were 
bleeping  in  their  straw,  and  the  loud  barking  of 
a  vigilant  cur  dog,  whose  discontent  was  refer- 
red to  the  dragoons,  Greaves  contrived  to  gain 
the  garden  hedge,  a  stand  suiliciently  near  to 
enable  him  to  learn  from  the  mouth  of  their 
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commander,  who  was  in  loud  and  earnest  con* 
yersation  with  the  ferryman,  that  they  were  in 
pursnit  of  himself.  This  he  had  suspected. 
When  the  interrogator  had  vaulted  to  his  saddle, 
and  forward  march !  was  the  word,  Mr.  Dewitt 
began  to  shoot  querries  at  the  flying  squadron 
about  **  height,"  **  hair,'' "  complexion,'' "  eyes," 
«  whiskers,"  ♦*  gait,"  "  dress,"  &c.  The  troop- 
ers answered  none  of  these  questions,  so  Mr. 
Dewitt  was  in  possession  of  nothing  which  could 
lead  to  the  derection  of  Greaves.  Indeed,  the 
onU  information^  which  as  far  as  he  had  heard, 
had  been  given  with  direct  reference  to  the  mat- 
ter in  hand,  was,  that  the  '^  deserter  must  be  on 
foot." 

Greaves  stood  a  moment  perdue,  till  the 
troopers  were  fairly  out  of  hearing,  then  return- 
ed to  his  horse,  and  mounting  him,  rode  at  full 
speed,  taking  care  to  make  considerable  noise, 
and  alighted  at  the  front  gate  to  the  mansion, 
which  gate  was  in  the  rudest  possible  style  of 

architecture,  resembling but  our  imagination 

lights  on  no  parallel.  He  found  Dirk  seated  on 
his  doorstone,  apparently  listening  to  the  noise 
the  troopers  had  made,  for  they  were  no  more 
to  be  heard  now  than  the  last  year's  breaking 
up  of  the  ice  in  the  Hudson.  From  a  short  to- 
bacco-pipe stuck  in  one  corner  of  his  Qsoutb, 
he  rolled  out  huge  clouds  of  smoke,  suffi- 
cient in  quantity  to  bave  made  a  reasonable 

27* 
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Cape  Flyaway.  A  fat,  waddliQg,  ^  fi?e  feet  bj 
four'  creature  of  the  feminine  gender,  with  a 
face  of  the  size  and  color  of  a  tenpennj  brown 
loaf,  sat  by  bis  side,  her  head  enveloped  in  a 
drugget  apron,  of  the  kind  which  my  ancient 
maiden  sister,  Temperance,  assures  me  hath  ff 
white  warp  and  blue  filling,  and  is  denominated 
^  thunder  and  liglitning  cloth,'  but  whether  so- 
named  from  possessing  certain  electrical  pro[)er- 
ties,  she  could  not  inform  me.  Two  domestics^ 
one  the  cur  whose  vigilance  we  complimented 
on  the  last  page,  and  the  other  a  wcmderfuily 
discontented  tabby  cat,  recumbed  before  the  mas- 
ter and  mistress  of  the  mansion,  while  behind 
them  sat  a  lad  and  lass  as  comfortable  as  rustic 
lovers  can  be  who  have  one  chair  to  support  them 
both.  The  Pfaillis  was  the  daughter  of  Mr. 
Dewitt,  and  the  Strephon  a  neighboring  lad,  her 
sweetheart. 

To  the  question  duly  put,  whether  he  had 
seen  or  heard  any  thing  of  an  officer  wearing  the 
British  uniform,  ^^  height  five  feet  seven  and 
three  fourth  inches,  red  hair  and  whiskers,  blue 
oyes  and  haw  legged,  a  scar  on  his  right  cheek, 
and  a  mole  on  the  left  side  of  his  chin?"  (none  of 
which  specifications  applied  to  the  patent  before 
him,)  Dirk  answered,  repeatedly  interrupted 
howt^ver  by  his  rib,  that  no  such  person  had 
approached  his  domicil  that  nighty  and  prayed 
inspection  of  his  premises. 


^^  Th^  rascal,  for  whom  the  halter  is  waiting, 
has  tricked  us  then." 

^^  He  canH  get  clear  off,  sir,''  said  the  ferryman^ 
^^  this  disarter  that  you  speak  of.  Eingsliridge  is 
blocked  up,  Tim  Dobbs'  wherry  is  gone  fo  be 
keeled  and  ribboned,  (Mrs.  Dewitt  thrust  in 
a  needless  confirmation,)  'Bisba's  canoe  leaks 
like  a  sieve,  (Mrs.  Dewitt  doubted  it.  '  Conrad 
Craml>e  had  carried  a  fox,  a  goose,  and  peck 
of  corn  to  Communipaw  in  it,')  and  my  wherry 
sha'ntcarry  the  rogue  over,  I'll  be  bound.  You'll 
ferret  him  out,  sir." 

*^  Pshaw !  well  it  is  no  use  to  fret.  Put  up 
my  horse,  if  you  please,  sir,  and  feed  him 
well  to  the  tune  of  prompt  pay.  Mr.  Dewitt,  a 
word  in  your  ear.  Andre  said  you  helped  him 
to  a  meeting  with  his  sweetheart." 

^^  Ay  did  I,  and  bigger  folks  than  he  have 
scraped  a  foot,  and  said  many  thanks  for  the 
like  favor." 

"  You  were  kind,  sir.  Now  if  you  will  helj^ 
mc  to  an  hour's  chat  with  my  linnet,  by  all  the 
wisdom  that  ever  dwelt  in  the  noddles  of  the 
lords  of  the  privy  council,  I  will  put  two  broad 
pieces,  true  begotten  of  the  royal  mint,  into  that 
big,  hard  fist  of  yours." 

"  WuH  ye  ?  By  jingo,  goold  is  the  stuff  after 
all !     I've  got  some  of  your  d — d  Kelso  and 
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Cromwpll  stuff*  that  I'd  swap  pound  for  poimd 
for  jewsharps  without  tongues  to  'em." 

**'  Ha,  ha !  You  will  assist  me  then  ?"  asked 
Greaves. 

"  Yes,  will  I.    What  is  your  doxj  named  P*^ 

"  H.mnHb  Holdfast.'' 

^^  I  done  know  nny  sich  gaL  I  know  the 
Holdfasts  well.  They  came  by  the  niother^s 
side  of  the  Gripealls,  who  made  a  mint  of  mo* 
ney  by  selling  penny  fiddles  at  public  outcry* 
I  never  knew  that  old  Mk*aijah  Holdfast  of 
Gullygap  had  a  daughter.  1  reckin  my  woman 
knows.     Pll  ask  her." 

Mr.  Dewitt  hereupon  sought  his  spouse  to  set- 
tle the  important  matter.  The  time  of  his  ab- 
sence was  passed  by  Greaves  almost  in  agony. 
The  ferryman  at  length  returned  fully  satisfied 
in  his  mind  that  Miraijah  Holdfast  of  Gullyjgap 
had  several  daughters,  but  none  named  Hannah, 
which  fact  was  duly  communicated  to  Gilbert. 

**  And  now  will  you  carry  me  ?"  asked  the 
impatient  soldier. 

**  To  be  sure  I  will.  But  you  are  in  such  a 
confounded  hurry.  Here  Debby,''  said  he, 
speaking  to  a  tall,  stooping  maiden,  who  was  just 
added  to  the  dramatis  persontBy  ^*put  up  the 
Royaller's  horse,  rub  him  a  bit  with  a  wisp  of 

*  ^ote  by  Counsellor  Sparrow  — It  is  probable  that  the  ferry- 
man, hero  referred  to  the  ContiaeDtal  \mper  emission  of  1777, 
■igncct  io  behalf  of  gorenimeiit,  by  J.  Kebo  and  R.  CromweU. 
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Straw,  aDi)  strike  the  innkeeper's  little  two  gallon 
tub— *mind — the  measure  we  had  of  Puffing 
Stage- house,  with  oats  for  him.  Heinrtch,  help 
me  float  the  wherry.  Hein,  where's  mum  ?  call 
her.^ 

He  went  with  his  son  to  a  pile,  or  *  stack'  of 
bay,  which  resembled  in  iis  shape,  the  roof  of  a 
house,  separated  from  the  'xrpright,'  and  placed 
unshattered  on  the  ground.  Removing  a  por- 
tion of  the  hay  at  the  end,  he  drew  forth  a  light 
boat  or  ^  wherry,'  as  watercraft  of  a  particular 
^  construction  are  called,  [west  of  the  Alleghany 
mountains  we  haye  beard  them  called  *  slaptoge- 
thers.'  Nota  bene^  canoes  are  there  called  '  dug- 
outs,' and  the  large,  flat  bottomed  boats  used  in 
transporting  the  bulky  and  less  valuable  produce, 
'  broad  horns,'}  and  with  the  aid  of  our  hero, 
the  lad  Heinrich,  lass  Debby,  and  fat  madam 
Dewitt,  speedily  deposited  her  in  the  proper  ele- 
ment, where  she  lay  like  a  crippled  duck  steal- 
ing off  from  a  fowler.  Dirk  Dewitt  placed 
himself  at  his  oars,  and  bade  Greaves  scat  him- 
self in  the  stern,  at  the  same  time  intimating 
mysteriously,  lest  the  assigned  duty  should  be 
thought  worthy  of  constituting  a  partial  set-off 
to  his  claim  for  ferriage,  "  that  a  boat  in  the 
tide's  wake  was  like  a  woman  in  her  teens, — 
there  must  be  a  steady  hand  to  govern  her." 
When  he  saw  that  his  passenger  had  taken  the 
helm,  he  expressed  bis  sorrow  by  every  form  r 
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expression  short  of  an  actual  order  to  resign  it 
Greares, .  in  the  exercise  of  his  office  as  steers* 
man,  received  the  warm  encomium  of  the  ferrj- 
man  for  his  wisdom  in  bagging  th«  shores  of 
York  Island. 

•*  By  keq)ing  in  shore,  you  see,  sir,  we  chouse 
th^  tide,'^  said  he.  ^^  If  we  had  tried  to  cross  the 
Htidson  here,  we  should  have  drifted  like  a  bay- 
drogger  beating  xlown  the  Tappan.  Now  we'll 
keep  in  the  edge  of  the  slack- water  till  we  take 
the  Bronx  current,  that  will  set  us  across  the 
Hudson/' 

Greaves  readily  assented  to  a  plan  which 
agreed  so  well  with  his  wishes,  secretly  hoping 
that  Mr.  Dewitt  would  choose  the  present  time 
to  project  a  treatise  on  tide  water,  or  fall  on  some 
other  projfct  which  would  keep  him  silent  for 
the  remainder  of  the  passage.  Btit  he  was 
speedily  apprised  that*  Mr.  Deiyiit  possessed  a 
miraculous  gift  of  gab,,  ^ud.  vyas  little  inclined  to 
bury  his  tah^nt  uncf^r  a  /busbej.  •  Mter  two  or 
three  clearings  of  ihe  pineal  gland  or  gentle  hems^ 
(the  like  of  which  we  have  sejen  in  a  popular  as- 
sembly,) and  an  abortive  attempt  to  attittidinise, 
'*  he  gave  birth  to  an  opinion  that  the  colonies 
ought  to  be  conquered,  and  taxed  at  the  will  of 
their  conquerors. 

**  I  hope,"  said  he,  "  thi?y  will  be  conquered, 
blast  Vm.  If  they  should  be  conquered,  do  you 
think,  sir,  that  his  majesty  can  take   Hugh's 
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Thumb  from  Robin  Entail^  and  give  it  to  Peter 
Grievous?" 

"  Undoubtedly,"  answered  his  listless  auditor. 
^^  Clutch  all  the  £utail  property,  and  bestow  it 
upon  the  Grievouses." 

'^  Good,  that.  Grievous  says  I  shall  have  a 
slice,  if  the  king  can  do  tbis  thing.  Would  the 
king's  g^ft  be  good  ?" 

<^  Yes,  if  be  be  compos  mentis^  and  the  queen 
signs  the  deed,  and  Lord  North  witnesses  it,  and 
It  be  acknowledged  before  Sir  John  Silvester ; 
otherwise  the  queen  dowager  will  hold  her 
thirds  " 

"  Is  thi«  law  ?"  asked  the  wondering  ferryman. 

*^  To  be  sure  it  is,  piping  hot  from  Westmin- 
ster Hall.  So  decided  by.  Lord  Chief  Justice 
Ticklepalm,  and  recognised  as  law  in  the  Ex- 
chequer Chamber.  Read  Blackstone,  Mr.  De* 
witt,  read  Blackstone,  and  row  the  wherry  fas- 
ter." 

Wearing  away  the  time  with  this  and  other 
sententious  and  profitable  dialogue,  the  inmates 
^  of  jhe  frail  bark  continued  to  glide  along  the 
^^ftgrrent  of  the  Hudson,  until  they  reached  that 
point  of  the  waters  which  disclosed,  as/be  ferry- 
man conjectured,  superior  facilities  for  crossing 
the  river.  Here  be  directed  the  steersman  in 
bis  maritime  phraseology,  ^Mo  put  the  tiller 
down,  and  steer  for  the  other  shore."  Greaves 
kept  the  boat  a  little  off,  but  not  so  much  as  to 
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iDtimate  an  acquiescence  in  the  order  of  his  cap- 
tain. 

^*  You'll  shoot  her  clean'  across  the  tide/^ 
said  the  ferryman,  somewhat  pettishly. 

^*  Suppose  I  add  a  guinea,  and  s^y  put  me  on 
shore  on  the  Westchester  side,"  said  Gilbert. 

A  suspicion  of  the  truth  seemed  to  jflash  sud^ 
denly  across  the  mind  of  the  ferryman.  ^^  Han* 
nah  Holdfast,  ha,  ha !''  ejaculated  Dirk  in  the  in- 
tervals of  his  laughing.  ^'  I  b'leve  you've  come 
the  Paddy  over  me."  And  hereupon  he  drew 
Ilia  arms  across,  and  apparently  prepared  him- 
self for  a  supplementary  negotiation,  no  doubt 
expecting  to  turn  bis  passenger's  necessity  to  a 
good  pennyworth. 

^^Will  you  carry  «me  to  the  main  land,  or 
not  ?"  asked  Gilbert. 

Dewitt  muttered  something  about  'great 
risk,'  ^  hanging  if  caught,'  &c.  which  complaints 
were  soon  silenced  by  the  stern,  authoritative  ac- 
cents of  Greaves.  ^^  Make  up  your  mind  in  the 
twinkling  of  an  eye,  or  I  shall  make  free  to  toss 
yoa  overboard,  sir.  Neither  your  ill  temny  ow 
avarice  shall  be  obstacles  to  my  esca  pe.^^^^^ej/ 

"  O,  PIl  do  whatever  you  say,"  muttered  the 
mollified  ferryman.  ^'  What  a  fool  I  should  be 
to  bandy  words  with  that  big  knife  in  the  hands 
of  a  man  like  enough  flying  for  life.  Steer  the 
wherry  as  you  please,  but  if  you  be  indeed  the  man 
whom  they'll  hang  if  they  catch,  I  tiiink  you  bad 
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better  go  as  high  up  as  Dobb's  Cov&---that'8  in 
the  rear  of  the  rebel  army.'' 

The  ferryman  closed  his  lips  with  these  few 
words  of  advice,  and  said  nothing  more  for  the 
remainder  of  the  passage.  They  were  speedily 
at  the  landing  place  which  Mr.  Dewitt  had  re- 
commended. .  Here  the  full  fare  agreed  upon^ 
and  a  couple  of  guineas  over,  were  handed  the 
ferryman,  who  jumped  blithiy  back  to  his  wher* 
ry,  and  put  her  in  motion,  bidding  our  hero 
good  bye,  and  lending  to  his  task  with  a  will 
proportioned  to  his  good  fortune  in  meeting  so 
liberal  and  well  provided  a  customer.  As  he 
left  the  shore,  Greaves  heard  him  sing,  with  the 
loudest  accents  of  joy,  two  or  three  matches  of 
an  old  song. 

Hie  lover  to  the  boatmen  said 

««  PqU  away,  Mauzmeo,  pull  her  away ; 

«  Bend  your  backs  to  your  oars,  boys— rery  weO  sped-* 

•'  She  walks  like  a  spirit,  and  here  is  your  pay.^ 

'  He^  a  gentle  to  raia  gold  for  rowing  him  hither, 

<  And  a  true  for  his  lore  to  dare  such  wares  and  W6stiwr.' 
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REFUOBZI. 


CHAPTER  I. 

Priest*    Ye  are  biddea  not  to  worship  idols. 

Layman.  Ay,  and  are  bidden  to  revere  good  meD« 

Novr  Tunstal  bath  a  pure  and  spotless  soul, 

And  wins  him  worship  by  brave  acts  and  deeds^ 

As  well  as  valorous  acbicv^ments.     He 

Hath  a  kind  heart,  strong'  arm,  and  oloudless  brain  ^ 

There  doth  not  live  his  pecr« 

Tunstal. 

Greaves  walked  back  in  a  north-east  direc^ 
tiou  from  Dobbs'  Cove,  until  by  observation  of 
the  mind's  eye,  he  was  in  the  rear  of  the  Ame- 
rican army.  It  would  be  unsafe,  he  thoui^ht,  to 
venture  in  the  darkness  of  the  eight  upon  the 
American  lines,  habited  as  he  yet  was  in  the  royaJ 
uniform;  and  accommodating  himself  to  the  ner 
cessity  of  the  case,  he  sought  the  shelter  of  a 
hay-stack,  which  opportunely  presented  itself, 
and  throwing  his  fatigued  iimbson  the  turf,  slept 
soundly  till  the  beams  of  the  sun  reminded  him 
that  it  was  time  to  shake  off  the  thraldbra  of 
sleep,  and  set  about  the  business  suggested  by 
his  peculiar  9itu;ition«  He  arose,  somev^hat 
stififened  by  the  dew,  and  languid  from  twenty 
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hours'  abstinence  from  food.  When  he  had  so 
arisen,  and  had  cast  his  eyes  well  about  him,  he 
found  that  unknowingly  he  had  gained  an  emi- 
nence which  commanded  a  full  view  of  the  rebel 
encamping  ground  at  White  Plains.  They  were 
now  distinctly  seen,  displaying  the  usual  martial 
insignia.  The  colours  were  flying,  and  the 
drums  were  beating  the  morning  reveille,  while 
the  officers  were  observed,  some  perambulating 
the  environs  of  the  entrenchments,  snuffing  the 
morning  air  and  the  breath  of  flowers,  while 
others  \i  ere  engaged  in  the  circumspective  duties 
of  their  several  stations. 

He  immediately  left  his  temporary  covert,  and 
made  tor  the  rebel  lines.  When  at  the  distance 
of  half  a  mile  he  saw  two  officers  in  the  colonial 
uniform  approaching  ;  to  encounter  whoft)  would 
not  cause  a  material  deviation  from  the  path 
he  was  travelling.  It  was  not  till  twenty  rods 
was  the  maximum  of  the  distance,  and  till  he 
had  found  himself  saluted  at  the  top  of  a  good 
pair  of  lungs  as  *  Wild  Gil,'  that  he  was  enabled 
to  recognise  Alick  Mansfield,  his  old  school-mate, 
and  sometimes  (in  fair  weather,  or  when  bis 
mother  was  napping,)  the  partaker  of  a  pleasant 
hunting  or  fowling  excursion,  jaunt  with  (he 
lasses, 'fee.  The  life  of  the  camp  had  wrought 
a  surprising  change  in  the  person  as  well  as 
manners  of  Alick,  who  formerly  had  been  rated 
with  many  unremedied  defects  in  both  particu- 
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lars,  but  now  was  a  manly  and  graeefal  officer^ 
His  emancipation  from  the  maternal  regimen 
and  aothority,  or  what  be  himself  termed  ^  his 
escape  from  leading  strings,'  had  much  improved 
his  corporeal  habitudes.  After  the  affair  at 
Breed's  Hilly  (popularly  called  Bunker's  Hill,) 
where  his  bravery  and  good  conduct  had  been 
particularly  noticed,  and  specially  named  by  thte 
commanding  ofiicers,  he  received  a  commis- 
sion as  lieutenant,  and  fully  supported  his 
character  for  the  qualities  which  first  attracted 
attention.  He  now  introduced  his  companion 
to  Gilbert,  as  "  Major  Fairfax  of  Virginia,  who 
at  present  does  us  the  favour  to  lead  every  for^ 
lorn  hope,  and  bead  every  dangerous  enterprise 
on  the  rebel  side  of  the  Rubicon." 

"Our  friend  Mansfield  is  a  talkative  youth,'' 
said  Major  Fairfax. 

**  I  am  glad,"  answered  Gilbert,  "  to  find  him 
in  possession  of  at  least  one  of  his  youthful  cha- 
racteristics." 

"That  is  a  tickler,"  said  Alick,  laughing^ 
**  But  Greaves,  I  would  fain  know  why  you  arc 
here.  We  heard  th^  you  was  amazingly  digni- 
fied in  the  armies  of  the  Defender  of  the  Faith, 
and  fought  all  his  battles  with  a  right  good  will. 
Not  a  deserter  came  in  but  spoke  of  your  prow- 
ess, and  of  the  high  favour  io  which  you  stood 
with  the  king's  servants." 

"  Yes^  I  served  the  king  while  the  fit  lasted ; 
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hut  that  I  am  here,  not  an  authorized  agent,  nor 
an  accredited  plenipo,  is  proof  that  I  am  tired  of 
the  service,  or  that  the  service  is  tired  of  me* 
Do  you  think,  Alick,  that  I  shall  obtain  leave  to 
carry  a  weapon  in  the  good  cause?'' 

"  Good  cause !  Heu^  qua  tellas  et  ccetera^-^ 
why  man  you  astonish  me,  indeed  ^ou  do.  You 
make  me  fear  for  your  wits,  Greaves,  I  recol- 
lect the  time  when  if  one  by  mere  lapsis  linguae, 
had  called  it  a  good  cause,  your  pinfeathers 
would  have  been  up,  and  the  offender  in  danger 
of  being  heavily  mulcted.  Seriously,  will  joti 
join  us  ?^' 

'*  Ff  your  general  will  accept  my  service*,  I 
will  henceforth  do  for  the  colonies  all  that  can 
be  done  by  a  devoted  heart." 

During  this  short  dialogue,  Fairfax  eyed  our 
hem  narrowlv;  but  unappalled  by  a  scrutJi^ 
which,  considering  the  suspicion  and  disgrace 
which  usually  attaches  to  the  act  of  desertion, 
could  not  be  wondered  at,  Greaves  proceeded  to 
say  that  he  had  escaped  from  the  city  at  risk  of 
his  life,  and  gave  the  gentlemen  a  brief  narra- 
tive of  the  events  of  the  last  day,  and  a  state- 
ment of  the  causes  operating  thereto.  And  he 
told  them  farther  that  he  wished  to  have  the  ear 
of  the  general  a  moment,  and  would  be  obliged 
to  the  gentletnan  who  should  put  him  in  the  way 
of  obtaining  such  a  favour.  He  was  proceedings 
aotl  might  have  been  more  communicative  than 
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wasstrictly  proper,  when  Major  Fairfax, who  had  a 
high  opinion  of  di>cipline9  remarked,  ^'thatif^he 
had  any  communication  to  make,  he  had  better  re« 
serve  it  for  the  ear  of  bis  Excellency,  by  whom  in- 
tetligenceof  this  kind  was  always  more  highly  va- 
lued when  confided  to  the  ears  of  those  only  who 
were  legally  empowered  to  act  upon  it.  There 
were,  besides,  some  complimentary  expressions 
used  by  the  Virginian,  to  which  Greaves  duly 
replied ;  but  which,  being  in  the  unmeaning,  in- 
sincere spirit  of  worldly  ^intercourse,  are  not 
worth  the  trouble  of  putting  uggp  paper.  Major 
Fairfax  said  he  would  take  upon  himself  the 
task  of  announcing  to  the  general  the  wish  of 
ci'devant  Captain  Greaves  to  be  permitted  his 
Excellency's  ear  a  short  minute  ;  and  Gilbert 
Greaves  and  Lieutenant  Mansfield  followed 
slowly  towards  the  tent  whiph  contained,  then 
by  anticipation,  and  long  since  of  universal  con- 
sent and  recorded  admission,  the  deliverer  of  his 
country. 

"  But  Greaves,"  said  Alick,  "  surely  you  will 
not  appear  before  the  Commander-in-Chief  of 
the  American  armies  in  that  garb,  unshaven,  un- 
shorn, and  your  whole  outward  man  in  most  admir- 
ed disorder. — The  man  who  wishes  for  the  esteem 
of  George  Washington  should  be  simply,  but 
then  he  must  be  decently  clad.  Hard  by  there 
tarries  a  most  eccentric  barber  who  fancies  him- 
self a  person  of  importance — has  been  for  ten 
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years  the  oracle  of  the  township — shaves  for 
three-pence;  but  takes  no  rags,  otherwise  called 
continental  money.  See,  yon  is  the  party-co- 
loured pole  of  the  gentleman.  What  say  you  ? 
Will  you  clear  your  chin  of  that  awkward  stub- 
ble ?" 

"  Oh,  by  all  means,"  said  Gilbert,  "  and  we 
may  perhaps  meet  with  something  in  the  shape 
of  originality  to  recompense  us^  for  our  walk." 
So  thrusting  open  the  shop  door,  which  was  held 
by  the  tenure^  as  M^  Sparrow  would  say,  of  a 
white  oak  sapli]||||^ twisted  to  a  wooden  latch, 
they  were  at  once  on  the  business^mart  of  Arche- 
laus  Mac  Colum,  the  village  barber  of  West 
Chester.  Mr.  Mac  Colum  was  at  his  breakfast, 
while  the  benches  and  broken  chairs  of  his  office 
were  occupied  by  his  unanointed,  unannealed 
country  customers,  the  bristly  burden  of  whose 
chins  wa%  an  evidence  of  a  most  laudable  eco- 
nomy. Ibiey  had  nSw  on  their  faces  the  quan- 
tity of  beard  in  their  judgment  worth  *thrap- 
pence^'  and  were  waiting,  with  much  patience, 
the  appearance  of  the  barber,  who  seldom  scald- 
ed his  throat  with  his  chocolate  to  oblige  any 
boily  not  in  epaulettes  or  superfines.  In  the 
mean  time,  and  during  these  necessary  absences 
of  the  master  of  the  shop,  the  debates  usual  to 
the  place  proceeded,  for  the  most  part,  regu- 
larly and  orderly,  as  the  private  journal  of 
Mr.  Mac  Colum^  and  minutes  made  at  the  time, 
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and  upon  the  spot,  if  tbe^  should  ever  be  publish- 
ed, will  fully  testify.  * 

The  officers,  as  we  have  said,  found  the  shop 
crowded,  but  their  entrfince  did  not  in  the  least 
check  a  dispute  which  was  severally  maintained 
with  much  eloquence  and  more  noise  helween 
Mr.  Ephraim  Stallfeeder,  a  large  cattle  grower 
of  the  adjoining  township  of ,  and  Na- 
than Flagel,  the  parish  schoolmaster  of  Kiiave- 
ingrain,  who  was  thought  by  the  honest  old 
farmers  of  the  vicinity  to  be  the  most  learned 
man  that  ever  ^  grubbed  his  a<!re/^  the  field  of 
literature  and  the  sciences.  The  old  cattle  grow- 
er stood  his  ground  manfully,  not  ap[)earing  to 
be  daunted  in  the  least  by  the  appalling  citation 
of  William  of  Malmesbury,  Quintus  Curtius, 
Gregory  of  Tours,  and  other  high  and  sonorous 
names,  to  whom  the  pedantic  birch-wielder  fre- 
quently appealed  for  the  edification  of  his^hear- 
ers,  and  to  settle  the  point  yi^hich  was  the  better 
general,  greater  tactician,  and  more  disinterested 
patriot,  Washington  or  Gates.  Mr.  Stallfeeder 
stood  up  manfully  against  the  citations,  quota- 
tions, syllogisms,  enthymemes,  &c.  of  the  learn- 
ed Mr.  Flagel,  and  did  a  feat  which  common 
sense  has  frequently  enacted  when  arrayed 
against  florid  and  mistimed  declamation — put  his 
opponent  to  a  frequent  nonplus,  whereat  the  un- 
shaven auditors  would  testify  their  pleasure  and 
satisfaction  by  shrugs,  winks^  nods,  and  fits  of 
hearty  laughter. 
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^^  Why,  master  Fia^.eT,''  said  Stallfeeder,  "  I 
grant  you  that  Gates  b^  ft  personable  man,  and 
won  a  battle,  but  he  was  helped  to  it.  He  hasn't 
the  kidney  fit  for  a  slaugliter-house,  Master  Fla- 
gyl." 

^'  It  were  a  circumstance  of  moment,"  said 
the  pedagogue,  "  if  the  generalissimo,  (as  the 
supreme  commander  of  an  army  ha(h  ever  been 
called  in  grave  histories,  and  of  which  rank  was 
Cyrus  in  the  army  of  Astyages,  vide  Xenophon,) 
I  say  it'  iwre  a  supremely  imposing  spectacle  had 
Gates  overCoise  by  his  single  arm,  Mr.  Siall- 
feeder."  ^    ' 
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"  Nan  !"  ejaculated  the  cattle  grower. 

^^  He  was  assisted ,''  continued  the  wordy  peda- 
gogue, ^*  by  bands  no  less  invincible  than  the 
myrmidons  of  Achilles, — no  less  patriotic  than 
the  Roman  Horatii.  But  we  must  remember, 
that  tBe  merit  of  the  victory  belongs  to  the  com- 
manding officer,  or  generalissimo.  For  it  is  he 
who  placeth  the  several  divisions  of  his  army  in 
the  position  which  ensureth  them  victory.  *  The 
victorye  was  wonne  by  the  excellaunt  dysposi- 
taure  of  kynge  Harolde,'  saith  Gervase  Tilbu- 
riensis,  and  I  might  instance  divers." 

"  But,"  said  .the  caterer  for  th^  beef  market, 
'^  I  heard  Abner  Baredown,  who  was  a  cornet 
with  John  Stark,  and  a  true  spoken  man,  as  he 
ought  to  be,  seeing  that  he  was  deacon  of  the 
Close  Communions :  I  heard  him  say  that  Gates 
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• 

bad  been  ^lefeated  at  Saratoga  but  for  the  good 
conduct  of  Arneld  and  Brooks.  He  said  many 
things  of  the  want  of  prudence  of  Gates,  ^nd 
how  that  the  vigilance  of  other  o£Qcers  led  to  the 
victory  at  Saratoga.  Now,  sir,  if  other  gene- 
rals gained  the  battle,  and  captured  the  Britons, 
\%  hy  is  all  the  praise  given  to  Gates  ?  Answer 
me  that,  Mr.  Flagel.'' 

"  Why,  perchance,  it  would  in  nowise  weak- 
en the  cause  of  the  respondent  if  he  concede, 
that  Arnold  and  Brooks  were  mainly  assisting  at 
thj^scapture  of  Buiigoyne.     But,  sir.   Gates  had 
the  merit  of  forming  his  officers  to  a  knowledge 
of  military  tactics.     When  Alexander  died,  he 
left  behind  him  generals  who  had  grown  war- 
^riors  under  his  eye,  saith  one,  and  who  upheld 
^the  glory  of  his  arms.     Do  you  mind  that,  Mr. 
'Stallfeeder." 

^^  I  would  mind  it  in  a  moment,"  replied  he, 
^'  if  it  was  to  the  purpose,  Master  Flagel.  But  I 
don't  see  what  these  outlandish  men  have  to  (fo 
with  our  dispute.  You  say  that  Gates  is  a  bet- 
ter man  than  Washington,  which  may  pass  for 
truth  with  some  people^  but  it  will  not  with  me. 
And  you  hold  that  Washington  ought  to  be  t|irn- 
ed  out,  and  Gates  put  in,  commander-in-chief, 
which  we  all  know  you  picked  up  from  Johnny. 
Now  I  say  that  if  VVashington  is  to  be  turned 
our,  which  God  forbid,  I  would  take  Greene, 
Lincoln  of  Hingham,  or  Charlie  Lee  with  all 
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his  impudence,  either  of  them,  or  almost  any  one 
else  in  preference  to  Gates." 

"And  I  would  exchange,  ay,  would  I,  the 
present  commander  for  almost  any  general  offi- 
cer,'' said  the  pedagogue. 

Mansfield,  who  loved  his  general  enthusiasti- 
cally, could  contain  himself  no  longer.  "  What 
business  have  you  to  like  or  dislike  about  it,  sir,'' 
said  he.  "  I  say,  sir,  that  a  fellow  like  you,  who 
Jras  never  lifted  a  finger  in  defence  of  the  colo- 

^<4fties.  unless  the  wielding  a  birch  rod,  and  thumb- 
ing the  alphabet  he  called  such,  and  who  does 

#*|KMpg  but  endeavour  to  excite  disaffection 
amoiiK  the  respectable  yeomanry  of  our  country, 
should  be  lashed  to  the  horns  of  one  of  Mr. 
Siallfeeder's  four  year  olds,  and  be  left  to  quote 
obsolete  authors,  and  objurgate  from  the  Latin 
fathers  the  full  length  of  a  Hebrew  lesson.  I 
don't  much  care  if  I  take  the  bull  by  the  horns 
myself.     J  have  some  Green-Mountain  boys  at 

hand,  d d  ripe  for  a  frolic,  and  wanting  but 

an  encouraging  nod  to  kick  up  a  row  of  the 
finest." 

The  priident  schoolmaster  withdrew  from  a 
contest  which  was  likely  to  have  the  terrible 
Green-Mountain,  boys  for  principal  actors  ;  and 
Mr.  Stallfeeder,  proud  of  his  auxiliary,  speedily 
followed  the  discomfited  dominie,  no  doubt  for 
the  amiable  purpose  of  circulating  the  story  oi 
his  defeat.     It  is  said  that  the  poor  schoohnas- 
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ler  was  kept  in  lerrorem  for  a  month,  went  not 
his  usual  rouiuls,  nor  saw  the  face  of  living  man, 
through  fear  of  the  Green-Mountain  boys,  and 
the  ^  four  year  oMs,^  for  to  use  bis  own  lan- 
guage, ^^  death  from  the  horns  of  a  wild  bull, 
though  it  did  Imfal  Titus  Ruffinus,  and  others 
among  the  ancients,  was  not  relished  by  thc», 
as  we  learn  from,'*  &c. 

The  attention  which  the  applicants  for  the 
tonsorial  cast  of  office  had  paid  to  the  political  dis- 
pute, had  withdrawn  their  minds  altogether  from 
the  main  business  of  the  visit,  which  now  returned 
forcibly  to  their  recollection.  After  waiting  a 
few  minutes  for  the  appearance  of  the  barber, 
they  made  bold  to  ring  the  bell.  As  his  towns- 
men knew  his  habits,  and  therefore  never  dared 
touch  his  bell  rope,  Archy  understood  it  to  be 
the  call  of  none  of  the  usual  customers  to  his 
soap  and  suds,  and  immediately  entered  with  an 
appearance  of  great  haste,  munching  a  crust  of  a 
common  wheaten  loaf,  and  holding  in  one  hand 
the  lathering  brush  and  a  cup  of  hot  water.  He 
was  a  bowing,  middle-aged  man,  of  some  forty 
years,  with  a  face  covered  with  moles,  a  nose 
which  might  safely  have  challenged  comparison 
with  Sterne's  Don  Diego's,  light  blue  eyes,  one  of 
them  squinting  prodigiously,  and  a  head  of  coarse 
curled  sandy  hair,  which  resembled  the  twisted 
locks  which  adorn  the  crown  of  a  male  buffalo. 
His  chin  fully  verified  the  vulgar  proverb  res* 
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pecting  *^  shoemakers'  wives  and  blacksmiths' 
horses,"  for  it  was  obvious  that  Mr.  Arcbelaus 
Mac  Cohim,  in  theexerc;iseof  his  office,  was  one 
of  the  least  selfish  noen  living*  His  face  had 
to  all  appearance  been  neither  washed  or  shaved 
for  a  month,  and  ihere  might  have  been  reasons- 
able  doubts  entertained  whether  his  neck-cloth 
had  been  permitted  to  embrace  the  cleansing 
fluid  in  a  couple  of  lunar  evolutions.  Take  hioi 
all  in  all,  it  was  evident  that  you  would  never 
see  his  like  again. 

'  While  Lieutenant  Mansfield  prepared  himself 
in  the  usual  manner  for  the  cast  of  Archjr's  of- 
fice, Greaves  amused  himself  in  looking  at  some 
carricatures,  done  indeed  in  the  worst  possible 
stjle  of  that  species  of  engraving,  but  which 
displayed  some  wit  in  design.  In  one.  Sir  Wil- 
liam Howe  was  represented  holding  forth  fronn 
a  particular  commandment  to  an  audience  com- 
posed of  married  women,  who  were  made  to 
exclaim,  '^Marvellous!  he  speaks  hy  inspira- 
tion." In  another,  three  major  generals  of  the 
royal  army  were  seen  returning  from  Long  Isl- 
and, bending  under  a  back-load  of  Muscovy 
ducks,  labelled  with  the  motto,  dieu  et  mon  droits 
and  followed  by  a  half  dozen  very  common  Cy- 
prian damsels  who  were  singing  m  verse  of  Inkle 
and  Yarico. 

**  Oh  no,  I  will  jouTDey  with  thee  the  world  over, 
Nor  sijj^h  for  my  grot,"  &c. 

[iF'tt//  dwrus  of  the  Ote  uihole  party. 
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•*  Oh  Bay  tben,  my  true  love,  we'll  ne'er  part  asunder, 
Nor  sbrmk  from  the  tempest,"  &c. 

•'  While  constant,"  kc. 

Poetic  effusions  of  Yankee  wit  were  also 
of  the  tapestry  of  Mr.  Mac  Columns  *  counting 
room.'  Rhymes  which  phiinly  never  flowed 
from  inspired  brains,  and  which  made  both  wri- 
ter and  Nubject  alike  ridiculous,  were  posted  on 
the  walls.  It  may  be  matter  of  amusement  and 
profit  for  our  learned  Thebans  to  inquire  whe- 
ther the  custom  of  our  barbers  converting  their 
shops  into  picture  galleries,  and  decorating  their 
walls  with  *  native  odes,'  did  not  first  lake  its  rise 
with  Mr.  Archelaus  Mac  Colum. 

"You  are  gentlemen  of  the  army,  I  should 
set  down,"  said  Archy,  as  Alick  Mansfield  took 
the  *  woolsack.' 

"  Ay,  of  the  army.  You  are  a  shrewd  guess- 
er  for  a  Jerseyman,  Sir  Tonsor." 

"  Seldom  wrong,  my  lord,  in  matters  where 
the  judgment  is  concerned.  «  Set  that  down." 

"I  presume  not;  a  man  of  sound  judgment, 
undoubtedly.  But  did  not  the  eyes  assist  some- 
what at  the  accouchment  of  this  sage  opinion  ? 
You  see  we  wear  the  uniform,  Mr.  Suds." 

"  Lieutenant  Mansfield,  my  lord,  that  I  have 
shaved  you  does  not  tolerate  you  in  using  unruly 
freedoms,  but  only  in  gentlemanly  pleasantries. 
Sir,  my  judgment  is  never  doubted.    It  was  but 

2» 
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last  week  as  I  was  shaving  Dr.  Trepan,  who, 
bj  the  bye,  was  in  my  class  at  college,  and  gra- 
duated with  much  applause,  having  for  his  ex- 
ercise the  Romish  divinity  question,  whether  it 
is  worse,  to  steal  a  thing  sacrum  pro  sacra,  sa- 
crem  ex  sacrOf  or  sacrem  in  sacra.  Well,  as  I 
was  saying, '  surgeon  Trep-  says  to  me,  *  few 
men,  Mac  Colum,  have  a  sounder  judgment  in 
political  affairs  than  you." 

"  The  doctor  was  right,"  replied  his  quizzing 
customer.  "  But  if  your  razors  are  all  of  a  piece 
with  the  one  you  are  using  upon  my  lip,  you  are 
a  miserable  judge  of  edge  tools,  Sir  Tonsor.  Do 
bring  the  nose  of  that  to  the  grindstone,  or,  by  the 
l)ones  of  the  immortal  Warren,  I  shall  think  you 
are  flaying  me  alive." 

The  ex-graduate  complied  with  the  expostu- 
lation of  the  young  officer,  and  forthwith  produ- 
ced a  razor  which  was  kept,  as  he  informed  the 
young  men,  for  first  rates  only,  with  which  he 
succeeded  in  removing  the  beard  from  his  cus- 
tomer's chin.  Aft?r  many  long  stories  from  Ar- 
chy,  college  tales  (for  he  had  really  taken  a  sip 
at  one  of  the^most  ancient  fountains  of  learning 
in  our  country)  and  those  not  of  the  wittiest  kind- 
verbal  biographies  of  distinguished  men,  who,  at 
different  times,  had  been  made  smooth  by  his 
provident  cares,  together  with  judicious  and 
pleasant  anecdotes  of  himself,  Gilbert  was  be- 
friended of  Mr.  Mac  Colum,  and  with  Alick  bade 
the  man  of  the  pole  good  bye. 
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When  they  were  iu  the  road  for  the  quarters  of 
the  commander-in-chief,  Alick  said,  with  a 
laugh,  which  was  soon  exchanged  for  a  grave 
and  composed  countenance, 

*'  Greaves,  you  will  soon  be  in  the  presence  of 
Washington,  and  you  niust*4)ardon  me  if  I  give 
you  a  few  hints  to  the  rightly  ordering  yourself 
on  your  presentation.     You  smile,  lad,  as  if  you 
needed  no  lesson.     Be  not  too  confident  that  the 
having  been  the  companion  of  travelled  nobles 
and  gifted  commoners,  all  that  qualifies  for  nota- 
ble 'haviour  before  our  linsey-woolsey  republi- 
cans, will  give  you  ease  and  self-possession  in  the 
presence  of  George  Washington.     The  gay  and 
garrulous  manners  of  voluptuous  courtiers  find 
no  favour  lu  his  eyes.     And  yet  no  man  was 
ever  so  eminently  gifted  with  real  politeness,  and 
the  essentials  of  good  breeding,  or  ever  so  soon 
won  the  heart  to  him  by  kind  courtesies.     Be- 
fore he  has  signed  yon  to  a  chair,  if  you  do  not 
confess  all  this,  then  am  I  a  most  misjudging 
youth." 

"  You  will  intimidate  me,"  said  Greaves. 
"  You  jest,  surely,"  said  Alick.  '*  Gilbert, 
when  you  are  carried  into  the  presence  of  the 
general,  have  a  good  heart,  but  remember  what 
was  written  in  the  enchanted  chamber  of  Britto- 
marte,  *  Be  not  too  boW  Tell  a  short  story. 
Above  all,  indulge  in  no  invective,  nor  utter  any 
tirade  against  your  late  friends,  for  in  that  case 
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you  may  chance  to  hear  the  fable  in  JEsop^  which 
it  is  said  the  general  once  repeated  to  a  certain 
Bobadil  of  our  army,  who  yet  lives  to  disgrace  it 
as  a  major  general." 

The  advice  was  thankfully  received  by  our 
hero,  though  he  was  interrupted  in  the  expression 
of  his  gratitude,  by  Major  Fairfax,  who  met  them, 
and  announced  that  the  general  would  see  cap- 
tain Greaves  immediately.  Fairfax  had  ex- 
changed the  cold  and  formal  manner  wherewith 
he,  at  first,  had  greeted  our  hero,  for  a  shake  of 
Ibe  hand  so  determinedly  friendly,  as  to  draw 
many  remarks  from  the  lively  Alick. 

'*  Ah,  my  chicken  of  the  ojster  flats,  and  fev^ 
er-and-ague  regions,  what  is  in  the  wind  now  ? 
I'll  be  sworn  that  somebody  hath  lauded  our 
friend  Greaves,  or  else  that  thou  hast  discovered 
a  vein  of  the  Powhatan  blood  in  him.  Never 
did  true  son  of  the  ancient  dominion  shake  sus- 
picious fist,  and  thou  art  one  even  to  the  taking 
the  devil  by  the  l)eard,  and  guzzling  Tokay. 
Out  with  it,  man.  Tell  us  the  short  and  the  long 
of  the  matter." 

Fairfax  smiled  while  he  said,  ^^  The  more 
praise  to  myself  that  I  am  careful  in  selecting  my 
friends,  and  the  greater  compliment  to  Captain 
Greaves,  since  T  only  attempt  to  make  friends  of 
those,  whom  honourable  and  honest  men  counte- 
nance. Captain  Greaves  you  are  likely  to  experi- 
cmce  a  friendly  and  obliging  reception  at  head 
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(Quarters.  When  I  named  you,  there  was  a  leap 
from  chair  of  all  the  company,  save  him  who 
never  gave  outward  token  of  emotion.  "  'Tia 
the  son  of  the  only  honest  tory  that  draws 
breath,"  said  one.  "  He  was  the  very  best  offi- 
cer, notwithstanding  his  youth,  in  the  royal  ar-* 
my  at  the  Flatbi^^h  rout,"  said  Colonel  Hamil- 
ton. <^  As  I  have  heard,  it  was  this  beardless 
stripling,  who  improved  our  neglect  to  tako  pos- 
session of  the  heights  upon  the  Jamaica  road,  and 
who  put  Lord  Piercy  up  to  the  trick  of  cutting  off 
the  retreat  of  Small  wood's  Marylanders.  He  is 
a  noble  youth,  from  all  accounts." 

"  I  think  I  have  seen  him  once,"  said  General 
Heath.  Even  Morgan  clapped  his  handkerchief 
to  his  mouth  when  Heath  was  about  to  offer  his 

testimony.    "  When  I  was  in  the  front  at ," 

"  1  believe  General  Heath,"  said  Washington, 
**  that  you  never  was  in  the  front  but  once,  and 
that  was  in  the  retreat  from  White  Plains."* 
The  general  never  smiled  while  he  said  this.  I 
declare  to  you,  my  friends,  that  I  heartily  pitied 
Heath,  however  much  I  despise  him  and  his  con- 
duct as  an  officer.  I  reckon  the  general  repent- 
• 

*  JVbte  by  Counsel  tor  Sparrow, 

Captain  Margrs^ti^yd  bas  rather  violated  historical  (nitb  in  the 
when  and  whero  of  this  remark.  It  was  at  a  later  day,  and  on 
another  field,  though  at  General  Washington's  table,  that  a  rather 
ftvrash-buckler  e^tpre^siun  of  General  fleath  drew  the  identical 
observation  from  the  commander-in-cbijif.  The  anecdote  may 
Bot  be  demurred  to,  for  want  of  verity-,  1  assure  the  reader. 
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ed,  and  I  saw  that  Liaeoiu  turned  a  kind  eye  on 
the  craven  crested  party,  but  it  was  meat  and 
drink  to  L<^e,  Hamilton,  Putnam,  and  the  others 

I  heard  Count  Pulaski  ask,  ^^  Vat  is  te  goed 
vord,  tey  haf  gibben  te  gran  poltroon  ?" 

l*he  three  oflScers  were  now  at  the  door  of  the 
tent  which  contained  the  American  hero.  It  was 
0{)cned  by  a  talK  good  looking,  nandsomely  attir- 
ed negro  serving  man,  a  slave  to  the  general, 
and  they  were  bidden  enter.  Beliold  then  our 
hero  for  the  first  time  in  the  presence  of  Wash- 
ington. Colonel  Mamitton  came  forward,  and 
after  Fairfax  had  whispered  a  moment  in  his 
ear,  stepped  up,  and  introduced  Greaves  te  the 
commander-in-chief.  All  the  tales  which  had 
been  told  of  the  general's  austerity  crowded  to 
his  recollection,  and  for  a  moment  he  regretted 
the  step  which  had  brought  him  in  contact  with 
such  chilling  influence.  But  GiU»err  Greaves 
was  a  youth  of  twenty-one,  full  of  courage  and 
resolution,  a  conquerer  too  in  a  recent  conibat, 
and  withal  he  felt  a  conviction  pressing  upon  him 
that  he  had  now  enlisted  in  a  right  cause.  His 
spirits  were  buoyed  up  by  these  considerations, 
and  recovering  his  composure,  he  went  through 
the  scene  bravelv. 

George  Washington,  commander-in-chief  of 
the  continental  army,  was  at  this  time  in  the 
forty -fifth  year  of  his  age.  To  say  aught  of  his 
person,  we  know  will  be  accounted  a  work  of 
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supererogation;  but  we  haw  a  suspicion  that 
this  book  will  have  some  few  readers  who,  like 
ourselves,  can  bear  the  hundredth  repetition  of 
the  most  trifling  circumstance  respecting  that 
man,  with  as  much  zest  as  the  maiden  peruses  a  ho- 
neyed billetdoux  from  her  lover,  and  we  dedicate 
this  paragragh  to  them.     He  was  tall  and  well 
made;  his  step  firm,  but  verj  graceful ;  and  his 
countenance  gifted  with  much  benignity  and 
sweetness.     His  eyes  were  of  a  light  blue  ;  his 
nose  that  which  may  be  termed  long  when  at- 
tached to  a  ^  thin  face.'     His  hair  was  rather 
drirk  ;  his  eyebrows  large,  and  finely  penciled  ; 
and  his  mouth  remarkably  expressive  of  dignity. 
So  much  for  •  analysis.'     Though  taken  disjunc- 
tively, the  features  of  his  face  were  said  to  he 
*  homely,'  (we  hope  no  metaphysician  will  set 
eyes  on  this  passage,)  yet  no  person  that  ever 
saw  him  pronounced  him  a  homely  man.     The 
charm  was  in  ^  manner,  which  was  made  up 
of  all  that  represses  impudence  and  boldness,  and 
that  invites  friendship,  respect,  and  esteem.     He 
was  on  the  whole,  perhaps,  the  most  dignified 
person  ever  seen.     His  erect  and  commanding 
form,  and  majestic  port;  his  voice  which  cannot 
be  described,  never  failed  to  command  homage 
from  every  person   whether  friend  or  enemy, 
foreigner  or  native,  noble  or  peasant,  that  ever 
came  into  his  presence.     Boswell  said  that  be 
felt  more  timidity  in  the  presence  of  the  Corsican 
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general,  Paoli,  thap  he  ever  had  d6ne  in  the  pre- 
sence of  crowned  heads*.  There  was  in  our  own 
Washington,  a  something  which  equally  impres- 
sed with  a  respect  approaching  timidity. 

Th€  dress  of  the  General  fully  corresponded 
with  his  manners.  It  was  of  the  finest  texture, 
of  the  simplest  cut,  and  of  the  least  gaudy  co- 
lours consistent  with  the  rules  of  army  apparel- 
ling. Buff  waistcoat  and  breeches,  and  blue 
coat,  which  was  the  uniform  of  the  Virginian 
regiments  in  the  old  French  war ;  a  plain  stock 
and  mixed  hose,  with  nicely  brustied  shoes  and 
plainbuckles  were  the -vestments  wherewith  he 
was  clad.  It  is  said  that  this  dress  he  adopted 
when  called  out  on  the  first  expedition  to  the 
Indian  country,  and  we  know  that  he  never  left 
it  off  to  the  end  of  his  li&« 

When  Greaves  entered  the  council  room,  he 
found  several  of  the  general  officers  seated,  and 
in  conversation  with  the  cod||iiander-in-chief. 
General  Lincoln,  a  fine  looking,  though  rather 
corpulent  man,  with  a  face  as  replete  with  good 
nature  as  his  chin  was  stocked  with  super-abun- 
dant flesh,  sat  on  the  right  of  the  hero,  in  whose 
good  graces  he  stood  so  high  as  to  be  recommend- 
ed in  a  secret  record  of  opinion,  ^he  publication 
whereof  was  to  be  posthumous,  the  successor, 
niorte  Greene,  to  the  office  held  by  himself.  On 
the  left  side  sat  a  dark  complexioned  man  of 
moderate  stature  with  dark  hair  and  mustaches, 
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rather  aquiline  nose,  sharp  chin,  dull  eye,  and 
rather  finical  in  costume  as  well  as  behaviour. 
This  was  General  Heath,  or  Granny  Heath,  as 
be  was  pretty  frequently  called  after  his  famous 
retreat  from  the  Hessians  at  Westchester  in  the 
month  of  November  '76*  General  Lee,  whose 
face  was  none  of  the  handsomest,  but  whose 
manners  were  highly  refined  by  his  intercourse 
with  the  best  society  of  the  European  capitals, 
and  who  at  this  time  commanded  from  the' great 
body  of  the  American  people  a  larger  share  of 
confidence  than  any  officer  in  the  service,  always 
excepting  Washington,  was  one  of  the  circle. 
There  was,  besides.  General  James  Clinton,  a 
good,  amiable,  honest  man,  but  better  suited  to 
the  predicament  of  ^^  capering  nimbly  in  a  lady'9 
chamber"  than  of  mounting  barbed  steeds.  Ptit- 
nam,  whom  every  body  knows  to  the  colour  of  his 
cravat,  and  lacing  of  his  brogues.  De  Kalb,  and 
others  of  whom,  though  able,  we  are  not  willing 
to  go  into  a  partioular  description,  inasmuch  as 
we  prefer  being  thought  delineators  of  charac- 
ter, and  historians  of  intellect,  rather  than  of 
personal  features  and  points  of  dress.  When  all 
were  quietly  seated,  and  each  had  composed  his 
features  into  a  posture  indicating  respectful  at- 
tention, the  commander-in-chief  commenced  the 
work  of  interrogation. 

^^  I  understand,  sir,  that  your  name  is  Greaves, 
by  birth  an  American,  and  that  you  have  very  re- 

Vol.  U.  3 
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cently  been  nri  officer  in  the  rojal  army.   Have  I 
beard  right  in  these  particulars  ?" 

"  You  have,  sir,"  replied  the  interrogated  par- 
ty. "  I  was  born  in  the  state  of  NeVv-York, 
and  until  last  night,  I  held  the  commission  of. 
captain  in  the  ninety-second,  or  North  Britain 
Fuziliers,  to  which  I  was  translated  from  the 
Sixtieth  Royal  American." 
.  "  How  came  you  to  leave  the  British  service  ?" 
asked  the  general. 

"  Your  excellency  would  hardly  spare  time," 
replied  Gilbert,  "  to  hear  the  story  of  the  doubts, 
and  anxieties,  half  kept  resolutions,  and  half 
broken  relentings,  which  arise  in  the  mind  of 
one,  who,  bred  up  as  I  was,  come  at  length  to 
think  as  I  do.  I  was  educated,  sir,  in  sentiments 
of  enthusiastic  love  for  Great  Britain  ;  and  was 
taught  to  believe  that  I  owed  implicit  obedience 
to  her  laws,  and  unfaltering  loyalty  to  her  sove- 
reign." ♦ 

"  I  hope  it  will  not  befall  the  captain,"  whis- 
pered Lee,  audibly,  "  as  it  befell  Bill  Bowling, 
of  Culpepper,  who  paid  his  devoirs  to  a  discor-. 
teous  and  unyielding  mistress,  while  another  and 
a  prettier  proffered  good  humour  and  all  manner 
of  joys.  Billy,  suj'eof  Sweetllps,  showed  Ter- 
magant a  pair  of  heels ;  but  when  he  approach- 
ed the  nominated  successor,  lo !  she  shut  the 
door  upon  him." 

"  I  should  think,"  said  the  general,  '^ihat  a 
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considerable  change'  of  opinion  could  not  be  ef- 
fected without  some  heart-burnings." 

"  I  assure  jour  excellency,  from  my  o\Vn  ex- 
perience, it  cannot,"  said  Gilbert.  "  I  said,  sir, 
I  left  the  British  army  last  night.  Though  it 
has  long  been  my  intention  to  throw  up  mjr  com- 
mission, I  must  not  dissemble  that  fears  for  my 
personal  safety  brought  me  off  from  the  royal 
camp  before  a  resignation  was  tendered.  I  am 
a  deserter,  sir." 

"  Why  did  you  leave  them  so  suddenly  ?"  aSk- 
ed  Washington. 

"  To  this  question  a  respectful  answer  was  re- 
turned, briefly  narrating  events  and  transactions, 
which  we  cannot  again  recur  to  withput  embar- 
rassing repetition.  The  officers  around  the  ge- 
neral laughed  heartily  at  parts  of  the  narrative, 
but  nothing  like  a  smile  visited  lip,  cheek,  or 
jeye,  of  Washington  during  the  recital.  Various 
questions  of  a  general  nature  were  put  Uf  Gil- 
bert, to  all  of  which  he  returned  clear  and  per- 
tinent answers ;  and  to  one,  for  the  rightly  un- 
derstanding of  which  much  professional  reading 
and  study  was  necessary,  he  gave  an  answer 
which  elicited  warm  applause  from  all  present, 
except  the  commander-in-chief,  whose  only  per- 
mitted token  of  approbation,  at  any  time,  was 
an  encouraging  nod. 

*'  What  may  be  the  number  of  royal  troops 
now  in  the  city  ?"  asked  general  Washington. 
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'^Your  excclleocj  must  excuse  me  from  an- 
sweriog  that  question,  and  otiiers  of  a  similar  na- 
ture,'* replied  Gilbert*  *'  I  cannot  answer  anjr 
question  which  relates  to  the  numbers,  temper^ 
disposition,  and  future  movements  of  the  armj 
in  which  I  have  served." 

"You  are  right,  sir,"  said  the  hera;  "I  ap- 
plaud your  caution.  Do  you  think  of  remain- 
ing with  us  ?" 

*^  Certainly*  sir,  if  you  will  accept  my  ser- 
vices, placed  as  I  am  in  a  suspicious  character," 
answered  the  youth. 

"  We  will  forget  that,"  said  the  general.  "  la 
few  days  I  hope  to  present  you  with  a  majority. 
In  the  mwn  time,  allow  me  to  name  you  to  a 
captaincy  in  the  seventh,  last  night  made  vacant 
by  the  translation  of  Captain  Paul  Butler  to  a 
more  peaceful  world.  Use,  my  dear  sir,  but  the 
conduct  In  a  good  cause,  which  has  procured  you 
reptftation  in  a  bad  one,  and  we  shall  have  made 
an  acquisition.     You  may  retire." 

As  Greaves  was  leaving  the  council  room.  Co- 
lonel Scammel  entered  to  say  that  the  scouts  had 
returned  with  intelligence  of  the  movement  of  a 
large  detachment  of  the  royal  army  on  Kings- 
bridge.  "  They  carry  a  very  high  hand  in  the 
city,"  said  he.  ^'  Last  night  some  incendiary^ 
suspicion  fixes  the  act  on  an  agent  of  (he  com- 
mander-in-chief, burned  to  the  ground  the  fine 
mansion  of  the  noted  loyalist  ai)d  contractor, 
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Keith,  whose  daughter  has  disappeared,  no  one 
knows  whither.". 

General  Washington  made  no  remark  on  this 
information,  but  the  officers  around  him  freely 
calculated  the  benefit  which  would  result  to  the 
Americans  from  these  ii^ad  proceedings  of  the 
rojal  commanders.  Lincoln  talked  of  a  great 
secession  of  the  loyalists,  whilst  Lee  and  Hamil- 
ton chuckled  at  the  detestatipn  in  which  the  fair 
would  hold  their  late  gallants;  Our  hero  heard 
the  intelligence  with  a  sorrow  proportioned 
to  the  interest  he  felt  in  Ellen  Keith.  If 
the  report  just  mentioned  was  correct,  she  had 
not  escaped  to  a  place  of  safety,  but  in  all  proba- 
bility was  in  the  power  of  the  cammander-  in- 
chief  of  the  royal  army.  In  whatever  situation 
she  might  be,  it  was  impossible  that  he  should 
succour  her  at  present.  To  quit  his  regiment 
clandestinely  on  the  eve  of  battle  was  not  to  be 
thought  of;  nor  should  he  ask  leave  of  absence 
ere  some  action  was  performed  by  him,  which 
in  some  sort  should  entitle  him  to  favour. 

Alick  Mansfield  met  him  soon  after  he  had 
left  the  general's.  He  was  as  full  of  mirth  and 
drollery  as  ever.  "  You  are  now  Gil  where  you 
should  be,"  said  he.  **  We  shall  meet  the  enemy 
to-morrow,  and  it  will  be  truly  romantic,  if  you 
should  flesh  your  weapon  in  the  arch  ravisber, 
discover  the  ca^e  lo  which  the  wretched  pria- 
eess  is  confined,  and  carry  her  off  to  some  ac- 
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commodatiog  clerpyaaan  for  the  words  of  power. 
I  will  dress  up  your  storj  into  a  neat  duo-decim, 
paint  jour  Angelica  on  canvas  of  five  feet  ten  :^ 
OK  you  frown ;  well  she  is  a  tiny  thing,  then* 
When  the  ^  wars  are  over,  and  the  king  wants  do 
men,'  you  will  carry  Madam  to  the  West  Bank, 
and  I,  (then  also  possessed  of  a  wife  and  repen- 
tance) to  be  a  spectator  of  your  connubial  felicity^ 
will  build  a  snug  ^  low  double^  on  the  very  top 
of  Cowscream  Hill,  which  stands  behind  the 
mansion  of  your  father,  whose  tory  principles 
and  practices,  G-d  confound,  no  offence  Gil, 
my  dear  friend." 

Here  the  young  lieutenant,  who  had  exhausted 
bis  stock' of  wit,  was  called  to  his  duty,  and  Gil- 
bert Greaves  was  left  to  review  the  volume  of 
his  life,  which  the  last  two  d^ys  had  so  plenti- 
fully stocked  with  incidents,  and  in  which  they 
had  written  out  a  tale  of  dangers  and  disappoint- 
ments. He  too  retired  to  his  post,  and  was 
gayly  welcomed  by  the  warm  hearts  of  the 
seventh  regiment. 


CHAPTER  II. 

These  are  the  hardy  souls  are  cast 
With  nerye  to  face  the  Baltic^  blast ; 
To  drag  the  codfish  to  the  shore 
At  Esqniivauz  and  Ltabradon 
Their  hearts  are  resolute  and  stoutt 
Strong^  limbs  have  they  to  eke  them  out ; 
And  patieuce  which  supports  them  throug^fa  it, 
Wheu  hi(^h-toned  minds  hare  failed  to  do  it. 

Bamttable  Bhymei. 

In  the  fourteenth  chapter  of  our  first  volume 
we  left  Ellen  Keith  on  the  eve  of  a  flight  from 
Orchardleys'  Hall,  ih  quest  of  the  peace  and  se- 
curity whrch  could  not  be  found  at  her  present 
residence.  And  we  then  and  there  informed  our 
readers  that  Mr.  Samuel  Brjce  had  volunteered 
%p  become  her  guide  and  chaperone.  A  better 
could  not  be  had/ for  Sam  Bryce,  bred  a  woods- 
man, and  by  nature  shrewd,  subtle,  and  saga* 
ciouS)  had,  since  the  commencement  of  the  revo- 
lution, been  employed  on  so  many  errands, 
which  could  only  be  transricted  in  the  depth  and 
privacy  of  darkness,  that  he  had  become  tho- 
roughly conversant  with  all  the  routes,  roads,  and 
by-paths,  of  the  surrounding  country,  and  could 
traverse  and  travel  them  to  any  given  point,  in 
the  absence  of  all  the  planetary  bodies. 

And  withal  Mr.  Samuel  Br>ce  was   very 
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proud  of  his  reputation  for  integrity,  and  felt 
with  .a  strong  emotion  of  pleasure  the  distinetioa 
conferred  upon  bim  in  the  vaUiable  trust  of  the 
daughter  of  Orchar^He^^s.  He  wa»,  besides,  a 
man  who,  though  he  could  be  strongly,  ay,  ve-* 
hemently  angered  by  injuries,  was  grateful  to  an 
uncommon  degree  for  any  kindness  rendered 
him,  remembering  both  the  inJHry  and  the  beiie^ 
fit  with  a  pertinacity  which  wrought  his  friends 
much  good,  and  his  foes  much  harm.  It  will  be 
remembered  that  Gilbert,  at  the  hazard  of  his 
life,  had  rescued  the  daughter  of  Bryce  from  the 
flames,  and  though  the  act  had  not  preserved 
the  life  of  Mary  Bryce  beyond  a  day,  her  faUier 
now  expressed,  and  probably  felt,  as  much  grati* 
tude  to  her  deliverer  as  if  his  child  had  been  liv- 
ing to  thank  him  in  person.  From  the  various 
considerations  we  have  mentioned,  Bryce  set 
blithly  and  earnestly  about  the  removal  of  his 
charge  to  a  place  of  safety. 

When  (jriibert  Greaves  took  his  departure 
from  the  Orchardleys'  mansion,  Sam  Bryce 
began  to  take  his  measures  for  leaving  it  alsa 
Arleston  had  recovered  from  his  blow,  but  from 
fear  of  disgrace,  of  farther  punishment,  or  with 
a'view  to  early  vengeance^  had  stolen  away  ki  a 
rery  silent  manner.  Sam  Bryce  urged  to  his 
charge  the  probability  of  his  speedy  return,  as  a 
reason  for  abridging  the  stay  of  Miss  Keith  to  a 
brief  iive  minutes. 
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*^  But  I  must  have  time  to  pack  up  my  wear* 
iQg  appareL  You  know,  sir,  I  must  look  smart 
or  I  shall  catch  no  beaux,  Mr.  Bryce." 

^*  I  mistrust  you  have  one  already  engaged,  and 
that  is  enough  for  any  woman  who  is  not  a  co- 
quette," said  the  fireman.  *^  I  minded  when  the 
captain  left  you,  that  you  looked  as  though  other 
mea's  applause  was  not  of  much  value  compared 
with  his,  and  that  a  gay  wardrobe  would  be  lit- 
tle wanted  when  he  was  absent  Howsomever, 
they  say  that  when  the  Britons  left  Boston,  Creaa 
Brush,  by  royal  authority,  carried  away  eve- 
ry gewgaw  worthy  naming.  Pack  up,  my  la- 
dy, but  do  not  load  the  horses  with  your 
finery.'' 

The  affair  was  speedily  arranged  by  consult- 
ing Mr.  Bryce,  as  to  the  weight  and  bulk  of  the 
portmanteau  to  be  used  for  the  transportation 
of  Ellen's  wearing  appareL  And  now  came  td 
be  debated  another  important  affair,  to  wit :  that 
of  nominating  a  faithful  and  trusty  male  atten- 
dant. This,  too,  was  quickly  despatched  by  the 
appointment  of  Brotherton  Daggett,  who  had 
acquired  a  strong  hold  on  the  affections  of  the 
Keith  family,  by  his  fidelity  and  amiable  dispo- 
sitiT)ii»  both  sufficiently  tested  in  a  service  in  the 
family  of.  more  than  thirty  years.  The  moon  was 
just  climbing  the  highest  hills,  as  Burns  says, 
when  the  trusty  Brotherton,  mounted  on  a  white 
pony,  Bryce  on  a  gray  filly,  and  Miss  Keith  on 
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the  back  of  black  Giles,  set  out  for  the  metropolis- 
of  New-Englam).  It  ma}^  be  remembered  that 
Bryce  had  contracted  with  a  Pettipague  skipper 
to  come  into  Van  Pelt's  creek  at  au  early  hour 
in  the  evening,  there  to  take  on  board  our  fair 
subject,  and  her  attendant.  Great  perils  wc^re 
to  be  encountered,  ia  this  journey.  The  road 
to  the  point  of  debarkation  lay  through  a  territo- 
ry occupied  or  controlled  by  a  hostile  aroiy.  Ma- 
rauding bands,  and  corps  df^  observation,  were 
continually  traversing  the  north  part  of  ^he  island, 
and  there  was  much  danger  in  the  expedition 
they  were  about  to  undertake,  that  th€y  should 
fall  in  with  one  of  these  parties. 

The  cove  or  creek  where  Bryce  expected  to 
find  the  Peace  and  Plenty,  boat  of  the  sloop-rigg 
at  anchor,  was  situated  some  four  miles  from  the 
Keith  mansion,  and  towards  this  point  our  party 
proceeded  silently  but  swifily.  The  guide  was 
so  well  acquainted  with  every  foot  of  the  ground 
over  which  they  were  travelling,  that  although 
they  were  canopied  in  an  equal  degree  with  that 
sky  of  incertitude  which  we  have  said  occasion- 
ed so  much  trouble  and  b«wildermei\t  to  Gilbert 
Greaves,  he  seemed  nevjer  at  a  loss  for  the  easiest 
path  or  shortest  cut,  but  to  the  astonishm^t  of 
his  companions,  opened  gates  and  b^rs,  and 
turned  corners  without  the  least  apparf'nt  hesita- 
tion, but  with  a  deal  of  explanation  and  com- 
ment.    "  This  was  David  Golding's  corner''— 
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"  Th^  Stye's — Hollow-gate" — "  Yonder  was 
Upson's  Hill" — and  with  every  spot  he  appear- 
ed to  be  practically  and  thoroughly  conversant. 
**  With  such  a  guide"  said  Ellen,  internallyi 
"  surely  there  can  be  little  danger  of  our  cap- 
ture." 

"  Hov^  did  you  acquire  this  accurate  know- 
ledge of  the  country j  Mr.  Bryce  ?"  asked  she;- 

^^  By  travelling  it  at  all  times  of  the  day  and 
of  the  night,  madam,"  answered  he,  ^'  and  that 
too  at  periods  when  my  life,  and  the  lives  of 
others  depended  on  my  critical  observation  of 
metes 3ud  bounds.    Why,  I  have  gone  over  these 
fences  and  down  the  crooked  lanes,  with  a  dozen 
dragoons  with  drawn  sabres  at  my  heels,  more 
than  once.     I  remember  one  night  in  particular, 
when  I  had  a  precious  secret  in  my  keeping,  and 
didn't  care  that  ne'er  a  Briton  should  twist  it  out 
of  me.     I  saved  myself  and  my  secret  by  a  roll- 
ing jump  over  that  very  high  gate  we  have  just 
passed.     I  got  a  slash  on  my  hip  though,  so.  near 
were  the  dragoons  to  me.     Whip  up !    We  shall 
have  a  bad  spot  to  pass  presently— a  dead  level 
where  we  may  chance  to  sec  sights  and  hear 
noises." 

"  I  hear  one  already,  Master  Bryce,"  said 
Brotherton  Daggett. 

^^  And  so  do  I,  servitor,  and  it  sounds  like  the 
tramp  of  horses  on  a  smart  trot,"  answered 
Bryce — **  Hold  on  your  bridles." 
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The  command  was  obeyed,  aDd  prese&t^jf  the 
noise  ceased,  but  whether  irom  the  remoVar  of 
its  cause  to  an  out-distance,  or  from  the  hahang 
of  the  enemy,  (for  such  they  probably  were,) 
could  not  1)6  ascertaihed. 

"  Now  mind  me,"  said  Bryce ;  "  do  you  stand 
here  while  1  go  and  bring  the  tidingsl  Upon 
your  lives  make  no  noise,  or  you'll  bring  a  hun- 
dred redcoats  upon  you." 

Anil  with  this  well-considered  hint  to  silence, 
Sam  Bryce  departed  to  reconnoitre  the  suppos- 
ed foe. 

He  had  been  gone  some  minutes,  long  enough 
his  impatient  ward  and  her  attendant  thought, 
for  the  procurement  of  the  required  intelligence, 
when  the  report  of  a  fusee  reached  their  ears. 
From  the  circumstance  of  its  coming  upon  them 
from  a  quarter  other  than  that  where  they  had 
heard  the  noise  which  had  first  attracted  their 
attention,  and  withal  as  Mr.  Bryce  had  gone 
nearly  in  an  opposite  direction,  neither  Ellen, 
nor  her  simple  servant,  Brotherton  Daggett,  took 
it  into  their  heads  to  imagine  that  their  guide 
n>ight  be  the  victim  of  that  singfe  shot.  Miss 
Keith,  as  may  be  supposed,  was  little  acquainted 
with  the  wiles  and  stratagems  of  war;  and  her 
squire  uas  a  man  of  peace  from  his  youth,  even 
to  the  exclusion  of  the  pugilistic  combat  in  boy- 
hood, and  the  alehouse  fracas  in  more  advanced 
life.     It  was  true  that  Brotherton  Daggett  had 
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beei^seen  girded  with  a  sword  on  muster  day S) 
but  never  a  nao  of  his  acquaintance  had  gone 
so  far  as  to  reckon  him  an  eiTective* 

^*I  am  afraid,  ma'am,''  said  this  humble  fol- 
lower of  the  fortunes  of'  Ellen,  '^  that  daddy 
Bryce  was  killed  by  that  shot.  He  has  been 
gone  a  half  hour  almost." 

^^  Hush,"  said  his  mistress,  ^^  I  see  somebody 
or  something  crossing  yonder  hjll.  It  may  bo 
him.  See  it  comes  this  way,  and  I  think  I  can 
discover  the  stooping  gait  of  Mr.  Bryce.  Yes, 
it  is  he." 

'*  Get  down,  Miss  Keith,"  said  Sam  in  a  low 
tone  of  voice  as  he  came  up,  ^*  and  let  your  ser* 
vitor  also  dismount.  We  shall  have  to  quit  our 
horses,  I  fear.  The  whole  country  is  full  of 
reg'lars.  I  saw  no  less  than  four  troops.  One 
of  them  caught  sight  of  some  object,  whereupon 
a  fusee  was  fired,  but  I  guess  the  fugitive,  who- 
ever he  might  be,  escaped  unhurt." 

"  We  feared  it  was  you,"  obsert'ed  Ellen. 

"  Ay,  I  thought  you  would  tremble  for  me," 
said  he. 

"  I  rather  suspect,  sir,"  said  Ellen,  "  that  you 
think  in  your  heart  that  there  is  little  reason  to 
suspend  the  trembling  fit.  Is  it  not  so,  Mr. 
Bryce  ?    Are  we  not  in  a  dangerous  situation  ?" 

**  Why  to  tell  the  truth,"  answered  the  inter- 
rogated party,  "  I  wish  that  we  were  well  on 
board  the  Peace  and  Plenty,  and  that  she  was  a 
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couple  of  farlongs  past  the  Black  Rock,  ^^be 
Britons,  I  mistrust,  are  on  ttie  look-out  for  cor 
very  selves,  and  seem  to  appreheod  that  we  are 
trying  our  ship  upon  this  tack.  We  DOust  quit 
this  road,  and  seek  an*  obscurer  path.  WyYill's 
Hollow  lies  a  quarter  of  a  mile  to  the  north  of 
us,  and  is  deep,  rugged,  and  secluded  enough  to 
have  furnished  a  safe  retreat  for  Goff  and  all 
other  patriotic  jcing^kiliers  that  ever  lived.  We 
must  see  what  impediments  there  are  there^ 
abouts.  Fasten  tiie  horses,  servitor,  to  die  old 
hedge." 

Brotherton  fastened  the  horses  as  directed, 
and  the  fugitives  proceeded  to  this  glen,  which 
was  so  gloomy  and  dismal  as  to  be  peopled,  by 
the  superstitions  of  the  time,  with  as  many  un- 
earthly forms  as  inhabit  the  Highlands  of  Scot- 
land or  the  forests  of  Germany.  Down  this  val- 
ley they  proceeded  in  deep  silence.  They  were 
kept  in  a  state  of  continual  alarm  by  sounds  so 
numerous  and  diverse*  that  they  seemed  to  fill 
all  space.  It  was  with  great  difficulty  that  Miss 
Keith  could  travel  at  all  through  the  dreary  re- 
gion ofWyvill's  Hollow.  She  was  trembling 
with  fright  and  fatigue,  and  she  could  receive  do 
support  from  her  friends  ;  for  the  path  in  which 
they  were  travelling  was  so  narrow  as  not  to 
admit  of  the  mode  of  support  usually  given  by  a 
male  attendant,  and  the  path,  besides,  noight  be 
?aid  to  be  fairly  walled  in  with  briats  and  other 
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vicious  imfiediments,  which  nature,  to  give  con- 
sistency to  her  works,  his  planted  in  the  wilder-^ 
ness,  in  imitation  of  tho^e  she  has  planted  in 
oian.  The  wet  grass  and  damp  air  had  chilled 
her  frame  almost  to  fainting.  Nevertheless,  as* 
sisted  by  a  strong  desire  to  escape  from  her  pur- 
suer, she  continued  without  repining  to  tread  the 
murky  path  through  the  Hollow.  When  she 
had  fallen  a  space  behind,  Bryce  would  cheer  her 
with  an  assurance  that  in  a  few  minutes  more 
they  should  surmount  all  their  present  difficulties, 
and  have  a  field  like  a  pavement  for  their  farther 
peregrinations. 

They  came  at  length  to  the  bottom  of  the  glen, 
and  looked  out  upon  a  fair,  level  field,  upon 
which  the  fitful  t^on  had  coniescended  to  be* 
stow  for  the  present  an  ample  allowance  of  light. 

"  Now,"  said  Daddy  Bryce,  **  we  are  in  the 
very  focus  of  danger**-the  very  munns  of  the 
enemy.  If  we  can  cross  this  plain  luiobserved, 
we  shall  pretty  surely  escape  the  halter  for  once. 
Here,  servitor,  you  may  return." 

*^  Daggett  objected  to  this  arrangement  with 
some  warmth.  ^*  Why  could  he  not  stay  P"  he 
asked.     *^  He  would  be  faithful." 

^<  Nobody  doubts  your  faithfulness,"  said  Sam 
Bryce  ;  ^^  but  I  most  order  things  my  own  way, 
Vou  will  not  be  wanted  while  I  am  with  your 
lady-^you  cannot  go  on  board  Skipper  Martin's 
boat.  Take  the  horses,  and  return  to  Orchard- 
leys  immediately." 
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Daggett  ventured  no  more  expostulation,  but 
departed,  leaving  his  yob thful  lady  and  her  guide 
to  their  destiny.  Nothing  occurred  to  perplex 
them  in  crossing  the  plain,  and  they  reached  the 
further  side  in  safety. 

"  God  be  evermore  praised !"  ejaculated  Bryce. 
^'  I  do  humbly  conceive  that  we  are  now  safe. 
We  take  a  road  around  the  brow  of  the  hill  or 
our  right,  and  it  carries  us  at  once  to  the  nether 
ford  of  Van  Pelt's  Creek,  where  uncle  Reuben 
Martin  waits  for  us." 

.  But  the  sequel  proves  that  security  is  not  al- 
ways at  the  elbow  of  him  who  deems  himstlf  se- 
cure. Sam  Bryce  had  hardly  breathed  thrice, 
after  his  exulting  declaration,  when  he  and  bifi 
charge  were  surrounded  by  at  least  fifty  of  the 
servants  of  the  king.  They  were  part  of  a  de- 
tachment sent  out  for  the  purpose  of  apprehend- 
ing him,  to  which  commission  was  append- 
ed another  and  a  more  important  one,  whose 
object  may  be  guessed.  They  had  scoured  the 
country  thoroughly,  and  were  on  the  point  of 
giving  up  their  search  when  accident  made  then 
masters  of  the  Peace  and  Plenty  and  her  skipper, 
and  a  little  solicitation,  a  little  money,  a  few  fair 
promises,  and  a  few  heavy  threats,  of  the  ol^ect, 
which  uncle  Reuben  had  in  view,  in  his  present 
voyage  to  Van  Pelt's  Creek.  Once  in  posses* 
sion  of  the  secret,  it  was  easy  to  plan  and  effect 
the  capture  of  the  victims  of  the  peddling 
skipper's  treachery. 
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But  though  surrounded  by  the  troopers,  Brycc 
surrendered  not  his  sword ;  nor  was  it  taken 
from  him  until  he  had  bathed  it  in  the  blood  of 
at  least  three  of  the  Britons  His  own  might 
have  been  spilled  as  a  sacrifice  to  the  manes  of 
his  enemies,  if  the  sweetly  pleading  voice  of 
Ellen  had  not  begged  as  a  boon,  the  life  which 
the  daring  rebel  disdained  to  ask  for  of  himself. 
Persevering  in  a  most  obstinate  silence  to  his 
enemies,  amidst  their  taunts,  threats,  and  re- 
proaches, he  contrived  to  gain  the  ear  of  Ellen 
for  a  moment,  and  bade  her  "  not  despair,  for 
that  before  twelve  hours  had  passed,  he  assured 
her  her  friends  should  know  of  her  situation, 
and  hasten  to  her  rescue." 

And  now  the  troopers  affixed  a  light  ehain  to 
the  arms  of  Mr.  Bryce,  securing  them  behind  him, 
and  twenty,  more  or  less,  of  them,  nominating 
themselves  his  escort,  marched  him  off  in  a  di- 
rection for  the  city.  * 

The  rest  of  the  company,  who  remained  with 
Miss  Keith,  after  deliberating  a  few  minutes, 
placed  their  weeping  and  timid  prisoner  on  the 
horse  of  one  of  the  troopers,  who  dismounted  for 
that  purpose,  and  commenced  their  return  to 
head  quarters  by  an  unusual  route,  at  least, 
so  thought  our  heroine.  It  is  a  difficult  thing  on 
a  dark  night,  especially  in  a  country  we  are  litr 
tle  used  to,  to  remember  the  path  one  has  travel- 
led, or  to  use  an  approved  nautical  phrase,  ''to  lay 
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down  courses  and  distances. "  Here  was  none  of 
the  sagacitj,  or  of  the  thorough  acquaintance 
with  metes  and  bounds,  to  use  his  own  language, 
of  Sam  Bryce.  To  Ellen,  it  appeared  that  they 
were  going  far  to  the  north  of  the  path  by  which 
she  and  her  guide  had  reached  the  present  pre- 
carious spot.  "  Whither  were  they  go'mg  ?"  she 
ventured  to  inquire,  and  received  for  answer, 
twice  distinctly  repeated,  "  to  a  fair  and  stately 
mansion  not  far  off,  where  friends  were  waiting 
to  receive  her."  Sick,  exhausted  with  fatigue, 
and  much  terrified  with  these  dark  and  ambigu- 
ous replies,  and  by  the  suspicious  conduct  of  the 
soldiers,  Ellen  wept  audibly,  and  in  a  tone  which 
denoted  the  depth  of  her  sorrow,  begged  they 
would  release  her, 

**  Wliither  now  would  you  go,  my  fair  lady,'' 
asked  the  commander  of  the  detachment,  '^  if  you 
were  release  ?  It  is  a  dark  and  lowering  night, 
and  we  don't  know  the  way  ourselves-^then  how 
could  you,  poor  bewildered  maiden,  find  it?  You 
would  die  on  the  waste,  and  be  celebrated  in  the 
immortal  stanzas  of  some  future  poet,  as  a  fair 
martyr  has  already  been  by  one  of  your  brilliant 
rhyming  geniuses,  as 

**  The  lovely  victim  of  royal  tyranny. 
Whom  the  ladiaos  killed  without  any  irony.*^ 

^  Then  let  me  die,  sir,'^  said  the  poor  discon- 
solate girl.  *•  I  prefer  dying  to  living  a  prison- 
er—indeed I  do,  sir." 
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"  A  prisoner !  pshaw !  What  goblias  ar^  you 
coQJuring  up  ?  You  go,  madam,  to  impose  fet- 
ters upon  others,  not  to  wear  them  yourself. 
Heard  ever  any  body  before  of  so  little  vanity  ia 
so  fair  a  lady  ?" 

"  Oh,  sir,  for  God's  sake,  let  me  go,"  continu- 
ed Ellen,  upon  whose  fears  every  word  he  had 
said  stamped  the  assurance  of  her  being  in  Ar- 
leston's  power.  "  Let  me  go,  and  with  my  dy- 
ing breath " 

^'  I  will  first  see,  my  lady,  who  are  those  ri-^ 
ding  this  way  so  rapidly.  If  this  was  the  age  of 
chivalry,  I  should  expect  to  tiltlprith  one  of  the 
twelve  Paladins,  or  Sir  Tristram  in  no  time. 
Hoa,  who  goes  there  ?" 

The  persons  thus  interrogated  as  to  a  material 
circumstance,  lost  no  time  in  answering,   ^^  we 
will  tell  you  at  our  leisure ;"  and  they  rode  up, 
three  well  mounted  officers,  wearing  the  royal 
uniform.     One  of  them,  who  appeared  to  be  of  a 
higher  grade  than  the  others,  made  use  of  a  peri- 
phrasis said  to  be  common   among  our  eastern 
brethren,  (we  mean  nothing  like  sarcasm,)  an- 
swering the  question  put  him  by  administering 
the  counter,  "  who  are  you  ?" 

*^  Lieutenant  Ross,  and  a  few  lads  of  the  North 
Britain  with  him,"  answered  the  commander. 
'^  We  have  been  but  searching  for  the  notorious 
whig,  Sam  Bryce,  whom^  by  good  luck,  we  haf  e 
caught,  and  sent  to  quarters,  where  he  will  re- 
ceive his  deserts." 
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Here  EUeo,  who  had  been  waiting  for  an  op- 
portanity  to  thrust  in  a  petition,  spoke  her  pray- 
er for  help,  and  with  a  strong  hope  of  having  it 
answered,  as  she  fencied  she  knew  the  voice  of 
one  of  the  officers. 

"  Oh  sir — ^gentlemen,  whoever  you  are,"  she 
cried,  "  save  me  from  these  men.'' 

"  Who  have  you  there,  Ross  ?"  asked  the  ofli- 
cer. 

"  A  Lady,"  answered  he,  "  whom  I  am  com- 
missioned to  conduct  to  the  finest  drawing-room 
and  neatest  chambre  a  coucher  in  the  city." 

"  And  it  see  A  much  against  her  will." 

"  That  is  no  concern  of  yours,  sir,"  replied 
Ross. 

"  I  may  show  you  that  it  is,  before  we  part," 
said  the  officer  calmly.  "  I  did  not  think,  that  oar 
very  woods  were  to  echo  with  the  cries  of  dis- 
tressed women,  Ross.  These  effects  of  our  loy- 
alty, and  of  our  subscription  to  ministerial  mea- 
sures, were  not  foreseen  by  those  colonists  who 
advised  negotiation  in  preference  to  arms. 
There  will  lie  some  changing  of  sides  much  to 
the  disadvantage  of  our  soveriegn,  Ross." 

"  That  voice  I  should  know,"  cried  Ellen, 
convulsively,  while  springing  from  her  horse,  and 
bounding  to  the  side  of  the  o$cer.  "  It  must 
be — it  is  Frederick  Keith's." 

''  I  am  Frederick  Keith,  and  you  seem  to  know 
u)c,  madam." 
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''  I  should,"  answered  she,  ^  for  the  same  mo- 
tl^ter  bore  us." 

^^  Gracious  Heaven  !  It  is  my  sister.  But 
what  d d  treachery  is  here  ?  Captain  Nicho- 
las," said  he,  speatiing  to  one  of  his  conipanions« 
**  do  ha?e  the  goodness  to  hold  my  horse.  I  need 
not  a  word  of  explanation  from  your  lips,  Ross« 
Dismount  in  a  moment." 

'^  Oh,  do  not  fret  yourself,  sir !"  said  the  una- 
bashed lieutenant  of  cavalry.  ^*  I  went  by  the 
order  of  a  man  thirty-nine  degrees  higher  than 
yourself.  I  am  on  the  safe  side  of  the  hedge, 
and  mean  to  keep  so :  I  shall  not  fight  you,  sir. — 
Boys,"  said  he,  addressing  himself  to  the  sol- 
diers, "  we  must  leave  our  prize  here."  And  bid- 
ding the  gentlemen  good  night,  with  the  utmost 
calmness   he  gave  the  word  for  marching. 

The  worthy  minion  of  royalty  moved  off  with 
the  loud  malediction  of  the  thrg^  officers.  We 
cannot  attempt  to  portray  the  feelings  of  Miss 
Keith  on  her  liberation  from  her  most  hated  and 
dangerous  thraldom.  She  sobbed  her  thanks  on 
the  bosom  of  her  brother,  whose  eyes  repaid 
the  watery  tribute.  \iid  here  it  is  necessary 
that  we  account  for  the  sudden  appearance  at 
this  fortunate  juncture  of  Captain  Frederick 
Keith. 

He  had  left  New-York,  as  may  be  recollected, 
at  the  order  of  the  commander-in-chief  of  the 
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Royal  mrmjj  to  attend  a  OTQTemioQ  of  the  prin* 
cipal  tones  of  the  Carolinas.  The  eoterprising 
efforts  of  the  whigs  of  thofie  provinces  had  frus* 
trated  f  he  proposed  eonvmirion ;  and  now,  harbig 
left  the  object  of  his  journey  of  oecessity  uoae* 
complished,  Frederick  Keith  was  on  his  return 
to  head  quarters.  Burning  with  impatience  to 
embrace  his  sister  from  whom  he  bad  not  beard 
during  his  absence,  and  whose  peace  of  mind  he 
thought  materially  endangered  by  the  libertine  at* 
temptsof  the  general,  he  had  driven  at  a  furiovs 
pace  for  the  last  few  days,  and  found  himself,  just 
at  the  occurrence  of  the  interrupting  incident) 
within  a  short  three  miles  of  the  paternal  mansion. 
That  he  was  thus  far  distant,  and  that  he  arrived 
so  opportunely  to  the  rescue  of  his  sister,  were 
to  be  attributed  to  his  havine:  attended  a  brother 
officer  and  the  fourth  of  the  party,  to  the  house 
f  of  that  officer's  ^ther,  which  was  situated  on 
'^    the  eastern  part  of  the  island. 

Right  glad  was  Captain  Keith  to  have  his  sis- 
ter ijnder  his  care  once  more.  He  had  endured 
great  agony  of  mind  on  her  account,  for  though 
slie  was  to  enjoy  the  protection  of  Sir  Maxwell 
Greacen,  he  could  not  help  recollecting  that  she 
and  her  guardian  might  be  separated,  on  any, 
tbe  most  trivial  pretence  made  up  in  the  shape  of 
a  call  to  duty, 

^*  My  dear  Ellen,''  said  the  fond   brother, 
^^you  must  not  be  hazarded  again  without. some 
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^ch  guardian  as  a  hiisband  or  a  brother.    I  shall 
throw  up  my  commissioo  immediately,  and  until 
our  father  returns,  attend  you  so  carefully,  that 
his  worship  of  EdmOndsbury  may  bless  his  eye- 
s^ht   for  another  view.     What    do  you    say, 
gentlemen  ?"  addressing  himself  to  his  compa- 
nions.    ^'  It  will  not  be  a  mile  out  of  your  way 
to  accompany  this  strayed  lamb  and  myself  to 
the  Orchardleys*     There  is  no  necessity,  you 
know,  of  our  reporting  progress    at    quarters 
to-night,  and    unless  matters  have   gone   very 
wrong  at  the  paternal  mansion  since  my  de* 
parture,  I  can  give  you  a  glass  of  as  good  wine, 
a  bit  of  as  sweet  a  loaf,  and  as  soft  a  bed  as 
you  can  get  at  Mrs.  Trask's.     How  say  you  ?" 
The  gentlemen  signified  their  acceptance  of 
the  polite  invitation  ;  and  Keith,  who  had  lived 
from  infancy  on  the  spot,  bating  four  years  at 
Magdalen,  and  three  of  primary  instruction  by  th*e 
Reverend  Dr.  Longcloth,  at  Bexley,  soon  found 
a  path  to  lead  them  out  of  the  present  difficulty. 
They  were  speedily  in  tlie  broad  road  in  which 
travellers  to  and  from  the  rt;spective  ends  of  the 
island  usually  passed,  and  quickening  their  pace, 
had  soon  the  satisfaction  to  approach  the  point 
which  was  intended  to  be  the  gaol  of  the  party, 
as  it  had  been  a  starting  post  to  some  of  them. 
There  appeared  to  boKin  unusual  commotion  at 
the  mansion  of  the  Keiths ;  lights  were  dancing 
in  the  windows  of  the  house,  and  around  its  ex- 
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tenor,  and  shouts  and  sounds  of  no  pacific  pro- 
'  mise  were  heard  by  our  friends. 

*^  To  all  appearance  they  are  about  illumina- 
ring  your  mansion,"  said  Nicholas  to  Keith. 

"  So  I  think,"  answered  he.  "  Can  you  tell 
me  what  all  this  stir  means,  my  sister  ?" 

Ellen  answered,  that  she  knew  of  nothing 
which  required  so  many  and  such  quickly  moving 
lights,  or  such  an  abundance  of  noise.  ^*  Un- 
less," said  she,  pressing  to  the  side  of  her  brother, 
and  speaking  in  a  low  voice,  "  the  anger  of  the 
general  at  his  failure  should  vent  itself  in  the 
destruction  of  the  mansion." 

^<  I  need  not  inquire  what  has  angered  him," 
said  her  brother.  "  I  believo  I  have  the  key  to 
the  whole  story.     Who  assisted  you  to  escape  ?" 

"  Sam  Bryce  and  Captain  Greaves — Gilbert 
Greaves,  I  think  you  know  him." 

"  I  do,"  answered  Frederick  Keith,  "  and  I 
know  him  for  a  brave  and  most  noble-minded 
young  man.  It  seems  to  me,  Nicholas,  that 
they  are  firing  the  building.  They  are  for  a  cer- 
tainty ;  the  flames  are  now  issuing  from  the 
roof.  Grateful  and  deserved  reward  of  our  loy- 
alty, Ellen.  Do  you  see,  my  sister,  that  they 
o.e  burning  our  father's  house  to  ashes,  in  return 
for  the  sacrifices  he  has  made  in  their  behalf? 
I  should  like  to  take  a  pdfep  at  the  actors,  but  I 
cannot  do  it  without  endangering  your  safety, 
and  must  therefore  defer  it  until  you  are  housed, 
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when  I  will  endeavour  to  put  my  eye  or  my 
hand  upon  the  incendiary^^' 

A  farther  ride  t>f  half  an  hout  brought  them 
into  the  city.  Miss  Keith  bethought  herself  to 
acquaint  her  brother  that  their  father's  ancient 
and  venerated  friend  Dr.  Sydenham  was  at  pre- 
sent in  the  city.  These  were  ^lad  tidings  to 
Captain  Keith,  who  saw  in  the  eminent  physi-* 
cian's  protection  a  source  of  safety  he  had  not 
dared  to  hope  for.  And  there,  with  the  full  appro^ 
bation  of  the  learned  doctor,  he  bestowed  her  for 
the  night,  and  repaired  forthwith  to  the  quarters 
of  the  common  friend  of  all  in  distress^  Sir  Max- 
well Greacen,  who,  as  he  learned  in  an  accident-* 
al  rencounter  with  a  military  acquaintance,  had 
just  returned  to  the  city  from  his  expedition  into 
the  Jerseys,  and  was  now  at  his  lodgings.  He 
communicated  to  the  baronet  such  particulars  re- 
specting the  late  transaction  as  his  sister  had  men- 
tioned to  him,  or  his  own  observation  possessed 
him  withal.  He  concluded  with  expressing  his 
determination  to  quit  the  service  immediately, 
and  set  down  to  the  guardianship  of  his  sister. 

"  That  will  not  do,  Frederick,''  said  the  ba- 
ronet. "  You  are  not  in  the  secret  that  a  new 
eommander-iu-chief  is  coming  out  to  take  Aries- 
ton's  place.  I  know  you  are  not  disaffected  to 
the  royal  cause,  and  your  disinclination  to  the 
service  proceeds  only  from  dislike  to  the  general. 
And  I  assttre  you  that  nothing  but  his  removal 
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could  keep  the  yellow,  badge  on  my  shoulder.^ 
As  to  the  protection  of  your  sister  that  is  cared  for 
hy  your  father's  providence.  I  .found  a  letter  on 
my  table  this  evening,  which  directs  me  to  send 
her  to  England  by  the  first  good  vessel.  I  have 
inquired,  and  find  that  the  Hyder  Ali  frigate 
sails  by  an  early  day.  There  will  be  some  wa- 
tery eyes,  I  think,  on  the  departure  of  our  baby." 

^^  I  suppQse  I  must  understand,"  said  Freder- 
ick, laughing,  '^that  Ellen  has  made  another 
conquest.  But  is  she  as  much  disposed  as  ever 
to  sing  the  song  of  ^  prithee  no  more  come  to 
woo'  ?" 

*^  I  think  not  I  believe  she  is  as  deeply  ena- 
moured as  her  lover.  Young  Greaves  is  the  man." 

^^  Ah,  then  her  lover  has  been  her  deliverer, 
which  is  in  true  romantic  keeping.  She  told  me 
that  she  had  been  rescued  by  Sam  Bryce,  the 
noted  whig  spy,  and  Captain  Greaves." 

'^  As  late  as  it  is,  I  must  know  the  story  of  the 
transaction,"  said  the  baronet,  and  he  departed 
on  this  errand  of  curiosity.  It  will  not  be  ne- 
cessary for  us  to  accompany  him,  as  we  are  al- 
ready in  possession  of  all  the  details  of  the  pre- 
vious occurrences  of  the  night,  which,  in  any 
wise,  related  to  the  fortunes  of  Ellen  Keith. 


CHAPTER  Itt 

<*  Ob,  these  are  sad  and  crael  times,  and  I  wish  that  they  wei% 

done, 
For  the  son  is  against  the  father,  and  the  father  'i^nst  the  son. 
Earl  Oswald  and  his  son  met  on  Bosworth's  hloody  night; 
The  Earl  wore  the  Red  rose,  and  Lord  Robert  wore  the  White ; 
They  measmred  swords,  this  sire  and  son,  each  bore  him  like  a 

chief. 
And  the  father  took  the  life  he  gave,  and  died  himself  of  grief.** 

Ballad. 

Odr  story  now  returns  to  Gilbert  Greave^ 
whom  we  left  not  far  back  a  duly  commission* 
ed  officer  in  the  American  artoy,  and  burning 
with  the  usual  impatience  of  a  youthful  soldier 
to  try  his  weapon  in  the  new  cause.  His  repu- 
tation for  rx>urage  and  military  skill  made  every 
one  anxious  to  procure  his  acquaintance,  and 
withal  it  was  good  policy  to  conciliate  the  disaf- 
fected of  the  tory  party.  Hence  from  the  many 
attentions  paid  him,  and  the  multiplicity  of  calls 
on  his  friendship  for  acts  of  reciprocity,  Greaves 
passed  very  agreeably  the  two  first  days  of  his 
residence  within  the  American  lines,  and  thought 
the  rebel  officers  quite  as  gentlemanly  and  high* 
minded  as  those  of  the  set  that  sported  the  gayer 
uniform.  There  wanted  only,  he  thought,  a 
greater  portion  of  the  spirit  of  subordination  and 
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obedience  to  the  commands  of  superiors^  to  make 
the  American  army  perfect  in  its  temper  and  dig* 
cipline.'  His  remarks  were  just,  for  we  know 
that  we  wanted,  in  an  especial  manner,  at  the 
commencement  of  the  revolution  a  dispoffltion 
to  sacrifice  our  pride  to  the  public  good.  Men 
of  wealth  and  of  birth  were  very  unwilling  that 
men  with  pretensions  to  neither  should  be  placed 
over  their  beads,  though  possessed  of  every 
4)tker  qualification  to  the  delegated  office.  We 
were  at  first  rather  inclined  to  a  pure  democracy, 
than  to  temperate  and  partially  restrained  liber- 
ty— ^giving  into  the  opposite  extreme  of  h  turba- 
lent  and  self-willed  eojoyment  of  our  rights. 
But  the  evils  of  insubordination  were  soon  too 
apparent  for  the  farther  prosecution  of  our  revo^ 
lution  without  the  giving  of  metes  and  bounds 
to  the  popular  passions ;  adopting  as  a  political 
commandment  and  rule  of  military  conduct,  thus 
far  shalt  thou  go  and  no  fartlter.  Hence,  at  sub* 
sequent  periods  of  our  revolution,  our  soldiers 
were  as  quiet  and  tractable  a^s  those  of  the  best 
regulated  armies  of  modern  times. 

The  first  position  which  was  taken  by  the 
Americans}  after  the  abandonment  of  the  en^ 
campment  at  Kingsbridge,  and  the  position  which 
they  occupied  at  the  time  of  the  enlistment  in 
their  cause  of  our  friend  Gilbert  Greaves,  was 
this,  to  wit,  the  right  wing  rested  upon  the 
heights  of  Valentine's  Hill,  tho  left  wing  occu* 
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pied  a  post  at  White  Plains,  and  the  centre  filled 
the  space  comprehended  between  these  two 
points  The  river  Bronx  lay  in  front  of  the  Ame- 
rican army»  separating  it  from  the  enemy,  who 
were  encamped  in  force  upon  the  left  bank  of 
this  stream.  This  was  a  favourable  position,  as 
thereby  the  Americans  were  able  to  draw  sup- 
plies from  the  upper  country,  and  Connecticut, 
of  provisions  and  munitions  of  war.  This,  how* 
ever,  was  not  a  position  in  defence  of  which  a 
battle  was  to  he  risked,  but  temporary,  and  to 
be  abandoned  should  the  royal  army  give  indica- 
tions of  a  farther  march  upon  the  right  bank  of 
the  Bronx,  or  of  an  intention  otherwise  express* 
ed  to  occupy  the  rocky  grounds  which  lay  to  the 
north  of  their  present  post,  and  upon  the  left  of 
that  river. 

Two  days  passed  in  the  American  camp  in 
preparation  for  a  renewed  warfare.  The  Bri- 
tish force  acting  upon  the  main  land  had  been  ma-^ 
terially  strengthened,  and  their  opponents  ex- 
pected hourly  to  be  warned  by  the  voice  of  pru- 
dence of  the  necessity  there  should  be  for  a  far- 
ther retreat.  In  the  mean  time,  the  American  ge- 
neral determined  that  light  parties  should  b6  de- 
tached over  the  Bronx,  and  kept  skirmishing 
with  the  royal  troops,  hoping  by  such  a  measure 
to  accustom  his  soldiers  to  fatigue,  and  habituate 
them  to  action-^to  superior  numbers,  and  royal 
discipline.     The  roost  trifling  ascendancy  ob- 
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tained  by  theAmericaa  soldier  over  an  enemy  im 
possession  of  such  visible  advantages,  would  ia* 
spirit  him  more  than  the  most  decisive  victoij 
vrould  the  European  martialist.  Our  troops  had 
physical  strength  and  mental  energy,  but  they 
viranted  a  modest  confidence  in  their  own  povr* 
ers.  This  the  American  general  knew,  and 
therefore  he  was  anxious  to  show  his  men  thaC 
the  phalanxes  of  Britain  were  not  altogether  in- 
vincible; that  water  would  drown  theni,  fire  bum 
them,  and  bullets  and  bayonets  properly  pointed, 
produce  an  extinction  of  the  vital  principle* 
With  this  view  a  detfichment,  which,  in  the  war- 
fare of  a  few  meagre  colonies  against  a  mighty 
empire,  was  denominated  numerous,  was  order- 
ed to  cross  the  Bronx,  afid  hazard  an  engage- 
ment with  a  body  of  Britons,  who  now  appear- 
ed upon  an  eminence  a  short  distance  to  the 
east,  and  gave  indications  of  a  wish  to  play  with 
other  weapons  than  foils.  Gilbert  requested 
and  received  permission  to  accompany  the  gal- 
lant commander  of  this  detachment,  the  consent 
of  the  general  being  couched  in  language  consi- 
dered as  highly  complimentary  to  our  youthful 
friend  from  the  West  Bank.  The  offer  of  the 
brisk  volunteer  was  called  very  patriotic,  and  he 
•*  intrepid"—"  an  acquisition,"  &c. 

Upon  this,  a  detachment  of  American  troops 
attempted  the  passage  of  the  Bronx.  They  suc- 
ceeded in  effecting  it  near  where  the  heights,  of 
Kew-Rochelle  slope  away  to  the  very  brink  of 


the  before-named  river.  There  soon  appeared 
in  the  sootbem  shade  of  these  hills  a  bodjr  of 
British  troops  who  were  on  their  .march  from 
New-Rochelle,  by  the  way  of  East-Chrster 
creek.  As  far  as  could  be  judged  by  the  Ameri* 
cans,  making  the  requisite  allowance  for  a  strata* 
gematic  display,  extension  of  front,  or  deployings 
they  were  far  superior  in  numbers  to  themselves. 
But  whether  in  spirit,  and  valour,  and  devoted- 
iiess,  remained  to  be  seen.  This,  the  brave 
Colonel  Ratzemar,  who  commanded  the  Ameri- 
cans, proposed  lo  try  quickly,  and  of  theopiuioti 
that  the  sooner  the  better,  was  our  friend  Greaves, 
who  remarked  **  that  there  was  a  critical  mo- 
menr — a  crisis  in  enthusiasm  as  well  as  in  other 
fevers."  The  gallant  commander  of  the  detach^ 
ment  smiled  at  the  observation.  Throwing  his 
force  into  three  divisions,  so  as  to  be  a  miniature 
representation  of  the  march  to  deadly  encoun- 
ters of  numerous  and  well  appointed  armies. 
Colonel  Ratzemar,  of  the  gallant  New- York 
line,  bade  Gilbert  lead  the  right  wing,  appointed 
a  fitting  head  to  the  left,  of  the  centre  himself, 
assumed  the  command,  and  said,  **  my  brave  fel- 
lows, few  words  and  many  blows  characterize 
good  soldiers.  Let  us  beat  those  redcoats  into 
the  Sound,  wttliout  more  ado." 

The  soldiers  ans\^  ered  with  a  joyful  shout,  and 
denianded  to  be  led  against  the  foe.  Gilbert 
now  departed  to  his  post  upon  the  right*    His 
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heart  was  true  to  the  cause  in  which  he  had  em- 
barked ;  he  bf  lieved  it  one  approved  of  heaven  ; 
be  believed  with  his  whole  soul  that  America  had 
been  bowed  into  the  dust  by  oppressive  taxes, 
fettered  by  unwarrantable  and  grievous  restrict 
tious,  trampled  upon  by  the  representatives  of  ihe 
royal  authority,  and  he  felt  as  much  zeal  in  her 
defence  as  human  nature  is  capable  of  feeling 
when  exercised,  without  hope  of  pecuniary  be- 
nefit,  in  the  cause  of  suffering  humanity.     And 
yet  Gilbert  Greaves  departed  with  a  heavy  heart. 
A  gloom  entered  his  mind  to  poison  all  his  joys 
at  the  recollection  that  his  beloved  father  was 
serving  at  the  very  moment  in  the  army  opposed 
to  himself — perhaps  heading  the   very   detach- 
ment with  whom  he  was  presently  to  measure 
swords.     He  hastily  put  up  a  petition  to  the  Su- 
preme Controller  of  all  human  events  that  be 
might  never  meet  his  parent  in  the  ranks  of  Bri- 
tain, and  scarce  had  he  withdrawn  his  eyes  from 
the  posture  of  mute   supplication,   when    the 
Americans  were  attacked  sword  in  hand  by  the 
whole  British  corps.     They  stood  firm  as  a  rock 
pelted  by  a  torrent;  not  a  man  turned  back, 
but  undismayed  they  abode  the  proverbial  urath 
in     pell-mell    encounters    of     the  sixty-ninth 
regiment.     Gilbert,  having  first  measured  the 
royal  ranks  with  a  mont  curious  eye,  and  tolera-* 
bly  well  ascertained  that  the  Honourable  Briga« 
dier  General  Greaves  had  stayed  away  from  the 
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battle  ground  upon  this  daj^  received  thereupon 
a  wonderful  acceleration  of  the  principle  of  ^cr 
tion,  and  fought  like  a  dragon  of  olden  times. 
The  Britons  were  compelled  to  fly^  and  fled  pur- 
sued by  the  victorious  Americans.  U  nfortunate* 
ly  the  latter  forgot  that  there  is  method  to  be  ob- 
served in  the  conducting  of  a  pursuit ; — ^thait 
helter-skelter  is  a  bad  order  of  march  in  either 
the  victors  or  the  vanqubhed*  The  Britons  fled 
precipitacely,-*-the  Americans  pursued  tumul*- 
tuously.  But  a  check  was  soon  given  the  latter 
by  a  body  of  Britbh.  horse,  who  opportunely 
came  at  full  gallop  to  the  relief  of  their  discom- 
fited brothers  in  arms.  It  was  now  the  turn  of 
the  Americans  to  use  their  legs,  and  they  did  use 
them ;  though,  to  their  honour  be  it  spoken,  with 
far  less  speed  and  much  mpre  bottom  than  their 
opponents.  They  formed  their  detachment  into 
a  hollow  square,  and  so  were  enabled  to  resist 
the  eflbrts  of  the  Britbh  horse.  But  they  must 
have  been  destroyed  if  their  situation  had  not 
been  perceived  torn  the  American  camp,  and  im** 
mediate  aid  afforded  them.  Succours  came  up, 
and  once  more  the  king  (a  bad  pun)  was  in  check. 
We  cannot  farther  particularize.  After  much 
bard  fighting,  the  arrival  of  a  detachment  of  tlie 
Border  guards  derided  the  fate  of  the  day.  Bri- 
tain was  triumphant,  but  never  had  the  Ameri* 
cans  made  so  noble  a  stand  for  victory  since  the 
morning  of  Bunker's  hill  fight.    The  bare  fact 
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that  a  detachment  of  the  New- York  troo^ 
had  dared  to  look  a  corps  of  Britons  in  the  face, 
set  half  of  the  army  frisking  like  a  nursery  of 
unweaned  lambkins  on  the  eve  of  a  storm. 
Tommy  Scarsdale  declared  to  his  comrades  that 
the  English  commander  had  a  brandy  nose,  and 
big  mustaches,  and  as  Tommy's  visual  orbs  were 
known  to  be  diseased,  it  was  taken  for  granted 
that  he  had  shakes  hands  and  bumpered  in  the 
Tery  shambles  with  the  distinguished  personage 
who  led  the  Britons.  And  when  it  was  known 
that  Colonel  Sir  Tonej  Gubbias  actually  had  aa 
inflamed  nose,  and  wor*'  parade  mustaches,  a  depu* 
tationof  privates  waited,  capnu  hand,  upon  Ratze- 
mar,  requesting  him  to  make  an  ensign  of  Thomas. 

Gilbert  who  was  not  cons<  ious  of  having  done 
any  thing  more  than  a  soldier  should  do,  or  of 
having  exceeded  the  expectation  of  his  superiors, 
departed  silently  to  his  tent.  Presently  one  in 
the  habit  of  a  servant  to  a  military  man  enter- 
ed, and  8'iivl  that  Colonel  Ratzemar  wished  to  see 
Captain  Greaves  at  his  tent.  "  What's  the  mat- 
ter now,"  said  Gilbert,  rising,  "  are  we  going  to 
attack  the  enemy  again!  say!" 

The  lad,  of  course,  did  not  know,  and  Gil- 
bert followed  him  to  the  tent  of  fiis  master  for 
the  tiuie  being. 

He  entered  the  tent — behold !  it  was  crowded 
with  American  officers  of  the  first  rank.  Ratze- 
mar rose,  and  began  naming  his  youthful  friend 
t»  his  company. 
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*^  Captain  Greaves — Colonel  Hamilton/' 

^^  I  have  the  honour  to  be  known  to  Colonel 
Hamilton,''  said  Gilbert.  ^*  Colonel,  I  am  happy 
to  see  jou,"  taking  the  proffered  hand  of  that 
trul)^  great  and  ever-to-be-lamented  man. 

'^  General  Putnam,"  continued  the  master  of 
ceremonies. 

^^  And  no  American  should  say  he  does  not 
know  General  Putnam,"  said  Gilbert. 

"  How  are  you  ?"  said  Putnam,  roughly,  (for 
he  was  no  courtier ;)  but  he  meant  to  be  kind, 
and  that  was  enough.    "  How  d'ye  ?" 

Ratzemar  continued  naming  his  friends,  and 
^^Mac  Dougal,  Rawlings,  Smallwood,  Cadwal- 
lader,  De  Kalb,"  were  severally  presented  to 
Gilbert.  Colonel  Ratzemar  had  imposed  on 
himself  a  work  of  supererogation,  for  Gilbert 
pleaded  acquaintance  with  each  individual  of  the 
com  pan}'. 

^'  How  the  devil  did  you  make  all  these  friends, 
and  when  did  you  find  time  to  do  it?"  said  Rat- 
zemar. ^^  You  have  been  but  two  or  three  days 
in  our  army,  and  one  of  the  number,  to  my  cer- 
tain knowledge,  has  been  quite  a  busy  day.  Yet 
you  are  hand  and  glove  with  the  nine  worthies." 

Colonel  Hamilton  observed  jocularly,  ^^  that 
men  of  worth  were  drawn  together  by  secret 
sympathy.  Hence  a  mutual  regard  between 
Gilbert  and  the  gentlemen  to  whom  he  had  beea 
now  presented." 


Gilbert  replied  in  character^  and  the  gentle- 
men fell  to  discoursingi  in  a  lively  manner,  npoB 
the  principal  events  of  the  day.  The  deference 
paid  to  the  opinion  of  our  hero,  if  it  had  been 
shown  two  months  earlier  would  have  turoed 
his  head,  fint  he  recollected  that  he  had  been 
reckoned  at  one  time  not  less  the  favourite  of 
the  royal  officers  than  he  now  appeared  to  be  of 
the  rebel.  And  having  had  convincing  proofs  of 
the  versatility  of  public  opinion,  and  of  the  insta* 
biiity  of  court-favour,  he  had  not  yet  unlearned 
to  account  all  praise  as  pseudological  cunning. 

Colonel  Ratzemar  now  informed  Gilbert  that 
the  object  he  had  in  view  in  sending  for  him  was 
to  give  him  an  opportunity  to  improve  his  stand- 
ing with  rhe  commander-in-chief.  "  There  have 
been,'*  said  he,  *' applications  made  in  your  be- 
half for  a  majority.  Kiss  Hamiltion's  hand— > 
he^s  at  the  bottom  of  it.  And  now  we'll  go  and 
see  what  the  general  says." 

General  Washington  received  them  kindly, 
and  after  some  compliments  to  Gilbert,  named 
him  to  a  vacant  majority,  in  the  — —  regiment. 
He  afterwards  entered  into  discourse  with  Major 
Greaves,  and  in  the  course  of  conversation  spoke 
of  the  brigadier  in  very  respectful  terms. 

'^  Ah,  while  I  think  of  it,"  said  Ratasemar, 
^  why  did  you  make  a  momentary  hall  when 

the  Philistines  were  upon  you,  Gilbert,  my  dear 
friend  ?'' 
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« I  was  looking  to  see  if  my  father  was  in  the 
royal  ranks/'  replied  Gilbert. 

General  Washington  fixed  his  fine  eye  upon 
the  youthful  officer  with  an  appearance  of  in- 
tense interest.  **  If  you  had  seen  your  father  in 
the  opposite  jranks,  how  would  you  have  con- 
ducted," he  asked,  a  slight  smile  crossing  his 
features. 

**  Had  an  especial  eye  to  his  safety,  sir ; — ac- 
counted my  own  life  of  little  importance  when 
weighed  against  his— borne  my  penon  aloft 
when  not  endangering  his  life — but  dashed  it  to 
the  dust,  and  handed  him  my  sword  the  moment 
that  we  met  in  personal  encounter." 

^^This  would  have  been  a  certain  sacrifice  of 
life  and  reputation,"  said  the  general,  ^^  but  it 
would  have  been  right.      Nothing,  no  possible 
dilemma,  can  free  us  from  the  obligation  laid 
upon  us  by  the  authors  of  our  being.  Your  hor- 
ror was  quite  natural — we  must  send  you  upon 
some  expedition  which  dees  not  offer  the  dreaded 
conjunction.     1  use  the  word  in  an  astronomical 
sense,  Major  Greaves.     Your  father  and  you 
must  not  measure  swords  if  we  can  help  it." 
GiUiert  repaired  to  his  regiment. 
The  next  two  or  three  days  were  spent  in  skir- 
mishes whh  the  royal  troops.     Though  the  ene- 
my had  generally  th'e  advantage  in  these  rencoun- 
ters, in  the  words  of  the  historian,  "  they  served 
to  dissipate  the  terror  of  the  Americans,  who 
Vol.  IL  6 
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grew  gradually  more  bold  in  defying  the  ene- 
mj."  The  adventure  of  Tommy  Scarsdale  had 
become  so  common  as  to  excite  little  applause 
or  commendation. 

Presently  the  British,  having  drawn  the  prin- 
cipal part  of  their  troops  from  York  Island,  made 
a  rapid  march  upon  the  White  Plains.  Upon 
their  approach  to  the  vicinity  of  those  important 
heights,  the  American  general  called  in  bis  de- 
tachments, and  abandoning  the  position  he  held 
along  the  Bronx,  encamped  upon  those  heights, 
near  the  plains,  and  in  front  of  the  enemy.  His 
position  was  such  as  to  secure,  if  it  should  be 
found  necessary,  a  retreat  into  the  mountainous 
regions  in  the  rear.  The  left  wing  and  centre 
were  posted  upon  strong  defiles,  but  the  right 
wing  occupied  a  much  less  difficult— in  fact,  a 
tolerably  level  ground.  And  with  a  view  to  the 
strengthening  of  the  right,  General  Mac  Dougal 
was  ordered  with  the  regiment  of  Ratzemar  and 
that  of  Smallwood,  whereof  was  Major  Gilbert 
Greaves,  to  occupy  a  rugged  hill  about  a  mile 
from  the  American  camp.  Such  was  the  posi- 
tion of  the  American  army  upon  the  morning  of 
the  twenty-eighth  of  October,  1 776. 

Early  on  that  day  the  enemy  advanced  in  two 
columns  to  the  attack  of  Che  American  lines. 
The  strife  commenced  with  »  war  of  out-posts. 
The  Hessian  light  infantry  soon  succeeded  in 
their  object.    About  the  hoar  of  noon,  the  maia 
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body  of  the  British  army  appeared  upon  the 
^  front  of  the  American  camp,  and  soon  drew  up 
in  order  of  battle.  Let  our  female  readers  for 
the  next  five  minutes  turn  over  Brookshaw's 
drawings,  or  the  coloured  plates  in  La  BeUe  As- 
semhUe ;  we  are  to  talk  of  matters  which  don't 
at  all  concern  them,  to  wit,  the  order  of  battle 
observed  by  the  British  on  the  day  of  the  death 
— ^no— the  disgrace— no~tlie  defeat,  then,  of 
Gilbert  Greaves. 

Their  right  occupied  the  road  which  leads 
to  Mamaroneck.  the  left  equally  distant  from  the 
right,  bordered  the  Bronx,  (sub  rosa,  and  in 
downright  earnest,  we  have  copied  many  of  the 
words  and  the  phrases  of  this  battle  scene  from 
a  veritable  historian.)     Perceiving  that  the  only 
safely  assailable  point  in  the  American  chain  of 
positions,  was  that   occupied  by  their  right ;  a 
position  yet  unassailable  while  protected  by  the 
strong  post  held  by  Mac  Dougal ;  the  British 
general  determined  to  attempt  his  dislodgemenC 
from  it.      Ralle,  the  -Hessian,  than  whom  there 
never  was  a  braver  man,  educated  in  the  school 
of  Frederic,  and  a  soldier  from  his  cradle,  was  or^ 
dered  with  his  regiment  to  ford  the  Bronx,  and 
fail  upon  the  rebel  flank.    And  it  was  settled  far- 
ther, that  at  the  same  time  Leslie,  with  his  bri- 
gade, should  cross  the  stream  also,  and  attempt 
to  carry  the  entrenchmente  of  the  rebel  Mac 
Dougal. 
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The  assault  of  the  Britons  was  violent,  bat 
the  Americans,  that  is,  the  regular  troops,  made 
a  valiant  resistance.  When  the  Britons  were 
observed  to  be  marching  upon  this  point,  Small- 
wood  addressed  himself  to  his  oifi(*ers,  and  pro- 
posed not  to  wait  the  approach  of  the  Bricoos, 
but  charge  them  at  the  foot  of  the  mountain. 
The  proposal  met  with  the  jojful  assent  of  the 
whole  corps.  The  Americans  left  the  entrench- 
ments, and  followed  Smaliwood  and  Ratzemar 
to  the  doubtful  conflict 

They  were  much  inferior  in  numbers  as  well 
as  discipline  to  their  antagonists.  But  the 
ground  upon  which  they  were  to  act  was  fa- 
vourable in  the  highest  degree  to  the  Americans ; 
it  was  of  a  nature  altogether  to  forbid  the  em- 
ployment of  cavalry.  The  height  upon  which 
they  were  acting  was,  in  fact,  a  mountain.  A 
long,  broken  range  of  hills,  with  beetling  brows, 
covered  in  some  places  with  stunted  oaks,  in 
others  with  brushwood  or  coppice,  ran  away  far 
to  the  north — a  long  way  beyond  the  position 
taken  by  the  American  left.  Infantry  mayde* 
ploy  upon  the  White  Plains,  but  if  you  would 
employ  cavalry  there,  you  must  mount  the  men 
upon  Spanish  mules  or*  Scottish  galloways— 
your  clean  limbed  race-borse  may  rest  from  his 
labours  upon  that  chain  of  hills. 

Thus  situated  the  two  armies,  or  rather  the 
two  divisions,  closed  in  fight.    The  conflict  was 
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Yvaniit  but  it  was  brief.  The  British  pushed  on 
with  great  resolution,  and  though  met  with  as 
much  vigour  aud  energy  as  human  arm  could  as- 
sume, and  notwithstanding  the  difficulties  which 
the  ground  presented,  they  succeeded  in  driving 
back  their  antagonists,  until  impeded  by  a  se- 
cond and  more  precipitate  range  of  hills.  Here 
for  a  while  the  Americans  made  a  stand,  and 
took  a  position  from  which  the  Inniskillens  la- 
boured in  vain  to  dislodge  them. 

"Now."  said  Mac  Dougal,  **is  the  time  to 
make  a  diversion.  Smallwood,  I  can  spare 
neither  you  nor  Raczeniar.  Who  shall  I  send 
with  a  small  detachment  to  attack  the  flank  of 
the  Twenty-Seventh  ?" 

"  Major  Greaves." 

«  Which  is  he  ?" 

**  The  one  upon  the  roaa." 

"  A  mere  boy,  Smallwood— how  old  is  he  .^^ 

"  Fifty,  come  Palm  Sunday,"  answered  the 
Marylander,  gravely. 

"  Then  the  eyes  of  Sawney  Mac  Doogal  are 
under  a  grievous  delusion.  You  mean,  perhaps, 
that  he  is  old  in  understanding  ?" 

"  I  do,  sir.  Years  have  not  been  the  epochas 
of  his  life.  He  is  a  brave  youth.  Ask  Ratze- 
mar,  who  thinks  him  the  ghost  of  the  Cid." 

**  No  need  of  a  reference  to  Ratzemar,  colo» 
nel,"  said  Mac  Dougal.  "  Major  Greaves,  take 
Bottetourt's,  and  see  if  you  cannot  employ  that 

.     6* 
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d  d  Twenty  Seventh  till  Putnam  gets  up. 
If  you  can  but  enable  me  to  keep  tht;  Britons  ia 
check — only  help  ne  to  keep  these  heights  till 
ive  are  reinforced,  you  shall  ride  a  colt  foiled  of 
lady  Lightfoot,  wed  a  daughter  of  the  bouse  of 
Russel,  and  wear  a  coat  with  a  general's  badge 
upon  it.     Begone.'' 

Greaves  led  his  detachment  around  the  brow 
of  the  hill  hoping  to  gain  the  rear  of  the  fiinis- 
kiliens.  But  his  movement  had  been  perceived. 
He  was  suffered  to  advance  some  distance  down 
the  glen,  which,  as  he  hoped,  was  the  path  to  a 
fitJd  favourable  to  his  design.  He  heard  the 
thunders  of  war  rolling  above  him,  and  did  not 
doubt  there  was  a  general  assault  upon  tbe  Ame- 
rican posts.  At  the  moment  when  he  bad  gain- 
ed the  foot  of  the  hill  he  was  attacked  by  a 
strong  detachment  of  the  enemy,  who  had  sud- 
denly emerged  from  a  grove  of  oaks  which 
clothed  the  eminence.  They  we^re  a  part  of  the 
the  dreaded  Twenty-Seventh.  Their  comman- 
der, for  they  were  draniug  near  with  fixed 
bayonets,  a  man  of  noble  port,  mounted  upon  a 
fine  black  charger,  which  he  managed  after  the 
most  approved  mode  of  military  riding,  galloped 
along  in  front  of  his  troops,  ranimatiug  his  men, 
and  sounding  the  usual  rharges  to  them  of  "  See 
the  rebels,''  '*  On  loyal  hearts,"  etc.  It  was  not 
with  a  feeling  at  all  resembling  joy  that  Gilbert 
recognized  in  the  featur^3  of  this  officer,  his  be- 
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loVed  parent     Yes,  reader,  on  this  battle  field 
were  met  a  father  and  his  only  son— met  in  hos- 
tile guise-— with  swords  in  their  hands,  and  uirh 
hearts  determinedly  enlisted  in  opposite  causes-— 
destinies  bound  to  ad  ersely  warring  kingdoms. 
But  this  was  not  the  only  instance,  during  the 
war  of  our  independence,  of  the  estrangement 
of  natural  affections,  and  the  chilling  of  hearts 
which  at  the  commencement  of  that  strife  were 
bound  together  by  the  strongest  bonds.     That 
was  a  period  when  all  ties  were  delivered  to  obli- 
vion which   went  in  the  teast  to  impede  efforts 
to  be  made  for  either  of  the  belligerent  parties. 
But  no  devotion  to  the  cause  in  support  of  which 
he  was  now  enlisted,  could  make  our  youthful 
soldier  forgetful  of  the  source  from  whence  his 
being  was  derived.     Hastily  forming  a  resolu- 
tion  to  do   his  utmost  to  arrest  every  trigger 
which  threatened  his  parentV  safety— to  inter- 
pose if  need  should  be,  his  own  breast  to  every 
bayonet  raised  at  his  parent's,  yet  with  a  fixed 
resolution  to  do  a  hard  battle  for  the  States, 
Gilbert  led  on  his  detachment,  which  reinforced 
by  a  small  division  from  the  centre,  was  in  a  con- 
dition to  give  terms  of  weight  (the  phrase  is  Mil- 
tonV)   to  the   enemy.      The   gallant  Twenty- 
Seventh  were  hard   pressed,   lectived  succour, 
yet  were  compelled  to  retreat,  and  did  retreat 
fighting  like  heroes,  and  taking  veogeaTico  much 
the  same  as  did  hero  XSo.  1,  of  Laiia  Kookh, 
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whose  sole  pleasure  in  a  certain  retreat  of  hls^ 
was  *  slaying  as  he  went.'  The  Americans  fol- 
lowed hard  upon  them,  and  in  the  ardour  of 
pursuit,  forgot  unfortunately  all  order  of  march. 

The  retreating  Britons  had  nearly  cleared  the 
range  of  hills  and  were  on  the  point  of  forth  is- 
suing to  the  plain,  which  lays  between  the 
Bronx  and  the  rocky  ridge,  when  the  horse  of 
their  commander  received  a  ball  which  precipi- 
tated him  to  the  earth.  Unfortunately  the  rider 
became  involved  in  the  disaster  of  his  steed. 
They  both  fell,  the  legs  of  the  royal  officer 
pressed  down  by  the  unwieldy  bulk  of  the  fallen 
animal.  The  Britons  were  not  able  to  halt  for 
his  defence,  or  even  to  attempt  his  liberation 
from  the  inglorious  thraldom.  As  the  Americans 
came  up^  two  of  them  with  drawn  swords  made 
for  the  dismounted  and  enfeebled  chief,  who 
was  vainly  striving  to  get  the  pistols  from  his 
holster.  The  intention  of  the  two  veterans,  who 
were  about  to  do  liattle  upon  the  pinioned  briga- 
dier, being  suspected  by  Gilbert,  was  rendered 
abortive  by  his  prudence  and  filial  affection. 
He  dismounted  and  rushed  through  the  friendly 
troops  to  the  side  of  bis  father,  and  making  a 
most  respectful  sign  to  him  of  his  determuiation 
to  defend  him,  drew  his  sword,  and  would  have 
put  it  to  immedicite  proof  of  temper  but  for  the 
speedy  retreat  of  the  two  marauding  rebels. 

The  Americans  passed  ou  in  eager  pursuit  of 
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the  Britons,  and  Gilbert  was  left  alone  with  his 
father.  He  attempted,  but  attempted  in  vain,  to 
move  the  horse  from  off  bb  fettered  limbs.  The 
noble  steed  lay  in  the  agony  of  death,  and  it  was 
dangerous  to  approach  him.  The  "  last  gasp" 
had  not  yet "  burst  his  bloody  girth,"  and  neigh- 
ing faintly,  he  occasionally  gave  into  those  con- 
vulsive struggles  which  alike  in  man  and  beast, 
and  we  befieve  in  the  sensitive  plants,  mark  the 
approaching  divorce  of  the  vital  principle— the 
spirit  from  the  clay.  After  some  few  struggles, 
the  poor  animal  appeared  to  be  resigned,  and  re- 
mained passive,  while  Gilbert  went  through  the 
difficult  task  of  removing  him  from  off  his  father. 
The  while  the  eyes  of  the  brigadier  had  remain- 
ed closed. 

**  Are  you  wounded,  my  dear  faibeF  ?"  said 
Gilbert. 

The  brigadier  opened  his  eyes,  and  -bent  them 
upon  his  son  with  most  ineiFahle  contempt,  but 
answered  not  until  Gilbert,  with  an  anxiety,  not 
in  the  least  abated  by  the  withering  frown  of  his 
father,  n^peated  the  question. 

"  No,"  answered  he,  sharply  ;  "  not  wounded 
by  rebel  steel  or  lead,  but  deeply  by  the  conduct 
of  my  vascillating — oh  God  !  ray  traitorous  son, 
who  has  disgraced  his  father  and  his  family  in 
the  face  of  the  whole  army.  Would  to  God  I 
had  died  before  thou  wert  born !"  The  veteran 
wept  like  a  child. 
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"  If  you  know  the  injuries  I  have  received,  my 
dear  father,"  said  Gilbert,  dropping  oipon  bis 
knees  at  his  fatlier's  feet,  and  striving  to  take  his 
hand,  while  he  also  wept,  "you  would  applaud 
father  than  condemn  my  conduct." 

"  I  shall  believe  nothing  that  thou  sayest,  sir," 
said  the  father.  **  I  hear  your  quarrel  was  for  a 
worthless  woman,  a  street- walker." 

Gilbert  left  his  posture  of  supplication,  and 
grew  upon  the  occasion,  to  the  height  of  six  cu* 
bits  and  a  span,  the  stature  of  giants  in  olden 
time.  Had  the  uuerlocutor  have  been  any  other 
than  his  father,  he  might  have  felt  upon  his 
shoulders  the  %^  eight  of  the  '  weaver's  beam.* 

**  Sir,  my  father,  they  have  lied  to  you  ;  she 
is  as  pure  as  an  angel,"  said  the  youth. 

<4  /^y — but  hark  !  The  tide  is  turning.  Your 
party  are  upon  the  fly.  The  sounds  of  strife  have 
died  away  upon  the  mountain ;  we  have  th^ 
heights." 

At  the  moment  these  words  were  uttered,  there 
appeared  upon  the  hills  before  them  the  Ameri- 
cans retreating,  and  the  British  in  hot  pursuit 
They  were  hardly  distant  twenty  rods.  "  My 
son,"  said  the  brigadier,  much  agitated,  "  fly, 
for  God's  sake,  quickly.  Do  you  know  your 
fate  if  >ou  are  caught?     You  are  a  deserter." 

But  the  escape  of  our  hero  was  rendered  alto- 
gether impracticable  by  sundry  circumstances. 
For  one,  his  horse  had  strayed  from  him ;  and  fo£ 
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-another,  the  retreating  Americans  had  gone  off 
to  the  right,  with  the  hope  of  securing  a  certain 
defile  until  thej  should  receive  assistance.  This 
manoeuvre  cut  him  off  at  once  from  his  brothers 
in  arms,  and  his  hopes  of  escape.  Notwith- 
standing the  cruel  words  the  brigadier  had  used 
to  his  son  at  the  first  moment  of  their  interview, 
he  now  testified  as  much  emotion  as  belongs  to 
the  fondest  paternity,,  at  the  approach  of  the 
party  who  were  to  deliver  him  from  his  enemies, 
and  enwrap  his  son  in  bondage  and  death.  Turn* 
ing  to  Gilbert,  he  said,  ^^  resistance  will  be  fruit- 
less—do not  attempt  it." 

"  At  your  bidding,  I  will  not,  sir,"  said  Gil- 
bert ;  ^^  but  I  had  rather  die  than  be  taken."      ' 

By  the  time  the  sentence  was  fairly  closed, 
they  were  surrounded  by  the  Britons.  Gilbert 
handed  his  sword  to  his  father  at  the  moment 
that  General  Leslie  dismounted  at  his  side. 

"  Brigadier,  we  have  saved  you,  or  you  have 
saved  yourself,"  said  Leslie.  *^  And  is  this  a 
prisoner  to  your  bow  and  spear  P  Good  God ! 
why  it  is  your  son.  Most  unhappy  mischance  ! 
And  It  falls  to  my  lot  to  order  chains  upcn  the 
misguided  son  of  my  brave  friend.  McMillan, 
take  with  you  twenty  of  your  men,  and  march 
the  prboner  to  the  city." 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Offiur.  Thou  look^t  like  one  who  k  bat  half  snbdaed  ; 
Thou  mayM  oot  die  to  day. 
JtmmMou  And  whj^not,  siiice 

I  am  to  die  f  Ye  bare  no  other  means 
To  waste  my  flesh,  and  bring  my  spirit  down. 
Ye  took  me  from  the  forest,  where  I  dwelt 
Free  as  the  viewless  Manitou  of  winds, 
And  led  me  where  my  eyes  most  hourly  see 
The  sufferings  of  my  tnbe.    Cro,  fix  the  stake* 
And  let  me  pay  my  debt 

PhiUp^  a  MS.  Drama. 

The  battle  was  at  an  end,  the  continentals 
were  driven  back  to  their  entrenchments,  and 
Gilbert  Greaves  was  a  prisoner  in  the  hands  of 
an  implacable  and  exasperated  enemy.  To  the 
rebel  cause,  the  injury  sustained  by  the  defeat  of 
a  few  battalions,  or  indeed  of  a  few  thousands, 
was  trifling.  The  royal  army  did  not  deem  it 
prudent  or  advisable  to  attack  the  Americans  in 
their  lines,  now  protected  by  strong  works,  and 
having  the  mountainous  and  thoroughly  defensi- 
ble tract  of  Northcastle  township  iu  their  rear, 
and  oi>en  to  them  whenever  pressied  by  a  superior 
force  in  front.  Thus  circumstanced  and  situa^ 
ted,  guarded  from  surprise,  and  prepared  to  im- 
prove the  first  moment  for  a  safe  retreat,  which 
should  threaten  a  dispossession  of  their  lines  by 
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ussault,  or  an  occupation  of  the  country  in  their 
rear  by  manoeuvre,  they  could  act  on  their  con* 
eerted  system  of  harassing  the  enemy,  thereby 
habituating  the  unformed  soldier  to  danger,  and 
to  promptitude  of  action.  The  disastrous  events 
of  the  early  part  of  the  campaign  had  hardly  left 
room  to  hofie  for  the  snug  position  they  now  en- 
joyed. 

Little  scope  for  exultation  had  the  principal 
personage  of  this  story.  He  was  a  deserter  from 
a  cause  in  support  of  which  he  had  voluntarily 
enlisted,  nay,  affection  for  the  king,  at  the  time, 
the  special  motive  thereto  moving,  and  which  he 
had  abandoned  for  reasons  which  would  not  fur- 
nish a  legal  excuse  for  the  act  of  desertion, 
though  a  jury  of  men  governed  by  other  rules 
than  those  of  belligerency  might  have  deemed 
them  an  adequate  defence.  Under  the  peculiar 
circumstances  in  which  we  find  him  placed,  it  is 
not  probable  that  his  march  to  prison  at  all  re- 
sembled a  triumph.  A  pair  of  fetters,  passed 
tight  around  his  wrists,  prevented  corporeal  ac- 
tion, but  not  mental  exertion,  which  came  in  the 
shape  of  reflection,  deep,  bitter,  and  poignant. 
Not  that  he  repented  the  few  services  he  had 
done  his  countrymen ;  not  that  he  regretted  the 
staining  of  his  sword  with  the  blood  of  his  late 
associates  in  arms ;  but  he  bitterly  deprecated 
the  hour,  when  lost  to  the  sense  of  the  numerous 
wrongs  done  to  the  land  of  bis  birth,  and  blind 
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to  the  infamy  of  serving  against  her,  he  had  *ac- 
cepted  a  cemmission  from  her  tyrants,  and  diiia 
precipitated  himself  on  Us  fate. 

The  officer  af^inted  to  goard  GUbert 
Greaves  had  been  but  a  few  days  on  duty,  and 
fortunately  for  the  prisoner,  was  a  man  of  trader 
and  humane  disposition ;  disposed  to  render  him 
every  little  service  in  his  power,  and  to  mitigate 
the  severity  of  the  orders  he  found  himself  com- 
pelled, in  part,  to  execute. 

*^  My  orders  respecting  you,  air,"  said  Lieute- 
nant McMillan,  '^  are  as  strict  as  if  you  were  Co- 
lonel Blood  in  custody  for  the  theft  of  the  crown 
jewels.  I  do  not  know  the  motive  which  leads 
to  the  exercise  of  such  severity  as  lam  command- 
ed to  exercise  towards  you.  I  declare  to  God, 
it  grieves  me  to  see  those  bracelets  upon  you." 

"  I  thank  you,  sir,for jrour  pity  and  clemency," 
answered  Gilbert,  ^^and  doubt  not  your  disposi- 
tion to  lighten  my  burdens.  Obey  orders,  sir, 
and  never  fear  for  me." 

<^Ned  Johns,  my  lad,  dismount,"  said  the 
humane  Hibernian,  ^<  and  let  the  prisoner  take 
your  horse.  You  have  a  healthy  pair  of  legs,  as 
the  various  fields  from  which  they  have  borne 
you,  can  testify.  While  you,  Neddy,  were  do- 
zing away  in  Hurlbert's  neglected  corps,  our  pri- 
soner was  dealing  carte  and  tierce,  as  Fiddler 
John  played  at  the  Killala  wedding,  i.  e.  ^  with  a 
dreadful  fury.'  So,  some  of  you  help  the  prison* 
er  to  the  saddle." 
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Greaves  thas  accommodated  with  a  horse  rode 
by  the  side  of  Lieutenant  McMillan  into  the 
citj.  The  J  fell  insensibly  into  easy  and  pleas- 
ing discourse,  which  fiHed  up  the  time,  and  in 
some  measure  diverted  the  mind  of  Greaves  from 
those  unfdeasant  ideas  which  crowded  it  when 
left  to  regrei  the  past,  and  imagine  the  future^ 
They  canvassed  with  freedom  the  general  charac- 
ter of  the  martial  policy  of  the  two  armies;  talked, 
as  is  usual  among  men  who  make  arms  th^ 
profesnon,  of  Botola  and  Vauban ;  of  the  taking 
of  Bergett*op-zoom ;  tha  hAtde  of  Zama,  fcc, 
.  taking  care,  McBfillan  especially,  to  enliven  the 
tedium  of  mere  technical  details,  by  frequent 
tranmtions  to  wine,  women,  European  capitals, 
the  antiquity  of  the  Irish  people,  and  the  excd« 
lence  of  the  Brdion  law.  His,  was  oae  of  those 
jovial  and  generous,  but  misguided  Irbh  hearts, 
that  run  riot  in  mirth,  pleasure,  and  wasteful  ex- 
cess, but  which,  at  any  time,  may  be  recalled  to  j 
temporary  gravity  and  decency  by  the  voice  of    | 


distress.  Carousing — fighting^^compassionat 
ing — relieving,  were  by  turns  businesses  of 
McMillan,  and  each  enacted  with  the  same  hear- 
ty good  will  and  self-applause.  He  had  served 
too  in  the  Mysore  with  Griffith  Greaves,  Gil-  J 
ben's  paternal  uncle ;  and  if  we  suppose  him  gift-  I 
ed  with  the  quality  of  verity,  perfected  his  claim  | 
on  the  gratitude  of  our  hero  by  an  assurance  I 
that  ^*  be  saved,  by  prudent  counsel,  that  uncle  I 
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from  the  deadly  gripe  of  a  Boa  Constrictor,  coiled 
Tip  in  the  thick  branche3  of  a  pagoda  tree,''    He 
nejit  proceeded  to  relate  a  story  of  Meer  Jajfier 
Cawn  at  Bengalore,  a«d  by  way  of  episode,  the 
taking  of  Hydrabad,  but  while  in  the  middle  of 
bis  narrative,  they  reined  up  their  steeds  in  front 
of  the  Trinity  guard-house,  in^our  days  the 
Trinity  Church,  and  thereby  abridged  the  pro- 
gress of  the  story,   as  well  as  the  march  of  the 
escort  with  their  prisoner.     Word  was  forwarded 
to  the  mercenary,  who  bore  rule  in  the  guard- 
room, that  he  wa&.£xpeAtQd  to  af^iear  forthwith^ 
and  endorse  the  exoneretur  of  Edward  McMil- 
lan, who  stood  pledged  for  the  delivery  of  acer* 
tain  Gilbert  Greaves,  into  the  hands  of  him,  the 
commandant,  who  was  to  respond  the  first  nod  of 
authority  for  the  appearance  of  the  said  prisoner. 
The    commandant    presently  appeared.     A 
Hanoverian  officer,  in  the  King^6  German  Le- 
gion, by  name,  Gruben,  or  Kuckveck}  or  Volge- 
sang,  or  something  else — one  never  knows  when 
he  has  struck  the  right  nail  in  the  crack-jawed 
nomenclature  of  these   Germans.     Vojgesang, 
alias  Gruben,  came  blithly  with  a  number  of  his 
countrymen,  gentlemen  in  much  higher  repute 
for  sacking  cities  than  storming  them  ;  and  to 
him  and   them  Gilbert   was  delivered.     When 
McMillan  at  parting,'  shook  hands  witi)  Gil- 
bert, he  whispered,  "  If  there  be  any  favour  jou 
would  ask  of  an  enemy,  be  sure  to  call  on  Me- 
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Millan,  of  the  Inniskillen  Dragoons.  Mind,  I 
say  dragoons  f  for  sure  there's  the  iwentyseventh 
Inniskillens,  who  ride  to  the  foray  altogether,  you 
know,  on  banks'  mare.  You'll  find  none  sup- 
pler than  me.  Besides,  I  am  indiffereiitly  well 
related,  and  have  some  power.  King  of  the  Buffs 
is  my -cousitv^Colonel  Gladstanes  is  my  foster 
brother,  and  lii^sides  I  can  shake  a  bit  of  pMper, 
which  ^  promises  to  pay'  a  cool  thousand,  at  a 
▼ery  big  man." 

At  the  period  which  our  story  supposes,  the 
churches  by  which  we  mean  not  the  episcopal  edi- 
fices alone,  but  all  the  buildings  wherein  the  Most 
High  is  worshipped  without  reference  to  the  faith 
or  tenets  of  the  worshippers,  were  occupied  by 
the  British  army^  either  as  stables,  guard-houses 
or  prisons.  Nor  were  they  so  utterly  unfitted 
for  these  purposes,  as  we  should  at  first  imagine, 
since  careful  removal  was  first  made  of  every 
obstruction  which  presented  itself  in  the  shape 
of  pews,  benches,  or  other  internal  decoration 
and  system.  By  these  means  the  houses  devoted  to 
divine  worship,  in  most  instances,  were  as  fully 
stripped  of  every  thing  sacerdotal  as  were  those 
of  Rome  in  the  several  pillages  of  the  barbarians. 

Among  the  churches  which  were  used  by  the 
British,  there  were  the  North  Church  in  William 
Street  and  the  Brick  Church.  The  wealthy  and 
ancient  corporation  of  Trinity  Church,  wherein 
'I  in  my  time  4iaye  listened  to  many  an  eloquent 
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and  soul-stirring  discourse,  and  still  (being  of  the 
established  church)  when  not  afBicted  with   the 
asthma,  do  repeat  the  regular  responses,  opea- 
ed  their  doors,   we  by  no  meani^  insinuate  of 
free  will,  to  receive  such  of  the  captured  iosur- 
gents  as  were  of  no  rank,  and  sometimes  as  blacdc 
sheep  are  seen  among  white,  a  noq^comniissioti- 
ed  officer.     Seldom  however  had  an  officer  of 
th«^  grade  of  our  hero  been  turned  over  to  these 
cold  and  filthy  dens  of  misery ;  but  when   the 
spoils  of  the  day  ranged  among  captains,  oiajois 
and  so  forth,  the  upper  apartments  of  the   Pro- 
vost were  allotted  them,  from  much  the  saoie 
policy  as  that  which  prtfvailed  in  England  during 
the  treason-fraught  periods  of  her  history,  whea 
tlie  lesser  criminals  were  beheaded  on  Tower 
Hill,  while  the  greater  were  privately  despatch- 
ed.    Presuming  from  tlje  unfrequeucy  of  the 
the  thing,  that  the  person  now  before  him   was 
one  who  might  safely  be  maltreated,  the  Hes- 
sian commandant,  Gruben  ^thrust  Gilbert  Greaves, 
with  many  German  anathemas,  into  the  already 
over-crowded  prison,  otherwise  the  Chureh  of 
the  Holy  Trinity. 

Few  of  our  readers  will  require  to  be  told  that 
the  disastrous  aflfair  at  Flatbush  had  thrown  a 
great  number  of  Americans  into  the  hands 
of  the  royal  army,  and  that  in  the  campaiga 
•>f  *  76',  the  city  and  surrounding  cou?>try 
becaoie  the  principal  depot  ais  well  as  cbaroeU 
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house  of  the  captured  provincials.  Wanting 
clothing  to  protect  them  from  the  l^een  air  (in 
this  respect  we  speak  of  the  winter  of  ^76',^  and 
suffering  much  from  the  scarcity  and  bad  quality 
of  the  provisions,  the  prisoners  were  less  in  the 
way  of  their  keepers  than  of  the  undertakers.^ 
It  is  not  our  intention  to  go  into  an  elaborate  view 
of  the  relative  treatment  of  prisoners,  or  make 
oiir  volume  the  vehicle  of  angry  invective  against 
a  nation  with  whom  we  have  exchanged  forgive- 
ness, hot  this  much  we  will  say,  that  there  never 
was,  at  least,  in  modern  times,  an  army,  who 
used  more  inhumanity  to  their  prisoners,  or  cared 
less  for  their  health  and  comfort,  than  that 
which  endeavoured  to  re-establish  the  sway  of 
Britain  over  her  North  American  colonies. 

The  spectacle  presented  to  our  hero  when  h^ 
entered  the  Trinity  priaoUf  was  one  calculated  to 
appal  the  stoutest  heart,  and  lay  it  in  sackcloth 
for  the  miseries  of  the  occupants.  The  floor  of 
the  prison  was  covered  with  sad  wretches,  who, 
Kke  these  in  the  beautiful  Dream  of  the  Soldier, 
h«d  retired, 

The  weary  to  aleep,  and  tiie  wotiDded  to  die. 

Imagine  to  yourself,  reader,  a  building  of  the 
size  of  the  Trinity  church,  converted  into  one 
a]);irtment,  and  filled  with  some  five  hundred 
silk,  squalid,  and  downcast  men  in  every  possi- 
ble variety  of  positioui  along,  walking,  standing, 
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nttiog,  leanings  and  kattlmg.  Here  lay  a  corpse 
stripped  of  mnny  of  ics  no  longer  needed  garmentBy 
by  some  poor  fellow  who  bad  procured  a  trifiiag 
temporal  comfort  by  the  theft.  There  lay  a 
group  still  breathing;  the  breath  of  life,  closely 
huddled  together  in  the  Jiope  of  fencing  off  the 
chill  blast,  while  to  ensure  an  equal  share,  a  due 
proportion  of  the  renovating  warmth,  insides^nd 
4mtsides  at  given  periods  exchanged  places  with 
the  promptitude  and  regularity  of  the  '  watches' 
on  board  a  man  of  war.  Pacing  gloomily,  and 
at  random,  you  might  remark  by  the  feeble 
beam  afforded  you  by  a  few  lamps,  which  like 
the  poor  creatures  they  mocked,  each  moment 
were  departing,  the  broad  belted,  broad  cheeked, 
and  huge  whiskered  Hessian  sentinel,  silent  save 
when  the  thrust-out  leg  of  some  sleeper  pre- 
sented an  impediment  to  which  ^^dunder  and 
blixum^'  and  the  butt  oi  the  niusketoon  speedily 
taught  retrenchment.  As  if  we  can  answer  ia 
sleep  for  the  motion  of  oqr  limbs,  any  more  tbaa 
we  can  for  the  matter  of  our  dreams. 

^^  And  I  am  another  added  to  the  list  of  ihoee 
who  have  fallen,  or  are  destined  to  fall,  victims 
to  British  tyranny,"  said  Greaves,  internally,  as 
he  entered  the  prison.  '^I  deserve  my  fatei 
however,  but  these  deserve  crowns  of  glory  for 
their  steadiness  in  suffering."  His  soliloquy 
in  this  instance  was  much  less  prolix  than 
would  have  been   that  of  most  men  in  his 
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situation.  He  felt  an  overpowering  inclination 
to  try  the  medicine  which  in  Macbeth's  time  so 
sweetly  for  the  oppressed  mind  '  knit  up  the  ra* 
veiled  sleeve  of  care.'  He  had  enjoyed  the  pre- 
ceding night  but  little  sleep,  and  that  fell  on 
limbs  so  pained  and  swollen  by  fatigue  as  to 
convey  not  the  nourishment  which  the  sleep  of 
the  healthy  aduh  usually  affords  him.  And  the 
present  day  bad  been  one  of  great  exertion.  As 
he  was  preparing  to  throw  himself  down  without 
other  protection  from  the  chill  air  than  what  the 
walls  of  the  prison  afforded^  and  with  the  pros- 
pect of  passing  a  most  distempered  night,  his  ear 
caught  the  broad  tones  of  a  son  of  the  bog,  who, 
in  the  true  dialect  of  Munster,  was  reprimand- 
ing his  defunct  neighbour  for  the  fault  of  appro* 
priating  the  skirt  of  his  roquelaure,  and  follow- 
ing up  the  said  reprimand  with  not  a  few  sound 
cuffs. 

^^  If  you  are  dead,  Dillon,  for  Chrisitus's  sake 
creep  off  my  gabardine.  There's  no  use  in  it, 
honey,  when  it  can't  serve  yere  turn.  You're 
dead  now,  man  alive ;  the  greatest  snorter  from 
the  Nort  pole,  never'U  harm  ye  more." 

Mr.  Dillon,  the  deceased  rebel,  not  being  ex- 
actly in  a  condition  to  notice  Pat's  wise  remon- 
strance, the  latter  after  waiting  the  matter  of  a 
minute,  doubtless  for  the  answer,  rose  up  in 
great  wrath,  and  gave  the  defunct  a  push  wfaicb^ 
sent  him  some  feet. 
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"  Lie  therei  you  d  d  encroachiag  dog  of 
Ctiarnigh  More,"  said  Pm/ <' till  the  maa  that 
lioIdA  spades  for  tramps  comes^rter  jou.'^ 

Gill«^rt  walked  ap  to  tti^  soldier.  <<  WiW  700 
permit  me/'  asked  be,  ^^  to  occupy  Mr.  Dillon's 
place  ?" 

*'  And  of  a  certainty  will  I,  sir/'  replied  the 
warm  hearted  Irishman.  *  '*  But  first  I'll  tell  you 
the  manner  of  our  quarrel.  He  axked  me,  that's 
when  he  was  alire,  he  axked  me,  to  let  him  lay 
down  under  my  cloak,  and  because  I  knowed 
him  to  be  a  true  Irishman,  I  lets  him.  But  its 
now  that  he's  dead  that  he  wnnt  get  olBT.  HI  al- 
ways open  my  loof  to  a  living  man,  but  by 
Jasos,  I'll  keep  it  clinched  to  a  dead  one.  Creep 
ond^r  my  cloak,  stripling,  and  we  two  will  lay 
as  snog  as  pent  in  a  bog."  Greaves  obeyed  the 
direction  of  the  Munster  volunteer,  and  sharing 
'the  welcome  covering,  slept  soundly  till  the 
beams  of  returning  day  visited  the  deserted  of 
liberty  through  the  eastern  casements  of  the 
church.  Then  arose  the  wretched  inmates  of  the 
firoadway  prison-house,  the  meagre,  sad  outline 
of  the  broken  regiments  of  Smallwood,  Hatche, 
and  Miles,  and  the  <  fortunate  remnant'  of  other 
fields.  But  they  arose  not  as  soldiers,  grasping 
swords,  but  as  invalids  handling  crutches — so 
joyless  and  despairing  appeared  their  movements. 

Gilbert  Greaves  also  arose  from  bis  coverlet  of 
Irish  fabric,  and  prepared  to  see  if  the  momdng 
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skies  wore  the  hue  of  his  forttmes.  Amply  se- 
cured against  escape  by  other  outlet  than  the 
priflcipal  gateways,  the  guimls  did  not  bar  him 
access  ta  the  cemetery,  or  burying  ground,  and 
he  was  permitted  to  walk  undisturbed  over  the 
bones  of  many  an  Octogenarian  sleeper.  Sel- 
dom does  this  speetade  of  the  end  of  all  terres- 
trial things  surest  unpleasant  ideas  to  the  trou- 
bled and  surcharged  heart  A  passing  specula- 
tion on  the  lesson  of  mortality  in  no  wbe  uni- 
ted Gilbert  Greaves  to  take  especial  and  merry 
note  of  a  singular  and  quear  Ipoking  mortal,  who 
ndw  advanced  to  him  from  that  part  of  the  ceme- 
tery which  affords  peaceable  neighbours  to  the 
inhabitants  of  Lumber-street. 

There  were  sundry  points  about  the  stnmge 
gentleman,  which  were  dl-caloulated  to  put  the 
muscles  of  the  face  into  the  respectfully  grave 
comportment,  which  the  sudden  confrontation 
required.  The  casual  remarker  would  have  said 
at  once  that  he  should  have  lived  earlier,  when 
an  elongated  visage  (conveying  the  idea  of  supe- 
rior wisdom  acquired  by  hard  study,)  was  an  im- 
portant step  in  the  ladder  of  state  preferment,  txp 
say  nothing  of  the  church  where  the  predicament 
^  buys  golden  opinions  of  all  sorts  of  men'  yet. 
His  portrait  would  have  helped  complete  the 
tout  ensemble  of  that  splendid  ^  convocation  of 
notables,'  which  graces  the  halls  of  an  ^  institu- 
tion.^'  whose  location  shall  \m  nameless*    Seldom 
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did  the  eye  light  on  a  human  being  so  weU  fitted 
as  he  to  sustain  the  identity  of  one  ^  sent  half 
made  up  into  this  breathing  world.'  To  use 
the  language  of  Shakspeare  still  farther,  and,  we 
confess,  to  a  too  liberal  use  of  him  already  in  this 
paragraph.  Tray,  Blanche,  and  Sweetheart 
would  not  have  greatly  soiled  the  reputation  of 
the  canine  race  for  sagacity,  if  they  had  raised 
their  voices  to  an  *  octave  above  the  natural  A  A,' 
at  the  far-famed  original,  who  presented  himsdf 
in  Colonel  Ethan  Allen. 

Ethan  Alien  was  born,  if  we  are  righty  in- 
formed, in  the  town  of  Litchfield,  in  the  state  of 
Connecticut.  Little  is  known,  at  least  by  our- 
selves, of  the  early  life  of  this  singular  man ;  and 
to  the  numerous  inquiries  which  we  have  direct- 
ed at  the  surviving  heroes  of  the  revolution,  from 
whom  we  expected  much  information,  we  have 
ever  received  the  general  answer  of '  ignoramus  J 
We  learn  from  history  that  he  was  a  gentleman, 
possessing  very  good  natural  abilities,  but  blus- 
tering, noisy,  swaggering,  and  profane,  promis- 
ing much,  and  performing  little.  To  speak  of 
his  personal  features :  he  was  tall,  say  six  feet 
two  inches,  very  awkward  in  his  walk,  stooping 
in  his  gait— of  a  swarthy  complexion,  with  black 
hair,  resembling  an  Indian's  in  its  colour  and 
sleekness.  His  eyes  were  black  and  remarkably 
bright.  Hence  it  was  said  by  his  enemies  that  he 
gave  full  proof  in  \i^ek  unearthly  brilliancy,  of 
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bis  league  with  the  arch-fiend.  For  it  was  an 
opinion  common  among  the  vulgar,  that  *'  he  had 
to  do  with  the  devil."  Allen  scrupled  not  to  en-^ 
courage  this  belief  by  giving  into  discourse  pro- 
per only  to  be  used  in  the  presence  of  his  sup- 
posed master.  He  was  used  to  boast  that  he 
derived  great  advantages  from  the  prevalence  of 
diis  belief* 

Previous  to  the  Revolution  he  removed  to 
Sunderland, in  Vermont.  He  died  at  that  place 
some  time  in  the  year  1800«  I'he  military 
events  of  his  life  are  well  known,  though  it  is 
said  that  little  dependence  can  be  placed  upon 
the  written  account  he  has  given  of  them*  We 
allude  to  his  ^^  Narrative,"  which  is  supposed  to 
tain  a  very  moderate  share  of  historical  truth. 
It  is,  however,  a  full  commentary  upon  the  cha- 
racter of  the  author,  exhibiting  in  a  strong  light 
the  various  traits  of  his  humour,  his  insufferable 
egotism,  vanity  and  impiety. 

When  Allen  had  approached  to  the  distance 
which  gives  scope  for  the  employment  of  the  op- 
tical faculty,  he  held  his  large,  liony  band  over 
his  eyes  to  collect  the  rays  of  light,  and  in  that 
position  remained  for  the  space  of  a  minute. 
When,  to  use  an  approved  nautical  phrase,  he 
had  made  out  the  ship  to  hoist  friendly  signals,  or 
in  other  words,  the  rebel  uniform,  he  quitted  his 
posture  of  critical  observation,  and  bore  down 
upon  our  hero  at  the  distance  of  five  rods^  hold- 
'     Vol.  H.  8 
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kg  out  hid  hand  in  token  of  amity,  cumng  an- 
dibly  the  whilst  At  first  there  was  onljr  as 
indistinct  muttering,  but  it  swelled  like  the 
egg  in  the  Arabian  Nights^  until  at  last  it  becane 
a  loud,  threatening  discourse,  interlarded  wiA 
oaths,  and  those  not  of  the  most  approved  cut 
among  the  hard-swearing  gentry. 

^'  By  the  pillar  of  fire !"  he  exclaimed,  ^<  here 
is  a  fresh  victim. '' 

*^  How  do  you  know  that  sir  i"'  asked  Gilbert. 

<'  Because,"  answered  the  F^nf-monter^  ^<  job 
have  a  ruddy  cheek,  a  shaved  lip,  and  untattered 
garment.  AH  these,  by  the  Bulls  of  Bashan,  get 
leave  of  absence  helUfired  quick  from  these  re- 
gions, let  me  tell  you,  friend,  unless  to  be  sure 
among  the  King's  officers.  You  have  not  beeo 
hereabouts  but  for  a  day  or  some  such  matter^ 
say  ?'' 

*^  I  was  brought  in  a  prisoner  last  night,  sir.^ 

*•  Name,  say  ?'' 

'*  Gilbert  Greaves.'' 

**  Son  of  the  Brigadier  ?  But  no,  he  is  a  toiy." 

''  Yes,  sir,  son  of  the  Brigadier." 

<^  God's  firelock !  you  dont  say  so  ?  Father 
against  the  son,  and  son  against  the  father. 
Evidence  for  the  Prophets,  say,  ha !  ha !  a  good 
thought." 

'^  Bitter  disunion,  sir,  and  sundering  of  the 
bonds  of  natural  affection,"  replied  Gilbert. 

'*  That  there  is,"  said  Allen.  ^  But  I  am  sorry 
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jou  are  here.  You  had  better  be  on  Mouat 
iEtna,  whipping  siiiabubs  of  brimstone  for  the 
devil^s  dessert,  than  to  be  in  this  abode  of  hypo- 
crites  and  Iseariots.  Enire  nati5, 1  tell  you,  sir^ 
this  is  an  abominably  blasphemous  place ;  a 
Sodom  whereupon  I  pray  that  God  may  rain  fire 
and  brimstone,  provided  he  do  it  shortly." 

Greayes  readily  assented  to  the  charge  of  blas- 
phemy, having  so  prime  a  culprit  at  hand  to 
verify  it.  But  Allen  had  gone  to  something 
else,  and  inquired  how  he  was  taken^  ^*  whether 
fighting  or  sleeping,  say !" 

^<  Oh,  I  did  not  come  here  without  hard  tug- 
ging, I  assure  you,  sir,''  answered  Graves. 

^'  Nor  I  neither,  by  the  Twelve  Miflchief. 
Makers  !"  said  the  strong-lunged  Colonel.  <*  I 
fought,  by-the-bye, — my  name  is  Ethan  Allen—* 
surprised,  say  ? — hope  to  be  better  known  to  you, 
sir, — ^Yes  I  am  he — ^known  at  Ticonderoga  and 
elsewhere  for  the  damn'de  st—- but  I  never  brag. 
I  fought  the  Britons  in  that  last  business  two 
hours,  bating  sixteen  minutes,  and  the  snap  of  a 
musket.  I  peppered  Garden,  and  that  rascally 
counter-jumping,  quill-driving,  Patterson,  be- 
sides ten  or  twelve  others,  with  my  own  hand. 
But  we  were  overpowered,  friend ;  fairly  over-? 
powered^  I  had  men,  sir,  that,  toe  to  toe,  would 
have  taken  thunder  alive.    What  signifies  va^ 

lour  like  mine,  d ^n  my  eyes,  when  your  foes 

are  ten  to  your  one  ?^' 
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**  I  believe  you  are  a  Hampshire-Grant's  maOf 
sir,"  said  Gilbert,  growing  a  little  curious  to 
know  something  more  of  this  singular  and  ec- 
centric being. 

^^  Aj,  am  I ;  but  not  by  birth.  Born  io  old 
Connecticut,  upon  a d  ■■  d  fine  January  morn- 
ing—hence my  valour.  The  British  know  that 
Ethan  Allen  never  flinches.  That,  give  him  el- 
bow-room, and  the  Green-Mountain  boys  will 
follow  him  as  a  flock  of  sheep  the  beil- weather. 
That  is  why  they  won't  exchange  me." 

**  Will  they  not  exchange  you  ?"  asked  Gil- 
bert. 

**  Won't  they  exchange  me,  ask  you  ?  Sooo^ 
exchange  one  of  the  vials  of  wrath,  if  they  had 
it,  for  a  Dutch  crucible.  They  might,  perhaps, 
offer  me  as  an  equivalent  for  Stoney-Point  or 
Fort  Washington ;  nothing  less  than  that,  I  as- 
sure you." 

"  They  estimate  your  prowess  at  a  very  high 

rate,"  said  Gilbert. 

"  That  they  do.     I  am  offered  a  regiment  if 

I  will  wheel  about.  May  the  earthquakes  of 
damnation  light  upon  them  for  the  attempt  to  se- 
duce an  honest  man  from  his  duty  !  See,  sir, 
they  think  I  am  preaching  treason  to  you.  Good 
bya.     I  must  keep  out  of  the  reach  of  that 

d d  pike-staffl" 

Allen  succeeded  in  effecting  a  retreat,  notwith- 
standing the  swift  pace  of  the  sentinel  with  rais- 
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ed  pike  after  him.  A  flight  and  pursuit,  so  well 
calculated  to  provoke  mirth  add  merriment,  had 
seldom  come  under  the  observation  of  our  hero. 
And  the  loud  laugh,  which  burst  from  all  within 
ken  of  the  foot-race,  proved  others  of  his  opinion. 
Allen  manoeuvred  like  a  second  Xenophon,  ani-» 
mafed  by  the  encouraging  shouts  of  the  prison- 
ers, some  of:  whom  advised  him  not  to  retreat, 
but  to  fortify  himself  behind  Doublewig's  monu- 
ment. Managing  so  a.s  to  keep  six  or  eight  pa- 
ces ahead  of  the  German,  Allen  continued,  until 
fairly  out  of  hearing,  to  vent  his  wrath  in  most 
uncouth  terms  o^  opprobrium  and  imprecation, 
amply  supporting  throughout  the  reputation  be 
had  acquired  of  being  confederated  with  the  re- 
bellious powers  of  the  air,  as  well  as  of  the  earth* 

Greaves  had  hardly  time  to  witness  the  termi- 
nation of  this  trial  of  speed  and  bottom,  be* 
fore  his  attention  was  called  off  to  matters  more 
nearly  concerning  himself. 

This  was  the  approach  of  the  deputy  provost 
marshal,  Keefe,  with  a  file  of  soldiers.  Af- 
ter conversing  a  moment  with  Gruben,  Keefe, 
attended  by  his  satellites,  walked  up  to  Greaves, 
and  in  tone  and  language  the  most  insulting  and 
provoking,  announced  the  possession  of  an  order 
to  carry  him  to  the  Provost.  To  reason  with 
men  of  his  stamp  would  be  a  foolish  undertak- 
ing, and  equally  so  to  oppose  them  with  harsh  and 
n^roachful  language.    Gilbert,  thereforei  bore 

a* 
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patiently  the  taunts  and  insults  of  the  odinion  of 
royalty  ;  and  in  a  short  five  minutes'  marching 
by  the  usual  route,  which  was  the  King^s  road, 
now,  as  we  have  said,  our  noble  Broadway, 
found  himself  at  the  entrance  to  the  Provost  dun- 
geon. 

The  house  then  known  as  the  "  Provost,''  is 
the  same  with  that  conspicuous,  blue-painted, 
building,  which  stands  a  little  to  the  west  of  our 
City  Hall,  to  wit,  Bridewell.  An  object  which 
the  sauntercr  on  the  park  grounds,  from  its  anti- 
quity, past  uses,  present  purposes,  and  the  ex- 
ceedingly pleasant  ideas  of  city  thrift  it  inspires,, 
always  views  with  great  awe  and  veneration. 
(May  it  continue  to  ornament  those  grounds  for 
centuries  to  come  !)  But  material  improvements 
have  been  made  upon  the  building  since  it  has 
been  selected  as  a  lodging  house  for  swaggering 
youths,  and  drunken  Cyprians,  the  Blowselin- 
das,  the  Corinthian  Toms,  and  other  sinners  of 
the  day.  The  outside  walls,  thanks  to  our  city 
government,  are  now  kept  as  neat  as  a  country 
farmer's  parlour.  At  the  day  of  our  revolution, 
little  could  be  said  in  praise  of  its  condition.  Ad- 
ditions had,  indeed,  been  made  to  it  in  the  first 
part  of  the  war ;  but  the  architects  were  not  au- 
thorized nor  directed  to  make  repairs,  and  con* 
tented  themselves  with  raising  it  a  story  higher, 
and  adding  a  few  feet  to  its  length.    So  it  stood 
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at  the  (lay  of  our  story.  But  the  upper  apartments 
of  the  prison,  howevei  gloomy  to  him,  who  had 
never  been  confined  to  worse,  were  mansions  oC 
bliss,  and  bridal  chambers,  in  comparison  with 
that  to  which  Humphrey  Keefe,  with  drawn 
-  sword,  and  Simmons,  the  turnkey,  with  lighted 
lamp,  conducted  their  prisoner.  As  the  ponde- 
rous keys  grated  in  the  double  locked,  treble 
bolted,  and  fourfold  clasped  door  of  the  dungeon, 
Greaves,  not  apprehending  human  evidence  of 
his  weakness,  could  not  withhold  the  exclama- 
tion, ^^  From  these  four  walls  I  shall  not  depart 
till  I  am  iedforth  to  execution  !" 

^'So  Flahaven  and  Eddy  thought,''  said  a 
voice  at  the  farther  end  of  the  dungeon ;  "  never- 
theless they  are  both  oir,and  sowing  buck-shot  and 
slugs  among  the  geese  from  Britain."    With  this 
exclamation,   a  young   man  stepped   from   the 
farther   end   of  the  dungeon,  apparently  well 
pleased  to  have  a  companion  in  misery.     His 
squalid  and  destitute  appearance,  with  tattered 
and  dirty  garments,  long  beard  and  matted  hair, 
told  of  a  long  durance,  as  well  as  deprivation  of 
even  the  cheaper  comforts  of  existence.     This 
was  Captain  Travers  of  Virginia,  one  of  the 
bravest  young  men    the   revolution  produced* 
Not  in  the  least  had  imprisonment  damped  bis 
-  spirits;  and  a  keen  eye  and  laughing  cheek  look- 
ed out  from  a  ragged  roundabout,  fringed  Belr 
cher  handkerchief;  and  dirty  red  vvoolen  night- 
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cap,  worthy  the  tatterdemalians  one  sees  in  the 
vestibule  of  the  Pawnbroker's  bank  or  bargaining 
for  cast*off  habits  at  the  Jew  Mordecai  Solomon's. 
But  Travers  was  a  man  whom  want  of  any  kind 
buffetted  to  little  purpose ;  one  upon  whom  the 
insults  of  his  foes  sat  as  light  as  the  perils  of  their 
battle* 

'^  I  am  sorry,  sir,"  said  he,  laughing,  ^*  that  I 
have  no  better  apartment  than  this  to  which  I 
can  invite  you ;  but  to  speak  the  truth,  my  draw- 
ing-room is  in  the  rough  yet  And  for  the  furni- 
ture, it  is  of  a  piece  with  the  apparel  of  the  ser- 
vants in  the  *  Taming  of  the  Shrew,' and  went  be- 
fore my  time  to  be  ^  new  pinked  with  Gabriel's 
pumps  and  sheathed  tvitli  Walter's  dagger.'  You 
will  have  the  goodness  to  make  allowance  for  my 
roundabout ;  and  my  tights  are  respectfully  re* 
commended  to  mercy.  My  linen  lacks  a  sound 
drubbing,  but  this  doubtless  you  will  note.  Of 
that  badge  of  maturity  and  wisdom,  my  night- 
eap,  supposed  apt  companion  of  the  ^  lean  and 
slipper'd  pantaloon,'  I  shall  say  nothing.  And 
DOW,  as  the  parrot  said  to  Tom  Moore,  *  what 
brought  you  here  ?' " 

"  I  suppose  I  may  answer  you  as  Tom  answer- 
ed his  feathered  questioner:  ^ Bad  company. by 
G— -d.'  At  all  events,  I  may  say  that  impru- 
dence did.  I  became  a  tory  to  please  my  friends, 
and  apostatized  to  whiggism  to  please  myself, 
and^  now  am  in  the  dutches  of  the  first  named 
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party,  On  a  charge  of  desertion,  it  will  be  some- 
what difficult  to  disprove*  So,  no  doubt,  I  shall 
swing  or  be  shot.^* 

"  I'll  bet  you  a  prime  field  hand,'*  said  Tra- 
vers,  *^a  blue-skin  worth  a  hundred  sterling,  that 
you  die  at  ninety-three,  with  nine  score  descend- 
ants, although  you  deserve  a  long-legged  abridg- 
ment in  both  particulars  for  ever  having  been  a 
tory.  Will  yon  give  me  your  name,  my  dear 
fiir  ?" 

*'  Gilbert  Greaves,  late  captain*—" 

"  Heu  !  and  mide  is  Travers — ^Archer  Travera 
4>f  Bottetourt — ^very  much  at  your  service.  Cap- 
tain Greaves.  I  know  you  well,  sir,  by  report| 
and  have  beard  your  story,  or  at  least  part  of  it* 
I  believe  you  are  too  stout-hearted  to  be  set 
trembling  in  your  knee  joints  by  my.  opinion  that 
you  are  a  lost  man.  1  communed  the  other  day 
with  one  who  heard  Commissary  Loring  and  Jo* 
Galloway  pass  sentence  of  death  upon  the  de- 
serter Greaves — ^so  you  were  called.  Ned  Bow- 
ling heard  them  say  that  you  had  behaved  vali- 
antly in  the  royal  service,  and  equally  so  in  the 
rebel.  But  you  had  filched  important  secrets, 
they  said,  and  laid  them  at  the  feet  of  the  rebel 
commander-in-chief.  Unless  you  contrive  to 
escape,  1  think  you  are  sure  of  a  check-mate." 

^^  It  is  useless  to  fret  at  the  mischance,''  said 
Gilbert.  "  I  am  a  soldier,  and  care  little  for  my^ 
self ;  but  I  have  a  father  who  will  grieve  fuU 
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sorely  ;  and  there  is  another  person  in  whose 
welfare  I  am  interested,  and  who  may  shed 
some  tears  at  my  demise.'' 

"Some  bright-eyed  city  belle  for  a  wager," 
said  his  lively  companion.  ^  There  is  no  with* 
standing  these  coaxing,  sweet-tongued  metropo* 
litans.  At  first  sight,  you  are  half  captivated  by 
her  faultless  form  and  fascinating  manners.  Then 
comes  music :  Miss  plays  you  a  favourite  tune  on 
the  harp,  displaying  a  beautiful  arm,  warbles  a 
canzonet,  and  you  are  a  done-Over  tailor.  I  got 
in  an  entanglement  with  one  of  these  fair  ones, 
on  my  first  arrival  from  the  Ancient  Dominion ; 
and  by  the  life  of  Pharaoh,  she  persuaded  me  to 
turn  tory ;  because,  as  she  said,  her  daddy  was 
one,  whereupon  I  moved  aUegro.  I  had  to  turn 
over  a  new  leaf  with  my  foolish  fond  heart,  or  I 
might  now  have  been  at  loggerheads  in  defence 
of  king,  lords  and  commons." 

Before  the  day  was  gone,  the  two  prisoners 
were  on  the  best  possible  terms  of  friendship, 
and  in  full  possession  of  each  other's  confidence. 
The  evening  came,  and  passed  with  more  satisfac- 
tion than  the  inmates  of  a  dungeon  generally  enjoy, 
especially  when  placed  in  the  peculiar  situation 
of  one  of  the  parties.  Travers  produced  an  old 
iron  candlestick,  and  piece  of  candle,  with  the  ap- 
paratus for  obtaining  fire.  Also  a  pack  df  cards, 
wherewith,  by  careful  enumeration,  he  had  play- 
ed, since  his  confinement,  three  hundred  and 
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ninety-one  games  of  soUiairej  and  a  game  of  «z 
card  cribbage,  with  three  for  the  deal,  (a  dis- 
countenanced rale,)  was  the  nominate<l  amuse* 
ment     Greaves  was  disturbed  in  a  task  which 
would  have  made  one  of  your  card-playing  dowa- 
gers chant  Rule  Britania,  to  wit,  counting  up  a 
hand  of  two  sevens,  eight,  nine,  seven  turned  ; 
crib,  two  fives,  six,  eight,  by  the  voice  of  the 
turnkey,  at  the  door  of  the  dungeon,  and  the 
grating  (but  this  is  Scott's)  of  the  ponderous  ob- 
stades  to  freedom.    The  cause  of  this  interrup- 
tion should  be  here  narrated,  but  paying  great 
deference  to  the  critics,  who  demand  an  orderly 
division  of  the  story  into  chapters,  &c.  and  lash 
authors  unmercifully  who  disobey  them,  we  de- 
fer the  denouement  till  the  next  chapte^ 
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The  friendships  of  this  world  are  brittle  things 
Men  shoiQld  consider  them  a  cheap  adrentore 
Seat  uninsured  into  a  stormy  sea, ' 
Where  founder  ten  to  one  brought  safdy  back. 
Not  all  are  fickle — ^there  haye  been  who  stood 
The  shock  of  injury — misfortune— guilt. 
Who  e'en,  when  kindredship  became  estranged. 
Held  firm,  and  saved  a  sinner  for  repentance. 

7%e  Wife  qf  Three  Buibands. 

When  the  door  was  opened  sufficiendj  wide 
to  admit  a  person  through  it,  two  figures,  tnuffied 
up  in  large  scarlet  roquelaures,  which  effectually 
disguised  their  features,  glided  into  the  dungeon. 
The  taller  of  them,  passing  Travers,  who  had 
approached  to  do  the  honours  of  the  dungeon 
to  the  stranger  guests,  came  up  to.  Gilbert,*  and 
Qaid  in  a  whisper,  "is  your  chum  to  be  trusted  ?'* 
"  He  is,"  replied  Gilbert,  concisely.  "  Then," 
said  the  muffled  visiter,  throwing  aside  his  dis- 
guise, "  I  must  have  a  little  chat  with  you." 

"My  God  !  Sir  Maxwell,**  said  Gilbert,  "how 
did  you  gain  entraiu:e  to  this  dungeon  ?" 

"  By  the  help  of  the  yellow  key,"  answered 
the  baronet,  "  and  a  moving  tale,  my  boy." 

While  these  few  words  were  passing  between 
Gilbert  Greaves  and  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  Tra- 
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vers  was  employed  in  an  apology  to  the  com- 
panion of  the  baronet,  which  raried  little  as  it  re- 
garded the  dress  of  the  master  of  ceremoniest 
from  that  made  to  our  hero,  save  that  he  w>vr 
gave  the  <*  chill  air  of  the  unwarmed  apartmeiu? 
as  his  reason  for  wearing  his  bhtnket  fastened 

with  a  wooden  skewer  over  his  *  court  dress.' " 

'*  Let  me  help  you  to  a  chair,  sir,"  said  he, 
**  or  rather  to  a  stool  which  has  as  many  legs  as 
curate  Muddybrains'  mule,  to  wit,  three.  In- 
deed, I  am  hasty  tempered,  God  forgive  me  for 
It ;  but  I  sent  the  other  leg  at  the  scoundrel  tum^ 
key,  who  brought  me  a  dish  of  pork  and  peas, 
the  pork  bearing||^u^  the  same  relation  to  the 
peas  that  Alcibiaws'  estate  bore  to  Attica." 

**  Nevertheless,  sir,"  mid  the  strahger,  ta 
whom  Travers  particularly  addressed  himself^ 
*<the  heart  of  that  same  turnkey  meliM  at  out 
tale,  and  he  gave  iis  access  to  thisduitgeon*"* 

^  Then  I  grieve,"  said  the  placable  and  warm 
hearted  Virginian,  ^that  I  wis  ofiended  with 
the  worthy  sopervisor  of  dungeon  dauaties,  and 
rejoice  that  the  redoubtable  missilo  went  at  least 
a  Flemish  ell  from  Mr.  Lockmeuf^'s  noddle,  i 
will  surely  draw  on  factor,  as  we  spendthrift  to* 
bacco  planters  say,  for  a  remaoeration  to  my 
injured  keeper." 

^^C'^taia  Greares,"  said  Sir  Maxwell,  «<I 
need  not  say  how  bitterly  I  lameilt  yotir  sidm^* 
tioo." 

Vol.  II.  9 
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^'  I  doubt  not  your  regret  for  my  miscbauce/' 
replied  he  to  the  kind  condolence  of  his  friends, 
<*  and  that  considerably  softens  my  own  feeling  of 
sorrow.  But  I  am  happy  to  see  you,  even  in  a 
dungeon,  and  depriwd  of  my  good  name.'' 

'^  I  do  not  know,  my  young  friend,  that  our  ez« 
ertions  can  save,**  said  the  baronet.  "  I  am  pri?y 
to  your  noble  rescue  of  Ellen  Keith,  and  here  is 
her  brother  to  thank  yon,  and  proffer  any  aid  in 
his  pow«?r.'' 

Captain  Keith  threw  off  hlscloak,and  a  kind  re- 
cognition and  embrace  took  place  between  them. 
They  were  interrupted  by  the  baronet,  who  said, 
u  j/[y  young  friends,  the  turnkey  grants  us  but 
ten  minutes.  We  must  improve  them.  Greaves, 
ifae  principal  charge  to  be  brought  against  you 
is,  that  jou  have  corresponded  with  divers  of 
the  rebels,  and  in  particular,  with  one  San 
JBryce,  a  notorious  whig  negotiator  of  plots  and 
conspiracies,  whose  escape,  it  is  said,  you  once 
ix>nnived  at.  And  farther,  that  you  suffered 
Washington  ta  escape  from  you  at  Kip's  bay« 
^nd  have  since  put  him  in  possession  of  intellt^ 
gence  which  he  has  used  to  the  thwarting  of, the 
royal  army.     Is  there  truth  in  these  charges  ?" 

^^Not  a  woid  of  truth,"  said  the  affronted 
youth,  passionately.  ^<  Never  did  a  line  or  cy* 
pher  pass  fronrme  to  the  Americans.  I  never 
connived  at  the  escape  of  Sam  Bryce,  or  Gene* 
ral  George  Washington.      Never  did  a  syllable 


which  could  hariir  the  royal  armj,  or  benefit  the 
rebel,  escape  my  lips,  unless  by  my  advice  given 
in  capacity  of  an  American  officer,  after  I  had 
joined  the  American  army ;  and  even  that  ad- 
Tice  predicated  on  no  disposition,  known  or  an- 
ticipated, of  the  royal  troops,  but  on  the  general 
rules  of  war.'' 

**  Washington,  might  be  referred  to,  then.^  His 
bare  testimony  to  your  innocence  would  relieve 
you  of  the  charge.  Will  you  allow  me  to  name 
jiini  for  reference  f' 

**  Most  cheerfully.  I  name  him,  and  rest  my 
fate  on  the  answer  he  may  give  to  this  simple 
question,  *  What  information  did  Gilbert  Greaves 
give  you  of  the  plans,  organization,  numbei^, 
&c.  of  the  British  army.^ '' 

^^  My  acquaintance  with  your  character  and 
principles  taught  me  to  disbelieve  the  report. 
But,  Captain  Greaves,  you  should  have  braved 
a«ourt  martial,  and  not  have  gone  over  to  the 
enemy  at  the  precise  period  of  time  when  your 
supposed  treasonable  acts  were  dated.'' 

^^  I  acknowledge  it,"  said  Gilbert ;  ^^  it  was  a 
ruinous  mistake.  But  I  listened  to  the  sweet 
persuasion  of  a  tongue,  wHose  accents  were  too 
seldom  heard  to  be  neglected.  Besides,  I  under- 
stood there  were  warrants  out  against  me.  If 
they  were  base  enough  to  get  up  false  charges 
against  me,  they  were  base  enough  to  support 
tbem  by  faise  evidence.    To  sam  up,  they  had 


deteriuined  on  my  ruiu,  and  ihb  was  tlie  course 
which  was  to  effect  it,'' 

«*  W^ll,  my  dear  Greaves,''  said  Keith,  aiTec* 
tbttatelji  ^^  we  shall  do  our  best  to  save  you." 

^^Thwk  you,"  said  Gilbert.  After  a  mo* 
mefit's  sileace  he  resoaied ;  ^^  I  do  uot  |)erceivo 
that  you  have  spoken  of  uiy  father  as  having  tsi^ 
ken  part  io  oieasprea  for  my  release*  I  fear  my 
kind  |30rei|t  bears  the  misfortune  with  little  firm* 

uess." 

Keith  turned  his  eye  to  the  baronety  who  drew 
#QWB  his  eyebrows,  as  if  to  check  the  dtsclosure 
iotimated  by  the  glance  of  bis  friend.  Gilbert 
noticed  the  action,  and  sufl^cioii9  th9C  it  referred 
to  the  illoess  or  odier  disability  of  his  father,  but 
with  no  appearance  of  attributing  it  to  the  pro* 
per  cause,  said  anxiouslyt 

^^  Is  my  father  welf  ?  Hail  living,  is  he  not ?" 

A^in  Keith  looketi  imploringly  at  the  baronet, 
who»  after  a  moment'^  silence,  said,     . 

"  My  dear  Greaves,  I  would  keep  you  in  ig' 
norance  of  many  uaresolvabTe  problems  in  the 
world,  but  I  fear  a  harsher  and  less  friendly 
tongue  than  mine  may  propose  them  to  you. 
Your  father  conducts  strangely -^give  not  a 
thought  to  itt^  To  be  plain,  he  has  lately  been 
reading  the  Homau  history,  nnd  finding  a  story 
thereiq  of  a  father,  who,  for  a  breach  of  disci- 
pline, gave  up  his  only  son  to  death,  Im  has  de« 
termined  to  play  the  lion-mettled  patriot,  and  of- 
fer his  a  sai^rifice.     He  gives  you  un," 
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The  swiftest  bolt  that^tor  came  from 
j  gust  thuader  cloud  flontinig  over  the  < 
could  not  have  bad  a  more  immediate,  an< 
appearance,  a  more  deadly  efiect  than  tbi 
munication  of  the  barpnet  on  the  hero 
tale.  He  was  falling  senseless  to  the  { 
when  Travers  caught  him  id  his  arms,  ai 
him  to  the  wretched  pallet  of  straw,  whi 
.  served  them  for  some  of  the  purposes  ol 
They  laid  him  thereon,  and  with  great  hai 
formed  soeb  of  the  kind  acts  usually  done 
sons  who  have  fainted,  as  their  means  fu 
them  withaL 

"  This  IS  your  work,  Keith,'*  said  the  I 
.  angrily.    *^  Never  mind  me,  Frederick, 
kindly  meant ;   but  the  tidings  have  ov 
him.     Hist!    he  is  recovering,      tireav 
dear  fellow,  how  do  you  do  ?" 

**  The  chill  air  of  the  dungeon  has  m 
sadly  nervous,'^  answered  he.  But  the  ( 
conceal  his  emotion  was  unsuccessful, 
faltered,  and  a  big  tear  rolled  to  his  eye.  *^  ] 
that  I  should  be  a  woman.  Gentlemen, 
lieve  I  need  no  excuse  for  being  overc 
parental  neglect.  I  could,  and  in- some  r 
have,  borne  the  neglect  of  friends  without 
but  to  be  cast  off  by  a  father,  before  no 
uncommon  tenderness,  unm^s  me.  Tiii 
ever,  is  the  last  tear  I  shall  shed.  I  ha 
a  man,  and  I  will  die  like  one.    I  shs 

9* 
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your  ifitercessioii  no  ferther,  my  friends.  Yo£i 
Are  entitled  to^  and  do  receive,  both  of  von,  my 
warmeBt  thanks  for  yoar  kindness.'^ 

^^  Captain  Greaves,"  exclaimed  the  baronet* 
^<  you  surely  do  not  mean  to  take  angry  counael 
with  your  heart,  and  reject  our  services  to  pro- 
cure, if  possible,  your  acquittal  ?*' 

"  I  do,  sir,'*  answered  Gilbert  **  If  my  father 
entertains  so  firm  a  conviction  of  my  guilt,  as  to 
give  me  into  the  arms  of  the  military  power, 
fvithoiit  a  struggle,  I  have  no  wish  to  live  longer. 
This  is  no  vaunt  of  mistimed  resolution.  I  know 
the  value  of  life ;  and  I  had  bef9re  me  a  prospect 
of  making  it  Hch  in  felicity.  Gentlemen,  my 
friends,  the  turnkey  thumps  his  warning  on  the 
<|ungeon  doc^." 

^*  Think  not  th^  I  shall  give  yoo  up,  Greaves,'' 
$aid  Sir  Maxweti'.  '*  What  I  have  seen  and 
heard  now  make  me  doubly  solicitous  to  savy 
you.  I  will  bear  steel  ere  a  hair  of  your  head 
receive  injury.  Even  I,  who  learned  discipline 
under  the  hang,  draw,  and  quarter  system  of  the 
Second  Frederick,  will  do  it.*' 

**  My  resolution  is  taken,**  said  Greaves, 

*'  Keith,**  said  Sir  Maxwell,  ♦*  I  thought  you 
had  a  commission  to  discharge  from  an  absent 
£ivourite  of  this  headstrong  boy.  Peace !  Sim^ 
mons,**  he  «ried,  for  the  turnkey  was  beeoming 
noisy^  «  we  are  coming  wkh  the  brush  of  the 
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» 

"  Captain  Travers,"  said  Keith,  *^  I  shall  trust 
Co  the  seldom-forfeited  honour  of  a  Virginian,- 
dnd  say  my  say  before  you.  Greaves,  my  dear 
sister  on  her  departure  for  England,  left  this 
portrait  for  you,  with  ah  assurance,  that  memo^ 
ry  has  sketched  its  countecpau't,  which  will  bc^ 
fondly  preserved,  en  the  belief  of  the  obliging 
reception  of  this  present.  If  you  had  been  free 
and  pit>sperous,  long  and  protracted,  with  alF 
due  maiden  reserve,  would  have  been  your  suit 
for  a  boon  which  now  the  dear  gir(  proffers  un^ 
f»ked.'^ 

Greaves  should  have  replied,  but  was  prevent'^ 
ed  by  Travers,  who  ashed,  **  Has  she  a  sister  ? 
Because  if  she  has  one  with  e.yes  as  bright  as 
hen  must  be,  and  heart  as  affectionate  as  it  cer^ 
tainly  is,  whip  comes  the  oier,  by  way  of  mar- 
riage settlement,  of  two  tracts  of  the  finest  land 
on  the  Little  Big  Muddy,  one  hundred  negroes 
little  and  big,  and  sundry  chattels,  such  as  •— — 
'  don't  look  so  imploringfy.  Greaves.  I  cannot 
feel  sorrowful  long  at  a  time — ^five  mihutes  or  so. 
'  Old  Virginia  never  tire,'*' 

"  Graves,"  said  Keith,  rising  to  go,  "  live  to 
receive  the  hand  of  my  charming  sister.  We 
will  fathom  your  father's  heart,  and  all  wHI  be 
weH  yet.     Good  bye.'* 

The  visiters  left  the  dungeon,  and  the  doors 
closed  once  more  upon  the  prisoners.  The 
game  df  cribbage  was  not  resumed.    Travers 
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retired  to  his  pallet  with  a  heart  which  made 
light  of  his  own  sofierings,  but  whieh  grieycxi 
soreljF  at  those  assaitiog  his  friend.  With  the 
portrait  of  bis  fair  mistress  in  his  hand,  Greaves, 
till  a  long  way  past  the  hoar  of  midnight,  paced 
the  stone  paveflieiit  of  the  dreary  apartment  to 
which  the  fiat  of  military  power  had  consigned 
him ;  nor  could  the  entreaties  of  Trav^rs  mode- 
rate Us  grief,  or  procure  a  temporary  use  to  be 
made  of  the  *  obl^vionating  medicitie.'  His  fa- 
ther had  given  him  up— just  cause  for  grief,  ali 
will  say.  The  assurance  before  tacitly,  and  now 
openly  expressed ,  that  he  was  beloved  by  a  wo- 
man of  such  virtue,  and  such  mental  and  acquir- 
ed charms,  as  Ellen  Keith — one  so  worthy  in  aU 
particulars  to  be  beloved,  kt  another  time,  and 
in  prosperous  hours,  would  have  conferred  upon 
him  felicity  almost  unalloyed  ;  at  present,  she 
was  the  fair,  far-off  laud  of  calm  and  sunshine, 
which  the  mariner  descries  just  as  his  ship  be- 
comes; ingulfed  in  inevitable  destruction.  At 
length,  and  when  nature  had  wearied  herself  out 
with  these  prolotiged  exertions  of  mind,  he  fell 
asleep  to  dream  of  Ellen — ^Ellen,  his  wife,  wed- 
ded in  the  face  of  the  world,  and  in  the  presence 
of  his  appeased  father,  who  smilingly  witnessed 
their  union,  and  the  mantling  bowl  was  drained 
by  numerous  and  honourable  friends.  How 
many  such  dreams  have  been  broken  by  the 
beams  of  the  morning  peeping  through  the  win- 
dows of  a  prison 
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We  now  retura  to  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  and 
Captain  Frederick  Keith,  and  our  narrative  takes 
them  up  at  the  time  of  their  departure  from  the 
Provost  dungeon,  and  on  the  eve  of  a  visit  to 
Brigadier  Greaves*  They  set  out,  as  our  read- 
ers have  doubtlesa  surmised,  with  a  view  of  win* 
niog  the  brigadier  to  a  course  more  consistent 
with  tbci  leiation  in  which  he  stood  to  the  tenant 
of  the  Provost  dungeon. 

At  the  junction  of  — — —  Lane,  with'tho 
king's  road,  now  the  noble  and  elegant  Broadway, 
there  stood  what,  in  those  low  days  of  our  me-» 
tropolitan  architecture,  was  called  the  ^  lai^^e  and 
weli*huilt  hotel'  of  the  Half-Pay  House,  opened 
by  the  good  Mrs.  Baker,  the  former  landlady  of 
the  George,  on  the  loyal  plan  of  accommodating 
the  king's  oiStcers  with  victuals  and  lodging  ai 
a  crown  piece  per  diem.  Thither  went  the  self-» 
commissioned  agents  of  Gilbert  Greaves,  and 
knocking  at  the  door,  were  admitted  by  a  very 
civil  and  obliging  servant,  who,  to  the  inquiry 
"Was  Brigadier  Greaves  within?"  gave  for  an- 
swer that  ^^  he  was ;"  and  to  the  fartlier  question 
^* Could  he.be  seen?"  replied, "  probably  not,  foe 
that  several  gentlemen,  who  had  called  that  eve-^ 
Qtng,  had  bean  dismissed  with  the  declaration^ 
that  "  Brigadier  Greaves  was  unwell,  and  could 
not  see  company^" 

"  Bear  to  him  my  respects^-^8ir  Afaxwell 
Greacen's  respects,  and  say  that  Captain  F^red^^ 


* 

«rick  Keith  and  myself  have  urgent  business 
with  him,  and  cannot,  without  great  prejudice 
to  ourselves  and  others,  receive  denial  of  audi- 
ence." 

The  servant  departed  with  the  message,  and 
presently  returned,  bearing  an  invitation  to  the 
two  officers  to  enter  the  hitherto  occluded  cbani- 
ber.  James  Porter  took  the  light,  and  the  two 
officers  followed  him  to  the  apartment  occupied 
hy  the  veteran  brigadier. 

The  houses  of  public  entertainment  and  re<- 
eort,  in  the  days  whereof  we  speak,  were  of 
greatly  inferior  dimensions  to  our  present  hotels 
fXkd  city  taverns ;  so  that  instead  of  the  command 
of  the  landlord,  ^^  Bob  take  the  gentleman  to 
number  29  on  the  third  floor,''  you  were  sure  to 
hear  the  more  modest  direction  of  '^  show  him  to 
the  little  south  or  north  bed  room  ;"  or  perhaps 
the  order  ran  to  the  ^^  plaistered  bed  room.'* 
Now  we  do  not  pretend  to  say  that  large  and 
roomy  inns  were  not  to  be  found  within  the  pre* 
cincts  of  our  city  at  that  time.  Large  there 
certainly  were ;  but  our  sagacious  and  thrifty 
innholders  have  so  much  improved  in  the  art  of 
economizing  space,  that  tbey  now  lodge  half  a 
dozen  boarders  on  an  area  of  such  circumscribed 
dimensions,  as  were  formerly  considered  en- 
trenching on  the  elbow  room  #f  a  sole  tenant. 
The  Half-Pay  House  was  built  after  the  roomy 
£ubion>  with  long,  wide  galleries,  and  so  low.  «s 
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frequently  to  occasion  injury  to  tlie  upper  story 
of  the  k>dgei»  who  rose  above  five  feet  nine. 

Sir  Maxwell  and  bis  friend  had  little  trouble 
1o  find  the  apartment  of  the  brigadier.  That 
gentleman  met  them  at  the  door,  and  after  the 
iisttal  compliments  bad  passed^  led  them  iiito  a 
amall  bed-room,  furnished  with  a  fire-place,  in 
which  there  was  a  wood  fire  burning  brightly, 
and,  always  a  brilliaiit  accompaniment  thereto, 
a  decanter  of  wine  on  a  table  by  it,  and  a  volume 
of  Livy.  The  brigadier  rung  the  bell,  and  on 
the  appeacance  of  the  servanf^  ordered  pipes  and 
glasses  to  be  brought 

^^  W«  will  not  trouble  you  so  far  this  time," 
jBsAi  .Sir  MaxwelL  *'  It  is  growing  late.  Be* 
sides,  we  have  this  evening  seen  a  dutiful  son 
weeping  the  neglect  of  a  cruel  father,  and  think 
yon  we  can  taste  wine  while  the  impression  re* 
mains  unobiiterated  ?" 

'^  Did  you  come  to  cozen  me  out  of  my  inte- 
grity ?^'  asked  the  brigadier,  proudly. 

<^  There  have  been  days  in  my  life.  Brigadier 
Greaves,  when  such  an  expression  as  that  you 
used  a  moment  since  might  have  cost  one  or  both 
of  us  his  life ;  but  I  have  no  thought  for  blood  at 
this  time.  I  have  come,  sir,  to  change,  if  possible,. 
a  resolution,  mhich,  if  kept  five  days  longer,  will 
five  years  hence  wring  tears  of  blood  firom  your 
stobbom  heart."   . 

<^  1£  yott  speak  of  my  resolUtimi  to  give  up  tny 
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sotH«<i  9on  d«(ir  to  tne  as  mylifef  I  dnswer  that 
1  act  but  as  the  pntriols  of  «il  ages  hare  doiie» 
TheRoaiaos ^^ 

<<  Tusk !  damnationi  man !  Don't  tell  me  of 
Ae  Romans*  A  set  of  onnatural  Imrtas,  and  bo- 
foogh-moBgering  rascals^  who  would  at  any  tioM 
fioassaere  kith  and  kin  with  their  own  band,  as 
gain  one  approving  shout  from  the  populace. 
You  m^  outrage  the  laws  of  natural  affiBctioo 
as  much  as  you  please*  But,  until  yon  are  called 
to  persoaate  Numa,  you  will  bo  thought  both  a 
loot  and  a  madman  if  you  attempt  to  enact  the 
Roman." ' 

"  My  son,  Sir  Maxwell,"  said  the  brigadier« 
*^  has  dishonoured  and  disgraced  bis  father  in  the 
eyes  of  the  whole  army." 

^  Your  son  has  done  no  such  thing,"  aoawer* 
ed  Sir  Maxwell.  *^  He  has  Tefl^ted  honoar 
upon  you — you  ought  to  be  proud  of  knai. 
Where  couhl  there  be  found  a  braver  or  more 
noble-spirited  youth  ?" 

^^Idid  not  think,"  continoed  tlie  brigadier^ 
appamntly  soliloquizing,  *Mbat  one  shoold 
spring  from  my  loins  to  tarnish  the  repotatioa 
of  his  home  by  a  base  desertion  of  his  post." 

^^  His  desertion  was  not  voluntary,"  said  Giea- 
€ea«  <*I  have  told  you  before  4iat  hb  aoUe 
rescue  of  a  lady  compelted  Iff m  to  ftf  rather  the 
malice  of  a  villain  in  power,  than  the  justice  of 
Ms  cottniry.    Besidesy  theve  w^ae  warranta  out 


Against  bim  on  a  false  charge  of  treason,  and 
good  men  and  true  advised  him  to  fly,  until 
other  men  guided  the  helm  of  affairs.'^ 

"  Let  him  make  his  defence/'  iratd  the  father, 
^'  and  if  he  succeeds  in  establishing  his  innocence^ 
df  coune  I  shall  be  rejoiced  ;  but  let  him  count 
on  no  efforts  of  mine  in  his  behalf." 

^*  In  the  «yent  of  jour  withholding  the  natoral 
duty  of  a  parent,  the  brave  young  man  resolves 
to  plead  gniky.  If  you,  his  father,  believe  him 
guilty  of  the  crime  of  desertion— desertion  with- 
out extenuating  circumstances,  and  resolve  to 
make  not  that  effort  which  will  imply  a  belief 
in  his  innocence,  he  prefers  to  die." 

For  a  moment  the  patriot  gave  way  to  the 
father,  and  there  shone  in  the  face  of  the  briga« 
dier  unequivocal  marks  of  contrition  and  repent- 
ance. The  feeling  appeared  to  be  momentary. 
The  next  second,  his  heart  wa^  invested  witk 
a  double  portion  of  inflexibility  and  obstinacy. 

**  Gentlemen,"  said  he,  rising,  "  I  thank  you 
for  your  well-meant  kindness  to  the  ingrate  I  ant 
sorry  to  call  son.  The  extenuating  circum- 
stances yon  speak  of  will  never  appear,  I  think. 
And  know  that  I  will  not  be  farther  disgraced  by 
an  identification,  in  the  least  degree,  of  myself 
with  Gilbert  Greaves.  It  grows  late,  gentle- 
men." 

**  We  accept  your  hint,  sir,"  said  the  baronet. 
'<  Since  yoa  are  resolyed,  we  bid  yon  wear  the 
Vol.  II,  10 
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high-toned  feelings  of  the  Roman  now,  and  the 
bitter  compunction  of  the  murderer — aj,  a  mur- 
derer— hereafter.  But  if  jour  son  does  not  stand 
like  a  fool  by  bis  present  resolution,  we  shall 
save  him  for  yonr  future  comfort  jet*" 

Sir  Maxwell  and  his  friend  bade  adieu  to  the 
Half-Pay  House  with  a  heavy  heart.  They 
were  justly  apprehensive  of  the  effect  which  the 
obstinacy  and  unnatural  disposition  of  the  father 
would  have  on  the  son.  Thej  nevertheless  did 
not  despair  of  winning  from  the  latter  bis  con- 
sent to  the  emplojment  of  proper  means  for  his  li- 
beration. At  the  lower  end  of  the  fields  thej  se- 
parated for  the  night,  and  each  went  to  his  lodg- 
ings to  ruminate  on  measures  for  the  acquittal  of 
their  favourite. 

The  task  we  have  undertaken  now  compels 
us  to  return  to  the  Provost  dungeon,  and  to  that 
particular  part  of  it  which  holds  the  hero  of  our 
tale.  On  the  morning  consequent  upon  the  in- 
terview which  the  baronet  and  his  friend  had 
with  the  prisoners,  Keefe  entered  the  prison 
hastily,  and  announced  to  Trav^.rs,  that  he  was 
graciously  pardoned  the  offences  which  were 
thought  deserving  a  dungeon,  and  wpsto  be  pro- 
moted to  the  society  of  the  less  contumacious 
rebels,  who  occupied  apartments  much  more 
pleasant  than  they  deserved,  on  the  basement 
floor  of  the  Provost.  Travers,  out  of  compas- 
sion to  his  room-otate,  would  gladly  have  pro- 
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crastinated  his  removal,  though  the  evils  of  bis 
present  situation  made  a  change  of  residence 
very  desirable ;  but  Keefe  vt'as  peremptory.  To 
our  hcroy  in  his  present  state  of  mind,  society  af- 
forded  no  pleasure  but  rather  gave  pain.  Hence 
he  viewed  the  removal  of  Travers  with  littie  con- 
cern, though  the  lively  interest  the  brave  Virgin 
nian  had  taken  in  his  fortunes,  had  excited  a 
strong  feeling  of  friendship  for  him  in  the  breast 
of  Gilbert.  That  very  friendship  helped  to  re- 
concile our  hero  to  the  separation.  When  Tra- 
vers was  bidding  Gilbert  farewell,  he  whispered 
in  bis  ear,  that  be  must  abandon  his  foolish  in- 
tention of  pleading  guilty,  and  let  death  find  a 
retreating,  instead  of  an  over-forward  subject. 

Travers  had  been  gone  but  a  few  minutes, 
when  the  door  of  the  dungeon  re-opened,  and 
Colonel  Charles  Vernon  entered.  The  station 
which  Vernon  held  in  the  armies  of  the  King, 
for  he  now  bore  the  rank  of  colonel,  and  the 
countenance  which  had  been  lately  afforded  him 
by  the  commander-in-chief,  had  gifted  him  with 
twice  his  ordinary  share  of  pride  and  importance, 
and  he  at  once  gave  palpable  evidence  of  an  in  • 
tention  to  comment  on  the  difference  made  by 
late  events  in  their  relative  situation,  as  well  as 
to  remark  on  the  philosophy  of  the  adverbs  up 
and  dovm.  As  it  was  necessary  to  the  attain- 
ment of  the  object  which  he  had  in  view,  in  the 
present  visit,  that  the  prisoner  should  not  be 
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alarmed  into  caution,  and  recover  bis  guard,  or 
1)6  so  treated  as  to  cause  him  to  preserve  an  ia^ 
^ignant  silence  in  the  proposed  debate,  Colonel 
Vernon  made  a  most  gracious  bow,  and  assum- 
ing the  stool  to  which  Travers  had  likened  cu* 
rate  Muddibrain's  mule,  '^  hoped  that  he  found 
Captain  Greaves  in  got)d  health,  and  prepared 
by  a  disclosure  of  some  important  facts,  aid  in 
fiome  pressing  matters,  and  evidence  in  contra- 
diction of  some  unfounded  aspersions,to  exchange 
the  present  painful  durance  for  a  happji^  enlai|^ 
menti^  and  return  to  the  full  favour  of  his  geiieral.^' 

At  little  loss  to  surmise  wherefore  the  snailes 
and  courteous  bearing  of  the  gallant  colonel  wen 
assumedt  Greaves  asked  ^*  what  aid  he  could  af- 
ford, wherein  lay  his  ability  to  disclose  important 
&cts  ?"  &c- 

^  First  I  must  observe,  and .  I  regret  to  make 
the  observation,  that  the  enemies  of  Captain 
Greaves  have  been  industriously  filling  the  ears 
of  the  commander-in-chief*  with  complaints 
against  him,  which  many  of  the  officers,  and 
myself  for  one,  think  insinuate  Utter  falsehoods. 
For  instance,  they  do  not  believe  that  Captain 
Greaves,  previous  to  his  leaving  us,  held  com- 
munication with  the  rebel  general;  and  they 
think,  if  they  tell  me  truly,  that  he  intended  ad^ 
vantage  to  the  royal  cau^e  by  his  late  visit  to  the 
rebel  camp." 

**  Po  they  ipded  ?  I  am  pleased  to  hear  if," 
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said  Greaves,  with  aq  expression  of  countenance 
totally  contradictiDg  tlie  intimated  feeling.  He 
knew  that  the  remarks  of  Vernon  were  untrue, 
for  there  was  a  general  belief  prevailing  in  the 
arm  J  that  he  was  guilty  of  deserting  his  post  with 
all  the  aggravating  circumstances  which  Vernoa 
had  in  fact  affirmed  to  exist  in  his  attempt  at  ne- 
gation. Anxious,  however,  to  sound  the  emissa- 
ry of  greatness  still  farther,  he  put  a  rein  on  his 
rebellious  feelings,  while  he  submiued  the  previ- 
ous remark. 

"  Yes,"  said  Vernon,  ^'  and  so  thinks  the  gene- 
ral, from  whom  I  come  deputed  with  full  powei^ 
to  propose  pardon." 

Greaves  observed  that  ^^  when  he  was  removed 
from  the  dungeon,  he  should  feel  more  fully  dis* 
posed  to  negotiate  his  enJargment*  A  state  of 
such  vile  restriction  was  ill  calculated,  bethought, 
to  beget  a  temper  of  mind  lavourable  to  the  dis- 
cussion of  important  interests,  such  as  doubtless 
Colonel  Vernon  had  in  view  in  the  present  visii,^ 

^*  Captain  Greaves,  I  presume,  does  not  wish 
to  be  considered  a  d<^serter,"  said  the  smiling  Brt*- 
ton,  /'  nor  can  he  be  anxious  to  secure  the  punish- 
ment of  one.  He  will  do  well,  therefore,  not- 
to  stand  upon  the  local  concern  to  the  injury  of 
the  personal^  but  hear  reason  and  right  even  in  a 
dungeon ;  and  especially  as  it  has  been  cleared  of 
1  ts  other  occupant,  for  the  purpose  of  having  only 
filoae  walls  privy  to  our  conference*^^ 

10* 
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«  What  are  the  subjects  to  b6  debated,  sir  ^^ 
teked  Gilbert,  fixing  a  keen  eye  on  the  Briton. 

<«  Why,  first,  that  you  will  detail  in  full  the 
knowledge  yoa  have  acquired  relative  to  the  le* 
bel  army,  their  disposition  ami  future  move^ 
fnents." 

^'  Briefly,  then,  and  to  spare  time,  I  say  that 
this  article,  and  all  others  of  the  same  stamp,  are 
Utterly  inadmissible.  You  know  me  too  well, 
sir,  to  suppose  that  I  would  purchase  life  by  an 
act  of  such  baseness." 

^'  Ah,  I  imagine,"  said  Vernon,  "  that  since 
we  have  obtained  the  required  information  from 
,  other  sources,  we  may  dispense  wi(h  your  testi* 
mony,  which,  after  all,  will  be  but  confirmatory 
of  that  upon  which  we  act<.  Our  second  propo- 
sition is,  that  you  return  to  your  American 
friends,  and  earn  a  full  pardon  from  his  majesty^ 
by  transmitting  from  the  rebel  camp  a  minute  and 
accurate  account  of  all  passing  transactions  of  a 
military  and  political  nature." 

"The  English  of  which  is,"  said  Gilbert, 
^  that  you  would  nfeke  a  spy  of  me." 

The  countenance  of  Vernon  fell  before  the 
'  ^uick  glance  of  the  fiery  rebel,  and  moving  so  as 
to  be  on  safery^s  side,  he  said,  with  rather  more 
haughtiness  than  prudence  dictated, 

^*  I  am  not  instructed  to  give  a  ^  definitioir 
of  the  word.  If  Captain  Greaves  thinks  the 
ieron  is  fairly  predicated  of  the  business,  he  must 


suppose  it  &ppKed«  But  wc  of  the  royal  service 
do  not  think  that  the  epithet  applies  to  those 
who  visit  the  rebel  camp  in  the  service  of  the 
Undoubted  sovereign.'^ 

Determined  fully  to  sound  the  emissary  of 
royalty,  Gilbert  employed  himself  for  a  minute 
in  regulating  his  feelings,  which  were  in  rebel- 
lion, and  in  checking  his  disposition  to  do  his 
best,  all  unarmed  as  he  was,  at  harming  the  Bri- 
ton. He  at  last  said,  with  considerable  calmness, 
"  Is  there  any  other  proposal  to  be  made  ?  If 
there  be,  let's  have  it  without  more  ado.'^ 

'*  I  am  sorry,''  said  Vernon,  "  to  see  Captain 
Greaves  so  at  war  with  the  natural  wish  for  life 
and  its  enjoyments.  He  appears  to  covet  mar- 
tyrdom as  eagerly  as  Polycarp  did.  Well,  sir, 
my  third  and  last  proposition  concerns  an  emi* 
nent  individual,  whose  character  has  been  im- 
^  peached ;  and  it  is  in  your  power  to  cancel  the 
debt  you  have  contracted  with  justice,  by  bear- 
ing honourable  testimony  to  his  innocence  of  a 
crime,  wherewith  he  stands,  I  think,  falscljr 
charged." 

'*  And  pray  who  may  be  the  individual  tra- 
duced?" asked  Greaves ; ''  and  what  was  the  ac* 
tion  which  has  been,  in  your  opinion,  falsely 
charged  to  the  eminent  individual  as  a  crime : 
an  action  to  which  it  seems  1  am  somehow  pri- 
try,  and  am  to  be  the  means  whereby  is  to  be 
^fifaced  the  unhappy  ioipreseitoa  sieii  wear  of  its 
import?'' 
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"  Why,  sir,"  said  Chafles  Vernon, "  men  hare 
dared  to  say  that  the  comuiauder-in-chief — ^}'es 
sir,  the  coinmander-in-chief — no  character  is  safe 
now-a-days — ^in  a  particular  case  attempted  an 
unlawful  consummation  of  his  desiresy  where- 
from  you  vi  et  armis  prevented  him.  Such  a 
report,  credence  being  given  it,  would  mar  his 
fortunes,  which  hope  signal  promotion  io  a  mar- 
riage with  the  wealthy  heiress  of  Castle  Penvea- 
sy.  It  is  in  your  power  to  contradict  this  report, 
and  you  are  wished  to  do  so. 

"  And  what  is  to  be  the  reward  of  my  obliging 
contradiction  of  a  tale,  true  in  all  its  parts? 
How  am  I  to  be  paid  for  i  he  falsehood?"  said  Gilr 
bert,  his  voice  almost  choaked  in  an  ill-disguised 
attempt  to  conceal  bi^  indignation. 

"  Made  a  major,''  answered  the  Briton. 

"  Where  is  my  majority  to  Ik; exercised,  sir?" 

"  You  will  be  enlarged,"  answered  Vernon. 

"  How  will  it  take  place  ?  For  being  accused 
of  treasonable  and  criminal  practices,  a  court 
martial  must  pass  upon  me." 

"  You  will  be  permitted  to  escape,"  said  Vernon. 
^*  Sign  this  paper,"  and  he  drew  from  his  pocket 
♦  a  prepared  certificate,  "  and  before  to-morrow 
morning  you  may  be  on  the  neutrai  ground." 

Greaves  could  restrain  his  passion  no  longer. 
^*  Permitted  to  escape,  you  contemplible  rascal  J 
Return  to  your  'employer^  and  say  that  I  will 
eeither  play  ^ves-dropper  oor  spy ;  nor  will  I 
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Utter  the  proposed  falsehood  to  save  myself  from 
death,  or  hiin  from  disgrace.  I  am  not  to  be 
bought  to  do  a  disgraceful  action  myself,  nor  de- 
terred from  exposing  an  infamous  one,  perpe- 
trated by  others.  Leave  the  dungeon  quickly, 
or " 

^*  After  I  have  given  you  a  few  words  of  advice, 
^nd  left  a  few  crumbs  of  comfort  for  you  to  pick 
%t  leisure.  You  are  a  youth  celebrated  for  the  ' 
Ipve  and  the  practice  of  virtue,%nd  I  wish  you 
Vittch  Joy  of  the  signal  benefits  you  have  derived 
from  it,  though  it  is  like  to  bring  you  to  the  gi^ 
lows  for  the  mean  crime  of  desertion*  Conform 
a  little  more  to  the  customs  of  the  age,  my  hero ; 
and  lose  not  your  bacon  for  want  of  one  glib  lie* 
If  you  do  not  swerve  a  little  from  the  ten  com** 
mandments,  just  now,  you  are  lost  beyond  re** 
demption.     Good  morning  to  you." 

Here  the  valiant  Englishman,  who  had  beeft 
continually  retiring,  reached  the  door,  through 
which  he  made  his  exit,  giving  our  hero,  as  he 
went,  a  look  in  which  the  most  deliberate  and  de* 
termined  malice  was  visible*  It  was  not  in  hu- 
man nature  to  indure  hourly  so  many  bitter  in- 
sults without  occasional  overflowings  of  the  spi- 
rit. One  reflection,  and  that  not  an  uncomfortable 
Qne,  thrust  itself  into  the  soliloquy  he  held  with 
himself  on  this  occasion,  namely,  that  this  state 
of  sufiering  could  not  last,  and  in  all  probability 
would  speedily  be  exchanged  for  liberty  or 
lieath. 
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The  da  J  passed  away  without  other  visiter 
than  Yernofl ;  as  did  the  night,  withotit  the  plea- 
surable  interniption  fervently  looked  for  in  the 
friends  of  the  previous  evening.  Neither  Grea- 
cen  or  Keith  eacne  with  news  of  the  renewed  af^ 
fection*  or  relenting  tinkindness  of  his  father,  or 
other  word  of  inteNigence,  calculated  to  lighten 
bis  present  load  of  afBiction-  From  Ellen  Keith 
he  could  expect  jto  hear  nothing :  she  had  been 
for  some  days  %n  her  way  to  thQ  arms  of  her 
father — ^the  only  circumstance  which  gave  him 
present  pleasure.  The  turnkey  came  at  stated 
hours  to  deliver  his  food,  and  knowing  how  sel- 
dom  his  prisoner,  since  his  confinement,  had  been 
debarred  the  society  of  his  friends,  naturally  saw 
in  their  absence,  at  this  hour  of  peculiar  dark* 
ness,  evidence  of  their  vohmtary  desertion,  and 
abated  Greaves  much  of  his  accustomed  respect 
and  attention.  Earnest  entreaty  procured  him, 
faowever,^  the  accommodation  of  a  fire  and  can* 
die. 

It  is  seldom,  when  imminent  peril  hangs  on 
the  skirts  of  our  fortunes,  that  we  can  turn  over 
the  historic  page,  or  trace  the  rise  or  decline  of 
political  institutions  with  either  profit  or  delijjht. 
To  observe  with  a  philosophical  eye  how  men 
emerged  from  barbarism  ;  and  how  civil  govern- 
ment grew  from  the  patriarchal  orprimitive  form, 
to  those  which  are  consequent  upon  beneficial 
improvement,  and  a  nice  perception  of  the  bless- 
ings of  a  regular  polity,  requires  that  the  miwi 
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be  burdened  with  no  very  important  personal 
afT^r — ^that  no  concern  of  vit^t  consequence  as* 
sumesy  in  our  sphere,  the  hue  of  misfortune.  A 
man  in  such  case  may  make  a  very  good  prayer. 
Dr.  Dodd's  Thoughts  are  eloquent,  and  so  is 
Pascal's  Prayer  in  Sickness.  He  coold,  above 
all  things,  pen  a  very  affecting  farewell  to  bis 
wife  or  mistress ;  but  we  question  whether  he 
could  be  sufficiently  oalm  and  lucid  to  string 
together  judicious  scholiciiuns  upon  the  poli- 
tical works,  &c.  of  Aristotle  and  Cicero,  or 
make  a  correct  analysis  of  the  beauties  of 
Erskine's  Speech  upon  Constructive  Treasons. 
We  say  again,  that  when  we  are  in  expectation  of 
the  sudden  approach  of  a  great  calamity,  there  are 
few  of  us  who  are  made  of  such  resolute  materials 
as  to  philosophize  at  the  moment  on  the  rise  and 
fall  of  empires.  Gilbert  Greaves  was  one  of  the 
few  who,  thus  situated,  could  take  a  book  treating 
of  the  unhappy  dissensions  of  the  time,  and  cool* 
ly  read  and  digest  its  contents. 

In  a  neglected  corner  of  the  dungeon  lay  a 
mass  of  printed  matter,  which,  at  first  sight,  re- 
sembled the  pile  of  blotted  and  slurred  proof- 
sheets  one  sees  in  the  author's  attic.  On  inspec- 
tion, it  was  found  to  contain  a  number  of  prime 
political  pamphlets,  a  considerable  collection  of 
patriotic  songs  and  ballads,  and  a  few  popular 
romances,  exeunt  omnes  covers  and  title  pages  ; 
the  latter  bore  upon  them  female  names,  written 
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0n  them  in  divers  places.  The  name  of  Travels 
was  writtea  oti  the  prindpal  part  of  die  more 
momefttous  articles ;  aad  it  seemed  probable  that 
whea  he  left  the  dimgeoo,  he  had  either  forgot* 
teBy  or  in  tender  coasideratioa  of  his  friend,  had 
ooMttad  to  lake  with  1dm  his  collection  of  poll** 
lical  tracts.  There  were  sundry  resolves,  re* 
ports  of  debates,  fcc  of  the  Vtigioian  legisla- 
ture, in  '74-^:  Somm^cs  on  the  Prerogative, 
seprinted  by  Solomon  Sottth¥irtck,  (an  old  friend 
of  mine  who  desenres  the  presidency,  but  heMl 
never  get  it ;)  a  speech  that  my  lord  bishop  of 
Saint  Asaph  thought  to  hare  spoken  in  ^e  Bri-> 
tish  bouse  of  lords,  but  did  not ;  (a  noble  speech 
it  was ;)  two  of  Dr.  Mayhew's  political  sermons ; 
a  ballad  entitled  The  New  Chevy  Chace,  re- 
written by  deacon  Jotham  Steddiford ;  and  ano<* 
ther,  which  bore  the  grave  title  of  the  ^*  Prdclama- 
tion  of  God's  Vengeance  upon  Tyrants,^'  executed 
by  a  Mr.  Anon ;  a  part  of  the  last  being  an  evi- 
dent  plagiarism  from  the  Psalms  of  David.  On  di- 
ving still  farther  into  the  pile  of  ragged  and  dogs'- 
cared  literature,  Greaves  found  that  some  former 
tenant  of  the  dungeon,  and  probably  one  either 
of  the  cassock,  or  gifted  with  a  taste  for  theolo- 
gical studies,  and,  in  either  case,  a  German,  had 
brought  to  the  cell  a  few  ghostly  specimens  of 
theology,  and  its  adjuncts.  There  were  Slich- 
tingti  de  Bukowice  Commentaria  Przipcovii  co- 
gitationes  sacra,  RosenmuUeri  scholia  in  Vetus 
Testamentum,  &c  &c  Weighty  authors !  as  a 
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punster  would  say.  We  shall  not  in  round  terms 
assert  that  Gilbert  Greaves  laid  over  the  learned^ 
theologians  of  Germany  tilt  a  rainy  day ;  but  we 
have  known  a  less  reasonable  procrastination 
performed  on  much  more  learned  ecclesiastics. 

So  the  space  between  the  evening  and  the 
morning  was  occupied  by  Gilbert  in  examining 
the  grounds  taken  by  the  colonies,  at  the  com<* 
mencement  of  the  struggle  ;  what  they  required 
as  the  price  of  their  submission,  and  what  was 
implied  in  their  threats  of  resistance ;  the  whys' 
and  wherefores  of  their  appeal  to  arms ;  what 
said  John  Hancock,  Sam  Adams,  Patrick  Hen-  « 
ry,  John  Dickinson,  Thomas  Jefferson,  ^*  Old 
^outh,"  "  A  friend  to  Liberty,"  "A  subscriber," 
and  Deacon  Steddiford.  He  found,  as  judicious 
men  have  since  informed  the  world  in  a  variety 
of  ways,  that  there  was  abundance  of  fine,  solid 
reasoning  in  the  patriotic  writers  of  prose,  and 
but  little  of  either  rhyme  or  reason  in  the  dea- 
con and  his  brother  versifiers.  The  style  of 
writing  then  used,  is  one  which  has  been  com- 
mon to  the  patriots  of  all  ages,  bold,  concise, 
simple,  and  energetic.  So  many  of  the  cham- 
pions of  resistance  wrote  in  a  manly  and  nervous 
style,  adoptii^  language  suited  to  the  compre- 
hension of  the  more  illiterate  among  their  read- 
ers ;  though  much  to  the  detriment  of  the  cause 
of  resistance,  the  public  papers  and  other  ve- 
hicles for  the  diffusion  of  political  information. 

Vol.  II.  11 
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were  not  sufficiently  careful  to  bar  their  types  of 
violent  and  declamatory  harangues. 

When  our  hero  had  bestoived  the  gredter  port 
of  the  night  upon  the  polidcians  and  ballad  wri- 
ters of  the  period,  be  felt  an  inclination  to  sleep, 
and  wisely  indulged  it.  His  dreams  took  the 
direction  of  the  previous  siody,  and  ideas  and 
hints  might  have  been  gleaned,  from  the  rabjects 
which  underwent  the  process  of  ratiocination 
during  his  slumbers,  not  a  whit  less  deserving  of 
public  attention  than  many  which,  at  that  day, 
procured  reputation  and  the  emolmneots  of  of- 
fice for  men  of  moonshine.  Sfill  his  dreams 
were,  as  dreams  usually  are,  chaotic,  though 
connectedly  reviewing  discrepancies,  which 
had  been  themes  of  meditation  the  preceding 
evening.  With  the  lofty  language  of  the  first 
Congress  in  their  celebrated  Petition  to  the  Sove- 
reign ;  in  the  Declaration  of  Rights ;  and  in  the 
Address  to  the  People  of  Great  Britain,  was  con- 
nected——we  dare  not  proceed.  From  the  firm 
but  temperate  language,  and  manly  sentiments 
expressed  in  the  correspondence  ef  the  Massa- 
chusetts' assembly,  with  their  governors,  Ber- 
nard, Hutchinson,  and  Gage,  the  optics  of  the 
dreamer  glanced  to  the  opposite  gage  to  read  tbe 
^  Stipulation  Act'  of  the  same  state,  vi4iich  regu- 
lated, or  attempted  to  regulate  the  price  of  pigs, 
poultry,  and  red  herrings,  and  efiectmlly  expd-  ; 
led,  not  bad  men  from  theprovmce,  but  good 
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mutton  from  the  market.  He.  was  now  one  of 
the  committee  of  safety ;  anon  settled  in  the 
business  of  a  suctler ;  then  he  led  forth  Josh,  Ten- 
dertoeSy  and  the  rest  of  the  pack,  to  their  weil- 
remembered  haunts  on  the  joy-inspiring  Kaats- 
kill.  The  last  character  he  was  called  upon  to 
assume,  wsi^  that  of  a  lover  sighing  his  last  adieu 
on  tlie  bosom  of  his  weeping  mistress.  While 
his  mind  was  occupied  with  this  last  subject,  he 
awoke,  and  found  that  a  late  hour  had  witnessed 
bis  slumbers.  He  bad  hardly  dressed  himself, 
and  masticated  his  crust,  when  Keefe  entered  to 
carry  him  before  the  august  court  martial. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

Judge.  Guilt;^  or  not?  Speak— answer,  or  the  court 
May  jadge  you  in  the  temper  of  your  silence. 
( 'otmit  Unduknu.  Guilty,  in  this,  that  I  have  never  best 

My  honest  purposes  to  please  the  ^leat. 
I  wore  my  beaver  bonnetted  i'  the  presence 
Of  vicious  mooarchs ;  but  I  doffed  it  low 
To  beg^gars,  that  erabosomM  honest  hearts. 
No  farther  guilty,  gentle  judge,  than  this. 

Prm(»  MttxmUian. 

The  mock  tribunal  of  miiitarj  justice,  eotitleA 
a  court  martial,  assembled  at  the  hour  ef  ten,  io 
the  hail  of  the  Provost,  and  there  awaited  the 
coming  of  the  prisoner.  I'hat  all  the  outlets  to 
escape  should  be  barred,  two  thirds  of  the  mem- 
.  bers  composing  the  court  martiaU  were  creatures 
of  Arleston ;  while,  to  lend  to  the  proceeding  the 
semblance  of  impartiality  and  uprightness,  four 
Df  the  thirteen  members  were  supposed  to  be 
friendly  to  the  accused,  and  were  selected  for 
their  avowed  belief  in  his  innocence.  But 
aqsongst  the  men  who  were  named  upon  this 
all-important  jury,  there  came  the  half-relenting* 
inheritor  of  Roman  patriotism,  the  father  of  our 
hero. 

When  Gilbert  entered  the  court-room,  he  be- 
held an  imposing  array  of  frowning  and  averted 
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facSes,  from  among  which,  however,  looked  out 
two  or  three  smiling,  good-natured  counte- 
nances. The  noes  were,  indeed,  a  powerful  ma- 
jority. In  an  assemblage  of  men,  each  of  whom 
has  it  in  prime  charge  to  mortify  you  by  all  pos- 
sible methods  of  contempt  and  silent  reproach, 
you  will  seldom  observe  a  parity  of  sameness  in 
the  measures  taken  for  that  end*  Carruthers, 
Frazer,  and  De  Heister,  tried  by  turns,  averted 
brows,  grimaces,  and  whispers.  Mount  Cashel 
and  Talbot  bore  about  them  too  much  of  the 
principle  of  honour  to  indicate  their  dislike  by 
other  than  straight-forward  defiance.  Sir  Max- 
well smiled  kindly,  but  gloomily,  as  did  old  Ma- 
jor Dunstable.  Brigadier  Greaves,  who,  after 
all,  was  miserably  deficient  in  the  sternness  of 
the  Roman  charaicter  which  he  wfts  now  trying 
to  ^ume,  with  a  count^iance  equivocally  fixed 
between  a  tear  and  a  frown,  sat  a  judge  to 'doom 
an  only  son  to  a  felon's  death.  Another  member 
of  the  court  martial,  Sir  John  Savi^,  who  had 
not  yet  acquired  the  melancholy  celebrity  after- 
wards conferred  upon  him  by  the  tomahawk  and 
scalping  knife,  sat  demurely  picking  his  teeth, 
occasionally  depositing  bis  toodi*pick  in  its  case 
to  partake  of  the  contents  of  a  coral  snuff-box, 
going  the  rounds  of  the  tribunal.  The  last 
named  member  of  the  court  was  mnknpwn  to 
the  prisoner.  In  the  language  of  his  newly  ac- 
quired patriotism,  he  beheld  in  him  a   vi^lisg 

11* 
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agent  of  that  biind,  but,  he  hoped,  impotent  des- 
potisoif  which  was  treading  in  the  dust  the  liber- 
ties of  the  colonies,  to  the  endangering  of  its  own 
safety. 

Another  important  personage  of  the  court  was 
the  Jodge  advocate,  of  whom  nothing  more  will 
be  said,  than  that  he  had  been  a  member  of  the 
Old  Bailey  bar  before  he  had  exchanged  the 
parchment  roil  and  stuff  gown  for  the  commis- 
sion and  costume  of  a  foot  major ;  and  hence  had 
the  impudence  of  two  proverbially  impudent 
professions,  taciced  to  a  very  comfortable  stock 
of  native  assurance.  He  was  known  to  be  pe- 
culiarly inimical  to  Gilbert ;  a  circumstance  to 
which  he  probably  owed  his  appointment. 

in  the  boxes  or  seats  allotted  to  the  spectators, 
sat  a  sly,  cunning-faced  man,  with  whom  the 
mem)3ers  of  the  court  martial,  from  time  to  time, 
kept  up  intelligence  by  means  of-  shrugs,  &c ; 
and  billets  and  bits  of  paper,  despatched  to  and 
fro,  evidencing  strong  commutuality  of  feeling. 
There  also  sat  by  the  side  of  the  last  described 
personage,  a  grave  man  with  the  outward  garb 
of  the  established  church.  The  colonies  knew 
not  two  more  wrathful  opponents  than  Jo.  Gral- 
loway  and  Hugh  Peters,  the  former  of  whom 
was  famous  for  his  treacherous  desertion  of  the 
party  whose  cause  he  had  warmly  espoused  at 
the  commencement  of  the  struggle,  and  the  lat- 
t^  for  his  talents,  his  vindictiveness,  and  the  spirit 
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and  skill  with  which  he  wielded  a  controversial 
pen.  But  there  was  an  essential  difference  in  the 
temper,  motives,  and  conduct  of  these  two  men. 
Peters  was  consistent,  and  we  have  every  reason 
to  believe,  acted  from  principle ;  while  Galloway 
cared  only  for  personal  benefit,  and  shaped  his 
course  with  an  eye  only  to  such  consummation. 

The  court  martial  was  not  compelled  to  wait, 
as  we  have  seen  courts  of  law,  for  the  appearance 
of  a  principal  judge,  but  organized,  and  in  posses^ 
sion  of  its  main  business,  forth  viith  proceeded  to 
discharge  its  weighty  duty.  The  judge  advo- 
cate now  repaired  to  the  side  of  the  prisoner,  and 
informed  him,  that  though  he  must  be  considered 
in  the  light  of  prosecutor,  he  was,  nevertheless, 
by  virtue  of  bis  office,  the  counsel  for  the  prison- 
er, and  prepared  to  assistjiim  whenever  he  should 
be  pleased  to  lay  before  him  the  grounds  of  his 
defence.  But  Gilbert  replied  to  the  smooth  ha- 
rangue, ^^  that  he  should  request  the  assistance  of 
counsel ;  and  only  in  the  event  of  refusal,  should 
have  need  of  the  services  so  politely  tendered." 
Upon  this  the  gentleman  returned  to  his  pose,  and 
Gilbert  remained  with  Keefe  and  the  grenadiers 
at  his  side.  Presently  the  order  was  given  to 
bring  the  prisoner  to  the  bar,  and  he  was  led  up 
by  his  attendants. 

Once  only,  since  his  entrance  into  the  room,  had 
he  caught  his  father's  eye.  He  had  read,  at 
that  glance,  no  token  or  visible  sign  of  returning 


)28  THK  R£FUQSE. 

love.  Whatever  emotioo  the  brigadier  had  pre-* 
tiously  felt,  he  had  found  sufficient  firmness  to 
subdue  all  visible  tokens  of  regret.  His  coun- 
tenance bore  proud  intimation  of  a  fixed  resolve 
to  give  up  his  son  in  obedience  to  what  he  term- 
ed his  duty.  When  Gilbert  had  made  this  dis- 
covery of  his  father's  state  of  feeling*  he  naturally 
felt  the  resentment  which  conscious  innocence 
inspires,  more  especially  when  our  natural  friends 
and  protectors  have  been  brought  to  a  belief  of 
our  baseness,  aad  refuse  us  farther  countenance 
and  favour.  His  temper,  naturally  choleric,  sug- 
gested as  an  appropriate  course  of  conduct,  the 
adoption  of  a  lofty  tone  and  scornful  mauner, 
forgetting  the  wisdom  of  an  opposite  mode. 
Walking  with  a  resolved  and  straight  forward 
step  to  the  front  of  th^  chair,  which  contained 
the  president  of  the  court,  to  wit,  General  Leslie, 
he  made  a  lithe  and  elegant  obeisance  to  him. 
When  he  had  raised  himself  from  his  posture  of 
<lutiful  reverence,  he  stood  erect  at  the  distance'. 
of  a  few  feet  from  him.  There  was  something 
so  noble  and  commanding  in  his  youthful  pre* 
sence,  that  the  men,  who  had  derided  him,  and 
were  preparing  to  insult  him,  became  as  mute 
thereupon  as  a  Spanish  audience  at  a  bull  fight, 
when  the  mattadore  is  about  to  rush  upon  his 
foaming  opponent. 

"  Gilbert  Greaves,''  cried  the  officer  of  the 
court. 

"  Here,"  answered  the  prisoner. 
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^'  Listen  to  the  articles  of  accusatiou  preferred 
against  you  by  the  general-in-chief,  in  the  name 
of  our  lord  the  king." 

Whereupon  the  judge  advocate  read  aloud  the 
charges,  the  heads  of  which  were  that  the  pri~ 
soner  had, 

"  1.  Deserted. 

2.  Held  correspondence  with  the  enemy. 

3.  Acted  as  a  spy. 

4.  Had  not  suppressed  mutiny  when  in  his 
power. 

6.  Used  disrespectful  words  of  the  command- 
er-in-chief. 

6.  Challenged  to  fight  a  duel. 

7.  Left  confinement  when  under  arrest." 
And  having   completed  the  reading  of  the 

charges,  the  judge  advocate  demanded,  ^^are 
you  guilty,  or  not  guilty  of  the  matters  of 
charge  ?" 

**  Not  guilty,"  said  the  prisoner.  "  And  I  re- 
quest that  counsel  may  be  allowed  me.  I  re- 
quest that  Mr.  Addis,  the  gentleman  in  the  pro- 
fessional garb,  sitting  on  thc»  right  of  the  presi- 
dent, may  be  allowed  to  stand  near  me  for  a 
few  minutes." 

Leave  was  granted  accordingly,  and*th«  ve- 
nerable lawyer  arose  and  seated  himself  at  the 
side  of  the  prisoner.  Having  conferred  a  mo- 
ment with  his  counsel,  Gilbert  moved  the  court 
for  a  postponement  of  the  trial,  showing   for 
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cause,  the  absence  of  a  material  witness ;  asd 
thereupon,  tendered  ati  affida?it^  drawn  up  by 
his  legal  guide,  ^'  that  Major  John  Andre  was  a 
witness,  without  whose  testimony  he  could  not 
safely  proceed  to  trial,"  and  so  of  the  rest. 

The  court  having  deliberated,  determined 
against  the  postponement. 

And  now  the  judge  advoeate  rose  to  make  a 
statement  of  the  facts  expected  to  be  proved  on 
the  part  of  the  king.  *^  The  prisoner  had,  on  or 
about  the  twenty-ninth  of  September  last,  com- 
mitted the  crime  of  desertion.  This,  gentlemen 
of  the  court  martial,  we  shall  prove  by  a  letter 
of  the  prisoner  to  " 

^^  This  will  not  be  Ir^l  evidence,  may  it  please 
the  honourable  court,"  said  Mr.  Addis,  rising. 
"  Private  papers     " 

^'  Oh,  my  learned  friend  is  about  to  cite  com- 
mon law  authors,"  said  the  judge  advocate. 
^^  fVe  are  guided  by  the  law  military^  my  good 
friend." 

^'  The  powers  of  a  court  martial  are  dcnrived 
from  the  statute ;  it  can  have  no  rules  of  evi^ 
dence  peculiar  to  itself,"  replied  Mr^  Addis. 
"  Whenever,  by  a  legislative  act,  a  new  court  of 
judicature  is  erected,  without  prescribing  any 
particular  rules  of  evidence  for  its  government, 
the  common  law  will  supply  its  own  rules,  and 
from  them  the  newly  erected  court  cannot  de- 
part I  refer  your  hotiouiB  to  the  case  of  ser- 
-^ant  Grant." 
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'^  We  will  not  argue  the  poiot,''  said  the  judge 
advocate.  "  We  will  prove  the  charge  by  Cap- 
tain Brydges,  of  the  Twenty-Seventb*  who  saw 
the  prisoner,  wearing  the  rebel  uniform,  at 
the  head  of  the  rebel  troops,  actually  with  his 
sword,  *  beat  down,  maim,  disable,  wound,  and 
kill,'  a  British  soldier.  And  we  will  prove  \o 
your  honours,  that  the  prisoner  held  correspon- 
dence with  the  enemy  ;  that  he  acted  as  a  spy  to 
the  rebels ;  that  he  used  contemptuous  words  of 
the  commander-in-chief;  that  he  challenged  one 
to  fight  a  duel,  and  at  the  hour  named,  and  at 
the  place  of  appointment,  did,  then  and  there, 
fight  such  duel ;  and  lastly,  that  when  under  ar- 
rest upon  various  chargest  he  left  his  place  of 
confinement*  We  shall  proceed  to  call  witnesses 
to  prove  these  charges.      Mr.    Marshal,    call 

Capt- " 

"  I  will  interrupt  you,  Mr.  Judge  Advocate," 
said  the  prisoner,  ^^  to  remark,  that  to  some  of 
the  charges  I  would  plead  guilty,  and  state  the 
extenuating  circumstances." 

"  Certainly,  sir,"  replied  the  organ  of  the 
court;  "we  have  every  disposition  to  indulge 
you,  provided  the  ceremonies — the  forms  of  jus- 
tice are  not  to  be  deranged."  ' 

"  It  is  more  your  vrish  to  observe  the  ceremo- 
nies—^the  forms,  than  it  is  the  essentials — the 
spirit  of  justice,  I  apprehend,"  said  the  prisoner, 
with  more  tMoper  ibao  wbdom.    "  I  will  con- 


132  THE  REFtJORE. 

<• 

fess  to  the  charge  of  desertion,  if  I  be  permitted 
to  state  to  this  honourable  court  the  circumstances 
which  made  the  act  imperative  upon  me.'' 

"You  will  avow  the  desertion?"  asked  the 
judge  advocate. 

"  Ay,  sir,"  replied  the  prisoner,  "  provided  I 
be  permitted  to  connect  with  the  avowal,  the 
history  of  a  peccadillo,  which  I  heard  old  Haw- 
thorn say  was  considered  as  quite  near  allied  te 
crime  in  the  army  of  Prince  Ferdinand,  where 
his  excellency  (and  here  Gilbert  looked  at  the 
commander-in-chief)  acquired  the  touch  of  the 
martinet." 

"  Is  the  peccadillo,  the  peccadillo  of  a  rebel  ?" 
asked  the  president. 

"  Yes,  of  a  rebel  to  his  friend,  his  honour  and 
his  God ;  who,  but  for  this  good  arm,  would  have 
violated  the  daughter  of  his  benefactor." 

"  We  have  nothing  to  do  with  a  charge  to  be 
made  against  any  person  other  than  the  one  now 
before  the  court,"  said  the  president  "  If  the 
prisoner  confess  desertion,  it  must  be  without 
proviso;  the  extenuating  circumstances  may  ap- 
|)ear  in  aid  of  a  petition  for  a  pardon.  Proceed, 
Mr.  Carthew,  the  prisoner  seems  disposed  to  give 
us  infinite  trouble." 

And  hereupon  the  judge  advocate  proceeded  to 
call  witnesses  in  support  of  the  charges.  Having 
heard  their  testimony,  which,  of  course,  was  filU 
and  explicit,  for  it  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  a  con- 
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atpiracy  to  procure  the  conviction  of  a  man^  will 
be  suffered  to  fall  through  from  want  of  accom- 
modating witnesses ;  and  the  business  of  cross* 
questioning  having  been  also  concloded,  the 
judge  advocate  rose  to  speak  to  the  case. 

**The  duty  they  owed  their  sovereign  de- 
manded,'' he  said,  "  the  punishment  of  the  un- 
happy man  at  the  bar.  He  lamented  that  it  had 
fallen  to  his  lot  to  be  in  any  wise  concerned  in 
the  prosecution  of  the  prisoner.  The  father  of 
the  young  man  was  a  loyalist  of  high  standing 
in  the  colony — ^a  man  of  distinguished  worth, 
and  his  patriotism,  who  ever  heard  of  the  like  p 
For  behold !  he  sits  the  most  inflexible  of  the 
judges,  who  are  to  pass  sentence  upon  the  pri- 
soner. Unhappy  father  !  and  oh  most  unhappy 
son !  This  young  man  was  received  into  the 
British  army  with  distinguished  marks  of  favour; 
offices  were  heaped  upon  him  beyond  precedent ; 
the  rules  of  the  army  were  laid  aside  that  he 
might  earn  in  a  day,  rewards  which  the  splendid 
services  of  many  a  war-worn  veteran  h  d  asked 
in  vain.  Nobles  with  ribbons,  and  ge^".  ..Is  with 
scars,  had  seen  themselves  distanced  by  this 
youth  in  the  good  graces  of  the  general-in^chief. 
He  was  not  censuring  the  commander  of  hiH 
majestj^'s  armies  in  North  America, — the  ap- 
pointing power  was  delegated  to  him ;  but  he 
was  showing  the  deep  ingratitude  of  the  prison- 
er.   And  after  having  been  so  caressed  and  fyh 
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Toured,  he  had  gone  over  to  the  rebels !  Tbk 
obliged  son  of  a  most  noble  and  loyal  father,  af- 
ter  haviug  learned  the  most  important  measures 


in  view" 


*^  thrust  himself  upon  the  moon-light 

love  secrets  of  a  worshipper  of  forbidden  plea- 
sures. Is  not  this  a  fair  and  logical  c(mtinaa- 
tion  ?  Nay,  never  blanch  nor  scowl,  I  am  in 
your  hands  a  deserter,  and  you  will  speedily 
have  it  in  your  power  to  repay  old  debts  in  a 
way  not  altogether  new.^  Thus  unadvisedly 
spoke  Gilbert ;  but  in  the  temper  of  mind  creat^ 
by  his  father's  unkindness,  he  bad  thrown  pru- 
dence to  the  winds.  The  judge  advocate  took 
up  his  catchword. 


"  deserted  to  the  enemy,  and  communi- 
cated the  knowledge  thus  surreptitiously  acquir- 
ed. He  learned,  may  it  please  this  honourable 
court,  the  most  important  secrets  of  the  army ;  he 
acquired  accurate  information  of  measures  an* 
ticipated ;  and  then  deserted  amj;  spread  his  ill- 
gotten  treasures  at  the  feet  of  the  rebel  general. 
Not  for  this  alone  is  he  arraigned.  He  is  accus- 
ed of  holding  correspondence  with  the  enemy, 
and  he  stands  convicted  before  this  court  of  this 
charge.  He  is  accused  of  acting  as  a  spy  upon 
us ;  and  are  not  the  proofs  of  this  infamous  and 
blasting  crime — this  crime  of  a  vagabond,  and  not 
of  a  soldier,  full  upon  him  ?  When  charged  with 
infamous  practices,  he  mutinied  ;  when  he  saw 
others  mutinying,  he  used  no  exertions  to  sup-< 
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press  them.  Then  he  used  ill  words  of  the  com- 
inauder-in-cbief,  reproached,  even  now  in  your 
presence,  the  illustrious  generalissimo  of  his 
majesty's  armies,  with  crimes  of  the  blackest 
die — crimes  of  which  none  dare  believe  him 
guilty.  We  charge  the  prisoner  with  challeng- 
ing to  fight  a  duel,  this  is  a  crime ;  and  we  chargv'. 
him  also  with  leaving  confinement  when  under 
arrest.  The  two  last  named  articles  are,  by  the 
rules  of  war,  liable  to  the  sentence  only  of  cash- 
iering; for  the  preceding  articles,  the  desertion, 
mutiny,  espionnage^  not  suppressing  mutiny,  and 
holding  correspondence  with  the  enemy,  we  de- 
mand sentence  of  death.    And  — '' 

"  Ne  proofs  of  his  holding  correspondence  with 
the  enemy,  or  of  his  having  mutinied,  are  before 
the  court,  Mr.  Carthew,"  said  Sir  Maxwell. 

I  think,  sir,  that  the  minutes  of  the  evidence 
on  the  record  of  proceedings  will  show  proofs  of 
such  charges,'^  said  the  advocate.  *^  I  shall 
omit  to  comment  upon  the  testimony  at  this  timr, 
and  sit  down  to  give  the  prisoner  an  opportunity 
to  enter  on  his  defence." 

Mr.  Addis  whispered  his  client,  ^'  Make  no 
defence,  your  case  is  prejudged." 

'^  Then  I  will  tell  them  a  few  truths,  and  I 
will  wring  my  father^s  Jieart,"  replied  the  pri- 
soner to  his  friendly  counsel.  ^^  May  it  please 
this  honourable  Court,"  (and  he  rose  from  his 
seat,)  ^^  I  am  brought  to  the  bar  of  a  sovereign 
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to  whom  I  owe  no  allegiance ;  whom  I  worship- 
ped for  a  day  blindly,  and  then  left  to  be  served 
by  less  scrupulous  servants.  I  was  educated  io 
sentiments  of  great  love  and  loyalty  to  the  Bri- 
tish monarch — taught  to  love  him  by  my  father, 
the  gentleman  who  sits  on  the  right  of  the  pre^- 
dent  of  the  court.  It  was  blind  love,  built  not 
upon  his  goodness  or  his  wisdom,  (for  I  think  he 
possesses  neither,)  but  U|>on  his  kingly  office*'' 

"  Will  your  excellency  permit  the  prisoner  to 
hold  such  language  of  our  sovereign  ?"  asked 
Carruthers. 

'^Te  languash  tat  te  poy  ushe  voud  haf  brooght 
him  to  te  plock,  in  mine  koontry,"  said  de  Heis-* 
ter. 

^^  Prisoner  at  the  bar,"  said  the  president  of 
the  court,  ^^  speak  more  beseemly  and  respect- 
fully of  our  lord  the  king.  Proceed  in  your  de« 
fence." 

"  I  joined  the  royal  army,  because  myfather 
told  me  that  the  king  was  a  kind  master,  bis 
servants  all  honourable  men,  his  soldiers  all  va- 
liant,  and  his  generals  neither  more  nor  less  than 
Fabiuses  in  prudence,  Reguluses  in  patriotism, 
and  above  all,  Scipios  in  continence.  That  the 
colonists  were  bfise  rebels,  and  there  was  an  end 
of  it.  Because  I  found  these  things  not  so  as  my 
kind  father  had  said,  I  took  the  liberty  to  change 
my  opinion.  And  upon  the  happening  of  an 
event,  which  I  now  proceed  to  relate,  I  used  my 
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supposed  independence  to  the  changing  of  my 
party  also. 

*M  am  a  lover  of  country  life,  and  to  me  the 
fairest  pastime  is  a  walk  over'  green  fields,  or 
through  shadowy  woods.     My  dear  deceased 
'mother  loved  rural  life,  and  she  taughl  me  and 
my  dear  departed  sister  to  love  it  also.     [The 
speaker  here  ventured  to  look  at  his  father,  but 
could  not  catch  his  eye,  for  his  head  was  reclin- 
ing upon  the  table,]     My  father  also  loved  such 
scenes,  but  it  was  be^fore  he  wore  the  coat  of  a 
brigadier-general — before  he  proved  his  devoted- 
ness  to  his  sovereign — before  he  tore  from  his 
bosom   every  sentiment  of  aflection  for  his  only 
son.     [*  Daggers  to  my  heart,'  exclaimed  the 
brigadier,  audibly.] 

"Upon  an  evening  in  September,  I  think 
about  the  last  of  the  month,  a  fine  sky,  and  a 
hope  to  drive  away  melancholy — the  melancholy 
of  a  man  mourning  over  his  compelled  adherence 
to  a  cause  he  believed  infamous,  attendance  upon 
Dien  whom  he  despised — ^I  say  that  a  fair  sky, 
and  a  melancholy  heart,  led  me  by  the  king's 
road  to  the  country*  It  seems  I  was  not  the 
only  lover  of  rural  life  who  had  chosen  this  eve- 
ning as  a  proper  time  to  pay  worship  to  the  syl- 
van, or  other  deities.  My  superiors  had  pre-oc- 
cupied  the  fane.  Now,  national  afiairs  are  not 
jso  important  but  that  they  admit  of  relaxation 
after  days  of  dull  campaigning.     General  Aries- 

12* 


158  TH£  REFUGEE. 

ton,  the  iUostrious  persoaage  who  sits  near  tbe 
president,  — — " 

*^  I  must  interrupt  the  prisoner,"  said  the  pre- 
ndent,  *'lo  hiforoi  him  that  the  name  of  the 
commander-in-chief  must  not  be  used  disre* 
spectfully  before  this  court.'' 

'*  You  stop  me  in  my  defence,  do  you  P''  asked 
tbe  prisoner. 

^^  We  allow  you  to  proceed,  but  we  will  not 
^low  you  to  impugn  the  commander-in-chic^." 

^^  Then  my  defence  is  at  an  end.  Tbe  only 
means  by  which  I  expect  to  substantiate  my  in« 
nocence,  is  by  a  full,  clear,  and  explicit  charge 
of " 

^^  The  charge  cannot  be  made,"  said  the  |ire" 
sident.  *^  Does  not  the  law  run  so,  Mn  Car- 
thew  ?" 

*^  Certainly,  sir,"  answered  the  supple  sprout 
of  the  law. 

<^  No  sir.  Under  the  plea  of  not  guilty^  all 
the  facts  will  lie  permitted  to  be  given  in  evi* 
dence,"  said  Mr.  Addis,  ^^  and  even  in  justifica- 
tion of  the  act  or  acts  alleged.  To  an  indict* 
ment  for  felony,  or  treason j  there  can  be  no  spe- 
cial justification  put  in  by  way  of  plea ;  but  the 
accused  must  plead  the  general  ii«ue,  and  give 
the  special  matter  in  evidence.  In  treason  tbe 
facts  are  said  to  be  done  proditork^  et  contra 
(ligeantice  suoe  debitum;)  the  charge  of  trai- 
torous intent  is  the  point  and  gist  of  the  indict* 
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menty  and  must  be  answered  by  the  general 
negative  not  guilty;  and  the  jury '' 

^'  Sit  down,  Mr.  Addis,"  said  the  president* 
*^  We  are  not  bound  bj  the  principles  of  the 
common  law." 

^'  I  hope,"  said  the  counsel,  **  that  the  court 
will  be  bound  by  the  principles  of  common  jus- 
tice ;  and  that,  I  am  convinced,  directs  the  ad- 
mission of  any  fact  in  evidence  which  goes  to 
exculpate  the  prisoner." 

^*The  counsel  reasons  well,"  said  Sir  Max  ^ 
well.  <*  I  think  the  cause  of  justification  may  be 
made  to  appear.  I  am  very  anxious  to  hear  it 
stated.  No  man  has  a  higher  opinion  of  disci- 
pline than  myself;  but  the  prisoner  speaks  am- 
biguously as  having  personal  knowledge  of  a 
transaction,  which  has  made  some  noise,  and  in 
which  it  is  said  a  certain  officer  acted  a  part 
neither  very  honourable^  nor  very  soldierly.  I 
allude,  of  course,  to  the  destruction 'of  Keith's 
house." 

*^  I  understand  you.  Sir  Maxwell,"  said  the 
president,  ^*  and  that  you  launch  a  malicious  in- 
sinuation at  the  character  of  a  distinguished  of- 
ficer. Understand,  sir,  that  we  are  assembled, 
not  to  sit  in  judgment  upon  that  individual,  but 
upon  the  prisoner  at  the  bar.  We  will  try  him 
first,  and  then  if  yon  can  make  the  intimated 
criminal  the  subject  of  legal  scrutiny,  why,  be 
it  so." 
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"  That  is,"  said  Sir  Maxwelii  "  when  you 
have  put  out  of  the  way  Uie  only  witness  of  the 
crime,  the  criminal  consents  to  be  tried." 

*^  You  may  be  asked  to  awwer  thb  insolence. 
Sir  Maxwell,"  said  the  president.  "  And  be- 
ware that  your  attacbfiaent  to  the  prisoner  does 
not  excite  reasonable  doubts  of  your  own  loyal- 

ty." 

^'  Do  you  mean  to  intimidate  us  into  a  con- 
currence in  opinion  with  yourself?"  asked  Sir 
Maxwelh  This  question  was  echoed  by  Dun- 
stable, and  by  all  the  members  who  came  to  think 
for  themselves. 

^'  That  question  needs  no  answer,"  said  the 
president.  "  The  prisoner  confesses  desertion. 
As  to  the  other  articles,  notice  or  proof  of  them  is 
immaterial,  since  the  punishment  of  the  confessed 
crime  is  death,  and  a  substantiation  of  the  other 
charges  could  not  induce  a  stronger  punishment. 
Does  any  member  of  the  honourable  court  wish 
to  interrogate  the  prisoner  ?" 

^'  You  took  arms  in  the  cause  of  the  rebels, 
did  you  not  ?"  asked  Carruthers. 

"  I  believe  I  did,  I  thought  I  saw  you  caper- 
ing oflf  from  a  spot  where  they  were  used." 

Captain  Charley  Carruthers  administered  no 
more  interrogfatories. 

"Did  you  not  throw  up  your  commission  ?'' 
asked  Sir  Maxwell. 

"  I  did,  sir.  Major  Andre  had  it  in  charge  to 
forward  my  letter  of  resignation." 


^  THE  REFOGESr  Hi 

^^  You  must  prove  its  acceptance,  and  produce 
jour  discharge,"  said  the  president.  ^^  You  see« 
sir,  that  to  please  jou,  we  depart  from  all  the 
ordinary  rules  of*  military  tribunals.  But  you 
have  no  discharge." 

And  now  the  judge  advocate  rose  to  reply. 
He  said  ^^  the  prisoner  had  confessed  desertion* 
but  bad  sbown  no  excuse  for  the  act ;  had  con* 
fessed  acceptance  of  an  office  in  the  rebel  army^ 
and  discharge  of  the  duties,  incidental  thereto. 
His  malfeasances  were  of  a  nature  demanding 
exemplary  punishment,  struck  at  the  root  of  all 
discipline,  and  must  meet  with  the  death  they 
richly  deserved."  He  said  much  more,  which 
we  do  not  think  worth  repeating,  but  which  was 
worthy  the  Old  Bailey  bar.  Having  closed  his 
reply,  and  of  course,  the  prosecution,  the  specta- 
tors and  parties  were  ordered  to  retire,  and  the 
doors  were  closed  for  deliberation.  The  judge 
advocate  then  read  the  testimony,  and  was  about 
to  put  the  question,  "  Is  Gilbert  Greaves,  the 
person  on  trial,  &c.  guilty  ?^^  when  the  briga- 
dier, who,  for  the  whole  space  of  time  occupied 
in  the  proceedings,  had  remained  seated  in  a  kind 
of  listless  and  motionless  insensibility,  arose 
from  his  chair,  and  rushed  to  the  feet  of  the  pre- 
sident. The  workings,  the  silent  pleadings  of 
parental  affection  had  been  for  a  while  kept  obe- 
dient to  the  stern  resolve  of  mistaken  loyalty. 
But  nature  at  length  resumed  her  sway,  to  the 
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a  miscooceived  sense  of  duty.  The  lesson  from 
the  Roman  history  was  forgotten.  He  thought 
only  6(  his  child — ^his  child  suffering  a  death  of 
infamy.  The  tears  coursed  his  cheek,  and  his 
sorrows  became  audible.  As  soon  as  he  could 
command  his  speecb»  fettered  by  his  grief,  he 
•  solicited,  in  deep  and  fervent  language,  the  ac- 
quittal of  his  son. 

<*  His  acquital  or  his  pardon  is  doe  me,"  said 
he ;  ^^  it  is  mine  of  right  I  have  given  up  pro- 
jierty— country — friends,  and  embarked  my  all 
in  the  service  of  Great  Britain.  I  will  keep  my 
sword  still  unsheathed  for  her,  but  the  price  is 
the  ransom  of  my  son.  I  will  promise  that  he 
shall  not  again  bear  arms;" 

^^Prortaise  nothing,  my  excellent  friend,"  said 
Sir  Maxw^ell,  "  the  observance  of  which  re- 
quires any  extraordinary  effort,  or  to  the  for- 
feiture of  which  any  ])enalty  attaches  to  your^ 
self.  I  know  the  spirit  and  resolution  of  your 
son,  and  that  he  will  prefer  to  die  ten  thousand 
deaths  rather  than  make  one  concession,  where 
a  concession  would  be  degrading." 

The  judge  advocate  now  repeated  theques* 
tion,  "is  the  prisoner  guilty  r"  The  result  of  the 
votes  need  hardly  be  stated.  The  prisoner  was 
found  guilty  of  the  crime  of  desertion,  and  sen- 
tenced in  the  common  form  to  be  shot  to  ideath 
on  Tuesday,  the of  November,  then  next 
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ensuing,  between  the  hours  of  nine  and  twelve 
in  the  forenoon."  At  the  foot  of  the  sentence 
was  written, 

"  I  approve  of  the  sentence.'' 

(Signed)  ARLESTON, 

Commanding'in-chief. 

The  sentence  was  farther  approved  bj  a  speci- 
fication, under  the  said  seal  of  authority,  of  the 
particular  hour  at  which  Gilbert  Greaves,  cap- 
tain, &c«,  should  suffer  the  pains  >of  death. 
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f  irould  ye  did  not  pester  me  with  bribei, . 
That  whisper  false  hopes  to  my  lore  of  life. 
1  had  resolred  to  die  without  a  tear; 
Departiod^  life  as  one  that  gees  opoa 
A  momiog  quest,  aod  bids  his  btigfat-eyed  wiie 
Set  oat  his  chair  beside  the  mid-day  board. 
But  ye  do  so  come  o'er  me  with  soft  word^ 
And  smooth  Taticioy  of  better  days. 
Ye  teach  me  prayers  unfit  for  dyin^^  man. 

Prince  JfaximiHan^ 

No  longer  in  doubt  of  his  fate,  Greaves  sat 
down  in  his  dungeon  with  a  lighter  heart  than 
he  had  left  it.  We  do  not  pretend  to  saj  that 
he  fell  to  whistling,  or  that  he  returned  to 
Hutchinson's  Correspondence,  or  Dr.  Shiplejr's 
Speech.  But  a  stout  heart,  when  placed  in  the 
peculiar  circumstances  of  our  hero,  derives  con- 
solation from  the  reflection,  that  the  threatened 
pang  will  be  but  of  momentary  duration ;  and 
that  death  affords  us  a  safe  retreat  from  the  con- 
tumelies of  men,  and  the  grievances  they  have  the 
power  of  inflicting.  When  oppressed  with 
troubles  not  brought  upon  us  by  our  own  mis- 
conduct, and  encountering  disgrace  we  do  not 
deserve,  the  stout-hearted  look  to  Jthe  grave,  as 
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the  mariner  in  the  tempest  looks  to  the  shelter- 
ing haven  under  his  lee.  We  have  been  cau- 
tioned to  beware  of  making  a  display,  through  a 
novely  of  our  faith  and  hopes  in  relation  to  a 
future  state,  but  there  can  be  no  impropriety  in 
our  saying  that  the  grave  furnishes  a  sweet  asy- 
lum from  the  persecutions  of  men. 

The  turnkey  seemed  at  the  time  to  be  gifted 
with  more  than  his  ordinary  kindness,  and  offer- 
ing to  place  coals  in  the  grate,  received  thanks 
and  the  expected  remuneration  therefor.  When 
the  fire  began  to  burn  brightly,  and  Gilbert  seat- 
ed before  it  upon  the  three-legged  stool  enjoyed 
all  the  pleasure  from  it  which  could  be  derived 
from  such  a  gratification  to  a  man  in  his  circum- 
stances, Mr.  Keys  entered,  to  say  that  Captain 
Greaves  was  at  liberty  to  receive  the  visits  of 
two  gentlemen  at  the  door,  who  were  very  im- 
portunate In  their  requests  tojbe  admitted.  He 
was  thanked  for  the  evidence  of  good  feeling 
afibrded  in  this  breach  of  prison  discipline,  and 
departed  to  announce  the  invitation.  He  soon 
returned,  and  brought  with  him  Major  Keith, 
and  one  shrouded  in  a  plaid  of  full  dimensions. 
The  light  given  by  the  coal  fire  was  not  strong 
enough  to  place  the  features  of  either  in  a  situa- 
tion for  classing  them,  and  Keith  made  himself 
known  to  our  hero  by  a  word  of  explanation  ad- 
dressed to  his  ear.  He  whispered  to  Gilbert, 
that  independent  of  his  own  pretty  considerable 
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Stock  of  wisdom,  he  bad  brought  to  his  aid  and 
counsel,  one  well  calculated  to  assist  him,  whe- 
ther strength  or  cunning  were  to  be  used.  Here^ 
upon  the  enshrouded  visiter  threw  aside  his 
cloak,  and  devesting  himself  of  a  tie  wig,  worn 
for  the  purpose  of  disguise,  and  a  large  patch 
which  hid  his  left  eye,  he  discovered  to  Gilbert, 
by  a  torch  which  Keys  had  lighted,  the  ideotical 
features  of  Sam  Bryce. 

^'  Bless  me !''  said  Gilbert,  as  he  gave  a  start 
of  surprise.  ^^  I  thought  you  were  enclosed  be^ 
tween  four  stone  walls,  with  a  leg  chained  to  a 
pavement  of  the  same  material  " 

"Pshaw  !"  returned  the  fireman.     "I  have 
the  reputation  of  wearing  chains,  and  the  repu- 
tation  only.    I  keep  the  key  of  them  myself,  and 
slip  them  off  as  easily  as  you  could  put  a  matri- 
monial ring  on  the  finger  of  a  well-disposed  girl 
of   twenty -five.       Keys,  here,   is.  my  friend. 
I  sav^d  his  bakery  from  too  much  fire,  when  the 
best  part  of  Thames-street  went  to  pot ;  and  took 
his  wife  from  her  straw,  and  the  infant  from  the 
cradle,  and  brought  them  ofi"  safely.     He  owes 
me  a  debt,  you  see';  and  to  give  Keys  his  due. 
he  is  disposed  to  pay  it." 

"  He  has  used  me  kindly,"  said  Gilbert,  <^and 
I  believe  has  rendered  me  all  the  favours  it  was 
in  his  power  to  bestow." 

^<Ay,  that  he  has,  or  I  should  have  made  his 
body  as  crooked  as  a  pump-hose,"  replied  the 
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fireman.  "  I  told  him  that  every  act  of  kind- 
ness he  should  show  you  w  ould  be  considered  so 
far  a  discharge  of  his  obligations  to  me.  He  is 
a  tough  chicken,  this  Keys,  and  his  temper  is  not 
the  most  gracious,  but  he  abounds  in  gratitude. 
Captain  Keith,  will  you  tell  >our  friend,  or  shall 
I,  what  we  propose  to  do  for  him  ?" 

"  My  dear  Greaves,"  said  Captain  Keith,  "  we 
have  planned  your  escape." 

"  Did  you  plan  the  rescue  of  my  character  and 
reputation  from  the  disgrace  which  will  inevita- 
bly light  upon  them,  if  I  consent  to  break  pri- 
son ?"  asked  Gilbert. 

"  Therein  the  patient  must  minister  to  him- 
self," replied  Keith.  "The  act  of  rescue  must 
be  the  work  of  your  own  hands.  The  impres- 
sion now  prevailing,  certainly  is  favourable  to 
the  speedy  re-establishment  of  your  character. 
A  large  proportion  of  the  army  believe  that  there 
existed  an  imperious  necessity  for  your  daseriion, 
though  it  cannot  be  made  to  appear  in  a  way 
which  will  free  you  from  the  legal  consequences 
of  the  act.  To  be  sure,  another,  but  a  less  re- 
spectable portion,  affect  to  believe  that  you  de- 
serted from  the  opei-ation  of  one  of  the  common 
motives — cowardice,  or  a  bribe," 

"  In  other  words,  some  are  prepared  to  believe 
the  worst  of  me,  and  some  the  best,"  said-  Gil- 
bert. 

**  Even  so,"  replied  the  captain.    "  Now,  Gil- 
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berty  there  is  no  other  hope  remaining  for  your  life, 
but  in  an  attempt  to  take  advantage  of  a  dark 
night  and  a  compassionate  turnkey,  and  escape 
to  less  noisy  climes,  and  more  impartial  judges." 

*^I  hardly  conceive  how  this  is  to  be  efiected," 
said  Gilbert. 

^^  First,  will  you  consent  that  we  shall  try  to 
get  you  out  of  this  dismal  cell  ?"  asked  Keith. 

"  Why,  I  rather  think  yes,"  answered  Gil- 
bert. ^*  I  had  reasoned  myself  into  a  very  calm 
and  cool  temper,  resolving  that  life  was  a  poor 
player  at  best,  and  that  I  would  die  with  the 
hardiness  of  an  Osage  chief;  but  as  time  waxes 
older,  the  disposition  to  live  a  little  longer  really 
grows  upon  me.  1  bethink  me  of  many  things  I 
could  wish  were  better  done  or  undone ;  and 
perhaps  if  1  get  space,  I  may  amend  the  error." 

'*  Death-bed  repentances,  I  heard  my  minister 
say,  are  seldom^this,  however,  is  no  time  for 
sermoniEing.  I  will  enlighten  you  as  to  the 
time  and  manner  of  your  escape*  Your  friend, 
Sam  Bryce  here,  possesses  great  interest  with 
your  keeper ;  having,  as  he  has  told  you,  done 
that  eminent  personage  a  service,  in  part  pay- 
ment wherefore  Mr.  Kit  Keys  consents  to  open 
your  doors,  and  share  the  perils  of  your  escape." 

^^  What  say  my  father  and  Sir  Maxwell  to 
this  plan  ?"  inquired  Gilbert. 

"  Heartily  approve  of  it,"  answered  Keith. 
^*  In  fact,  were  the  acting  members  of  the  coun* 
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cil  that  first  proposed  the  thing.  Knowing  that 
Hotspur  was  opt  more  disposed  to  cavil  at  the 
division  of  territory,  which  sent  the  river '  branch- 
ing into  his  share  of  the  kingdom,'  than  you  at 
a  stratagem  which  does  not  obtain  the  suffrage  of 
your  father  and  grandmother,  I  was  careful  to  get 
a  certificate,  very  cautiously  worded,  and  legally 
witnessed  and  duplicated.  Counsellor  Newbind 
would  not  pretend  to  show  defect  in  form  '  for 
cause.' " 

"  Here  we  go  then,"  said  Gilbert.  "  And  yet, 
my  friends,  I  fear  that  your  affection  for  me  is 
urging-  you  on  to  an  undertaking  fraught  with 
great  danger  to  yourselves.  What  defensive 
weapons  have  we?"  asked  he,  rising,  and  bust- 
ling about  for  a  few  articles,  which  were  of  value 
in  his  eyes,  and  did  not  materially  encumber. 
'*  We  shall  have  to  shed  a  little  blood,  I  fancy^ 
before  we  find   our  way  out  of  these  gloomy 


mansions." 


Keith  replied  that  himself  and  Bryce  were 

provided  with  fitting  instruments  of  slaughter, 

such  as  pistols,  dirks,  and  swords.     ^^  And  good 

Mr.  Lockmeup  has  gone  to  the  Provost  armoury 

for  a  couple  of  rusty  swords,  wherewith  he 

means  to  bethigh  you  and  himself,"  said  he. 

'  ^  But  I  do  not  expect  to  cheat  my  Toledo  of  its  rest 

this  night.    The. city  slumbers,  and  the  regulars 

are  so  deeply  imbued  with  a  belief  that  the  spi- 

13* 
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lit  of  the  rebels  is  broken,  that  you  may  tread  on 
the  most  gouty  toe  in  the  sentinel  corps  without 
waking  its  dormant  proprietor." 

^^  All  this  is  well,"  replied  Gilbert,  *'  and  at 
what  hour  am  I  to  breathe  the  air  of  freedom  ?" 

^*Keys  will  answtr  you  that  question,  and 
haHi !  th^e  he  comes,"  said  K^ith, 

The  question  was  repeated  to  the  turnkey, 
who  replied  that  "  men  sleep  soundest  at  mid- 
night. As  soon  as  the  sentinel,  who  brings 
twelve  o'clock,  is  replaced  by  another,  and  all 
gets  still  again,  we  will  venture  forth,"  said  he* 

He  now  girded  Greaves  with  an  old  rusty 
sword,  which  he  had  procured  from  the  armoury, 
or  from  som«  receptacle  of  worn-out  and  use- 
less sword  cutlery.  ^^  It  was  no  great  things 
for  cutting,"  Keys  said,  ^^but  it  would  be  a 
div'lish  good  batoon,  and  should  be  used  scab- 
bard and  all." 

Keys  now  left  them,  bidding  them  hold  them- 
selves in  readiness  for  his  call  at  the  appointed 
hour. 

At  the  appointed  hour  he  came,  and  unlcktk- 
ing  the  doors  of  the  dungeon,  bade  the  pri- 
soner md  his  friends  follow  him.  tie  led  them 
cautiously  along  the  passages,  and  guided  them 
through  the  bewildering  maees  and  intricate 
labyrinths  of  the  dungeon,  without  a  clue,  till  he 
had  brought  them  to  the  doors  which  opened 
upon  the  street.     He    bade  them   stay  there 
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until  he  had  cokntnuned  a  minute    with    the 
sentry. 

'*  Matters  go  very  well  so  far,"  said  he,  as  he 
returned.  "  Cderaine  will  go  off  with  us  ; 
but  for  (his  we  should  have  had  much  diffi- 
culty. Now  then,  look  you,  I  open  these  doors, 
and  God'  grant  that  I  may  never  do  the  like 
for  them  again  !  Misery,  had  in  continual  ob- 
servation, chills  the  heart  sadly,  sirs.  When  I 
went  to  live  with  the  keeper  of  Newgate,  I  was 
as  tender-hearted  as  other  f(dks,  and  had  tears  to 
shed  upon  emergency  ;  but  now  the  fountain  is 
dried  up,  or  the  sluices  barred.  Misery  must 
be  purely  personal  to  be  felt."  It  was  said  that 
this  man  had  seen  better  days ;  and  bad  fallen, 
by  misfortune,  and  not  by  vice,  from  wealth 
to  extreme  poverty — ^from  the  station  of  a  repu- 
table farmer  to  an  office  which  inferred  a  very 
iegraded  state  of  feeling. 

Coleraine,  the  senthiel,  was  an  old  country 
soldier,  and  at  all  times  could  easily  be  induced 
to  doze  at  bis  post,  settle  into  a  gende  slumber, 
or  snore  outrageously,  as  the  case  required.  In 
other  words,  Coleraine  pleaded  that  his  heart 
was  too  tender  to  withstand  the  solicitations  of 
applicants  for  interviews  with  their  incarcerated 
friends ;  and  that  therefore  he  would  go  to  sleep 
whenever  sofficiewt  cause  was  shown  for  his  so 
doing.  It  was  through  the  workings  of  this  hu- 
mane feeliog,  aided  by  the  occasional  gift  of  a 
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guinea,  that  the  fiends  of  Gilbert  had  enjoyed 
such  frequent  opportunities  of  seeing  and  con- 
versing with  him.     It  was  easy  to  keep  these 
comparative  peccadilloc^s  out  of  sight ;  but  Bob 
Coieraine  knew  that  he  did  not  sit  in  his  office 
by  virtue  of  a  commission  of  ^goal-delivery,  and 
that  a  strapping  up  would  be  the  certain  conse- 
quence of  his  suffering  a  prisoner  to  escape  the 
sentence  of  the  military  power.     His  scruples  of 
conscience  beingquieted  by  the  offer  ef  an  equiva- 
lent to  his  pay,  he  threw  aside  his  musket,  drew 
over  his  regimentals   an  old  cloak,  which  bad 
come  into  possession  of  Keys,  as  administrator,  ex- 
officio,  and  general  residuary  legatee  of  the  Pro- 
vost, (it  was  a  fat  office  in  '76 — 7,)  and  became 
the  most  joyful  of  the  set,  under  his  new  pri- 
vilege of  using  his  legs,  untutored  and  unregulat- 
ed of  the  drill-sergeant*     A  whisper  from  Keys, 
and  a  shake  by   Bryce,  were  found  necessary 
to  cheek  his  disposition  to  make  Spruce-street 
a  race-course,  and  to  bring  him  to  the  rear  of  the 
wiser  and  more  cautious  sharers  of  his  perils. 
They  now  bent  their  course  towards  the  East 
River,  by  a  route  which  promised  fewer  impedi- 
ments and  less  risk  than  any  other.     For  this, 
to  wit,  that  a  residence  in  the  streets  thereabouts, 
being  little  coveted  of  fashionable  people,  there 
was  altogether  wanting  the  array  of  carriages 
and  lackeys,  which  are  seen  of  our  ninter  even- 
^  ings,  drawn  up  in  front  of  the  mansions  of  Mr$. 
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tSprigginSy in  Broad ivay,and of  MnkMouscherou, 
en  Rue  Pompe.  Plebeians  are  sQore  sleepy  than 
patricians.  I  may  remark  en  passant,  that  un* 
til  my  fiftieth  year,  I  never  could  do  with  less 
than  six  hours  sleep ;  but  since  the  ordination  of 
my  son  Timothy  to  thecare  of  the  flock  inSkinem, 
'  and  my  daughter  Peggy  matched  in  the  Manor- 
house,  I  have  found  the  remaining  in  bed,  more 
than  five  hours  at  a  time,  absolutely  insuffera- 
ble." 

They  found  three  men,  in  boatmen's  habits, 
waiting  for  them  in  the  ruins  of  an  old  building, 
the  ends  of  which  still  rested  upon  posts,  but 
the  centre  had  fallen  in,  <iear  where  the  north 
wing  of  Fultrtn-market  approaches  the  river. 
Fastened  to  one  of  these  posfs  lay  a  boat^model- 
led  after  the  craft  used  by  Nantucket  whalemen 
in  their  wars  with  leviathan— long,  sharp,  and 
capable  of  being  propelled  through  the  water 
with  amazing  celerity.  The  boatmen  stepped 
into  their  boat,  and  sigfued  to  their  passengers  to 
follow  them  cautiously,  and  make  no  noise. 
When  they  were  seated  in  the  several  stations 
assigned  them,  two  of  the  navigators  of  the  little 
bark,  (the  third  steered  her,)  drew  their  muffled 
oars  across  the  boat  and  suffered  her  to  drift  into 
the  tide's  wake.  The  moment  that  she  felt  the 
eurrent  which  set  down  the  river,  they  sprung 
to  their  oars,  bowing  their  lithe  backs  so  as  to 
almost  touch  the  *  thwarts,'  and  keeping  the  mos' 
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exact  time  in  the  action  of  raising  their  sireeps 
above  water,  and  dropping  them  again  into  the 
same  element.  Propelled  by  the  great  strength 
and  skill  used  bv  the  hereditary  foes  of  Ba- 
laena,  in  ihe  application  of  whirh  they  were 
assisted  by  the  strong  current,  which,  of  an  ebb, 
sets  out  of  the  East  river,  the  boat  seemed  to 
move  like  a  creature  of  the  air.  But  she  was 
checked  in  her  career  by  a  whispered  notice  from 
the  steersman^  that  "  he  heard  sounds,  as  of  oars 
slipping  in  their  row-locks."  Tbi^ir  own  oars 
were  thereupon  drawn  in. 

*'  They  have  boats,  you  know,  Cousin  Heze- 
kiah,  which  are  rowed  all  night  in  the  narrow 
passes,"  said  one  of  ihe  rov^ers.  * 

**  Ay,"  said  Sam  Bryce,  who  took  upon  him- 
self to  answer  for  Cousijd  Hezi  kiah,  **  but  the 
greatest  dcmger  is  from  boats  going  to,  and  re- 
turning from  the  squadron." 

"  Give  us  fair  play,  and  we  don't  care  a  peck 
of  scraps  for  them ;  do  we  Job  Folger  ?"  said 
Tut  Pinkham,  the  other  rower,  to  the  steersman. 
"  When  I  was  at  the  Bahamas  with  Cap'un  Ben, 
in  the  Alliance,  we  rowed  down  a  ninety-bar- 
reller  that  did  his  best  to  escape,  and  fastened  to 
him  upon  the  run." 

"  I  am  really  afraid,  Tristram  Pinkham,"  said 
Job  Folger,  notwithstanding  the  darkness, 
drawing  a  knife  and  piece  of  shingle  from  his 
pocket  and  falling  to  whittling,  **  that  thou  hast 
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rather  stretched  thy  garters  there,  or  else  the 
whales  are  clumsier  on  the  Bahamas  than  they 
are  in  the  Bay.  Hush !  there  is  a  boat,  and  she 
is  very  near  us  too." 

It  was  lucky  that  their  oars  had  been  drawn 
well  in  ;  the  guard-boat  came  within  an  ace  of 
snapping  them  in  the  blade.  When  past  them, 
and  before  time  had  been  aflforded  for  ^  rounding 
to,'  and  hailitig,  the  whale-boat  by  the  favour 
of  the  tide,  and  due  tension  of  the  well-oiled 
sinews  resident  in  the  bodies  of  Tut  Pinkham, 
and  Hezekiah  Bunker,  had  been  moved  a  couple 
of  gunshots  from  the  guarda  casta  of  the  East 
river.  Her  crew  heard  them  hailing;  command- 
ing the  strange  boatmen  to  lay  upon  their  oars 
until  they  came  up ;  and  when,  by  circumnavi- 
gation and  thorough  inspection  of  a  certain 
space,  the  water  sentinels  had  ascertained  that 
their  commands  were  not  obeyed,  they  swore  like 
Uncle  Toby's  army  in  Flanders. 

"  How  they  blaspheme !"  said  Job  Folger. 
^^  Simeon,  I  believe  I  may  say  with  truth,  that  I 
never  swore " 

"  Never  till  after  the  third  lance,"  replied  Si- 
meon. "And  thee  swore  a  little,  uncle  Job, 
when  Obed  and  Paul,  and  thee  and  I,  were  at 
Siascorisit  the  last  time,  to  eat  chowder." 

"  I  did,  Simeon,"  said  Job  Folger ;  "  bat  we  got 
fuddled,  and  when  wine  cometh  in,  wit  goeth 
out,  you  know — godliness  and  brandy  aye  fall 
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out,  Eunice  Bernard  told  us  upon  last  seventh- 
day«  But  frieDd— I  forget  th j  cfari^an  nAine— ' 
where  wilt  thou  be  landed  P" 

The  chief  spokesman  of  the  party,  to  wit,  Sam 
Brjoe, answered,** Upon  Long  Island." 

"  It  cannot  be  much  farther  down,"  said  the 
skipper,  **  for  thou  knowest  that  we  must  return 
to  our  sloop  before  the  light  returns.  Right  glad 
are  we  to  assist  any  sufferer ;  but  it  cannot  be 
expected  that  we  should  greatly  jeopardize  our 
ovrn  necks.  We  will  row  thee  past  the  bluffs  on 
our  right,  and  set  thee  on  shore  in  the  first  con- 
venient place  after." 

The  bluffs  were  soon  passed,  and  a  convenient 
landing  place  found  at  the  foot  of  their  eastern 
slope.  Our  friends  from  the  Provost  were  land- 
ed there ;  and  Simeon  Starbuck  and  his  assis- 
tants, refusing  all  compensation  for  their  services, 
set  out  upon  their  return  to  the  sloop  Alpha  and 
Omega,  of  Sherburne. 

When  the  party  were  on  shore,  Bryce  explain- 
ed to  his  companions  the  plan  of  a  future  route. 
*'Hard  by  there  dwelt,"  he  said,  "a  friend  of 
his,  a  blacksmith,  who  had  retired  from  the  city 
a  year  ago,  or  more,  and  now  tugged  at  the 
clearing- hoe  instead  of  the  bellows-handle,  and 
hammered  upon  the  sod  instead  of  the  anvil. 
His  house  is  pretty  well  screened  from  observa- 
tion, and  if  I  but  get  you  a  snug  birth  in  his  hay- 
rick, I  shall  be  satisfied." 


'      THE  REFUQCBw  157 

The  path  by  which  he  led  his  party  to  the 

promise,d  hidiog- place,  was  rough  and  uneven, 

for  highways  and    beaten   paths   were  but  ill 

adapted,  in  those  days,  to  the  purposes  of  him 

who  would  transact  illicit  or  forbidden  business 
with  safety  and  success.      After  tracing  many 

windings  of  the  path,  and  doubling  as  often  as  a 
hare  would  in  a  Scotch  fen,  they  came  to  a  rude 
cabin,  built  upon  a  small  hillock  or  swell  rising 
out  of  an  almost  impassable  syrtis,  and  sur- 
rounded by  high  trees,  which  hid  from  observa- 
tion the  building  and  all  its  appurtenances,  ex- 
cept the  smoke  of  the  chimney,  which,  of  clear 
days,  was  seen  to  rise  from  out  the  tall  grove, 
like  the  spire  of  a  village  church.  Bryce  ap- 
proached the  door  of  the  cabin,  and  gave  a  low, 
distinct  knock,  clearing  his  throat  with  a  gentle 
hem.  A  voice  was  heard  inquiring  at  the  key- 
hole, "  Who  is  there  ?" 

^^  Lavender,  and  the  sweeps  be  spoke  of,"  an- 
swered the  fireman.  '^  Open  the  door  quick, 
Malachi  Baxter,  for  we  are  wet  and  cold,  and 
have  need  of  a  fire,  and  a  beeker  of  toddy,  to 
warm  our  blood." 

The  door  was  now  unfastened  by  relaxation 
of  the  cords  or  withes  which  secured  it  upon  the 
inside,  and  they  were  ushered  into  the  house. 
The  front  door,  or  principal  entrance,  <:ommum- 
cated  directly  with  the  principal — ^indeed,  the  on- 
ly apartment  on  the  basement  floor  of  the  dwell- 

Vol.  II.  U 
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ing,  serving  the  purposes  of  a  donnilory  by  nidit. 
and  a  Jack-of-all-trades  by  day.    Much  caucioE 
was  necessary  lest  the  infantile  sluoiberers  re* 
posing  upon  flock  beds  around,  should  not  fat 
tauj>ht  retrenchment  of  their  tender  timbs  by  the 
uncertain  feet  of  their  dizzy  visiters.     The  mas* 
ter  of  the  house  bade  them  stand  still  until  he  bad 
procured  a  light  to  their  steps ;  and  fortwith  com- 
menced his  labours  upon  a  pyramidal  mouod  of 
ashes  which  lay  upon  the  heanb,  guarded  by 
a  couple  of  tom-cats,  the  stateliest  of  the  scratch- 
ing and  purring  tribe.     He  succeeded  in  dislodge 
ing  the  garrisoned  coals,  and  speedily  set  opcMi 
the  mantle-piece,  a  candle  affording  a  very  f^t 
light,  but  sufficiently  strong  to  set  the  new  com- 
ers upon  noting,  much  against  their  will,  the 
state  of  the  apartment.     The  appearance  of  a 
sleeping-room,  unless  occupied  wholly  by  malea, 
is  not,  we  are  aware,  considered  a  proper  subject 
for  the  employment  of  a  descriptive  peoi  though , 
in  our  opinion,  we  should  not  give  the  ear  of  de- 
licacy reasonable  cause  for  oflfence  if  we  were  to 
des(Tibe  the  interior  of  a  dormitory,  a  part  of 
whose  occupants  were  verging  upon  inuliebrity. 
Really  we  could  indict  a  racy  paragraph  upon 
the  subject — ^setting  forth  the  state  and  condi* 
tion  of  the  apaitment ;  the  tittering  of  one  misa 
quietitig  her  terrified  junior  with  stories  of '  bug''* 
ears ;'  the  cries  of  a  chubby  boy  sorely  vexini  by 
his  elder   bed-mate;  the  frequent  petition  for 
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^  sumphing  to  eat^  or  '  to  drink ;'  all  of  which  did 
actually  happen,  and  will^  again,  whenever  any 
good  gentleman  or  lady  shall  have  taken  the 
trouble  lo  visit  the  '  children's  room,'  with  a  lamp 
in  their  haiKi,  about  the  hour  when  sleep  palls 
upon  the  appetite,  and  continuance  in  bed  is 
becomings  painful.  But  w€  are  forbidden  the 
ambitious  essay  by  sundry  canons,  and  must 
content  ourselves,  in  lien  thereof,  with  noting  the 
resemblance  which  the  cabin  of  iVIr.  Baxter,  in 
one  respect,  bore  to  the  ark  mentioned  in  Holy 
Writ 

It  will  be  fitting  for  our  readers  to  remember 
that  soldiers  always  hanker  after  fresh  provision, 
such  as  beef,  mutton,  and  poultry,  and  for  the 
matter  of  it,  swine's  flesh ;  and  farther,  thHt  they 
are  much  addicted  to  the  practice  of  taking  it 
*  will  he,  nill  he,'  wherever  it  is  to  be  found,  to 
the  absence  of  all  previous  stipulation  or  treaty 
for  remuneration.  Therefore,  to  avoid  the  con- 
sequences of  this  light-fingered  propensity,  the 
owners  of  all  animals  vendible  in  market  overt, 
who  would  obtain  their  value  from  cash  dealers, 
during  our  revolution  adopted  the  caution  of 
housing  them  upon  the  approach  of  night,  espe- 
cially if  soldiers  were  seen  prowling  about  their 
territories.  Upon  this  night,  the  cautious  Mr. 
Baxter  had  coaxed  various  tame  quadrupeds  into 
the  apartments  which  himself  and  family  occu* 
pied,  and  had  driven  all  that  were  not  in  a  state 
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of  mansuetude  into  a  building  which  received 
from  the  mistress  the  honorary  title  of  *  The 
Porch.'  A  pair  pf  sheep  lay  bleating  in  ooe 
corner ;  in  anoiher  lay  a  happy  couple  of  swioe, 
squealing  vociferously  with  the  nightmare;  a 
cow  recumbed  in  one  corner  of  the  cabin  ;  while 
chanticleer  and  his  haram  sat  roosting  upoo  a 
pole,  fitted  up  for  their  special  convenience,  by 
the  side  of  the  wall. 

**  Why  have  you  housed  the  stock,  Malacbi,?'* 
asked  Bryce. 

'*  Because  the  regulars  were  hereabouts  in  the 
afternoon,"  answered  Baxter. 

"The  de'il  they  were!"  said  Bryce.  "  Then 
you  should'nt  have  struck  up  a  light,  Malachi* 
What  became  of  them  after  dark  ?" 

"  They  made  a  blaze  of  some  cedar  rails,  kill- 
ed a  couple  of  sheep,  and  roasted  them  and  ate 
them  up  for  what  I  know.  They  were  at  it 
when  my  'Zekiel  came  away,  and  the  fire  did'nt 
go  out  till  midnight '  I  s'pect  they're  now  upon 
Turner's  Hill." 

"  We  shall  have  them  upon  us  for  a  certain- 
ty," said  Bryce,  rising.  "Malachi  have  you 
done  as  you  said  you  would  do  ?  Prepared  the 
loft  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  Baxter.  "  It's  a  barth  too  snug 
enough  for  the  purpose." 

"  Then  let  him  be  hid  in  a  moment^"  said 
Bryce ;   "  the  light  in  your  windows,  at  this 
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unusal  hour,  may  draw  the  soldiers*  Let's  get 
through  with  hiding  him,  that  the  household 
may  be  quiet  against  they  come." 

They  now  repaired  to  the  barn,  where  Bax- 
ter showed  to  the  party  his  contrivance  lor  86* 
creting  Greaves,  which  simply  consisted  of  se- 
veral shifting,  and  sliding  boards,  arranged  with 
no  great  artifice,  but  closely  covered  with  straw, 
and  which  promised  a  tolerable  screen,  when 
only  incurious  eyes  should  be  upon  the  look-04it. 
But  a  mind,  naturally  fraught  with  suspicion,  or 
made  so  by  acquaintance  wiih  the  wiles  and  stra- 
tagems of  war,  would  have  sought  the  fugitive  in 
precisely  the  place  where  Mr.  Baxter  chose  to 
hide  him.  The  emergency  did  not  admit,  how- 
ever, of  atiy  alteration  of  the  plan,  and  Greaves 
was  ensconced  in  his  new  lodging ;  Keith  to 
be  his  companion  for  a  few  hours,  when  he  was 
to  return  to  the  city.  It  was  settled  that  Gilbert 
should  lie  perdue  in  this  retreat  until  Sam  Bryce 
should  return  from  his  political  mission  to  the 
eastern  end  of  the  island,  when  he  was  to  be 
farther  removed  from  peril,  by  means  whicli  Mr. 
Bryce  forbore  to  communicate  even  to  him  whose 
faith  he  had  so  frequently  proved,  and  trusted  to 
in  so  many  momentous  concerns. 

In  this  uncomfortable  position  they  remained, 
dozing  occasionally,  as  sleep  got  the  better  of 
their  prudence  and  caution,  until  day-light  bad 

14* 
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fairly  looked  through  the  chinks  and  crevices  of 
their  narrow  house  of  refuge.  Greares  had  lost 
himself  in  sleep,  when  Keith  jogged  him,  and  as- 
sured him  in  a  whisper  that  some  one  was  in  the 
barn,  and  he  thought  employed  in  removing  the 
hay  which  fenced  the  door  of  their  cage.  JHis 
suspicion  was  correct ;  the  hay  was  removed, 
and  a  voice  whispered  at  the  aperture. 

"  On  your  lives  come  out ;  you  are  betrayed.'^ 

"By  whom?"  inquired  both  the  officers  at 
once. 

"  By  Malachi  Baxter — but  ask  me  no  more 
questions,"  replied  the  warning  voice.  "  Lose 
no  time,  but  fly  from  this  place — ^you  caunot 
fall  into  worse  hands." 

Without  much  exertion  they  were  able  to  free 
themselves  from  their  duress,  and  were  present- 
ly on  their  feet  upon  the  floor  of  the  building. 
But  they  saw  no  person,  and  felt  half  dis]?03ed 
to  consider  their  awakening  a  dream. 

"  You  were  certainly  dreaming,  Frederic," 
said  Gilbert  to  Keiih. 

"  I  believe  1  was,"  said  he,  as  he  stepped  over 
the  groundsel,  with  the  intent  of  surveying  the 
skies.  *^ Gracious  God!"  he  exclaimed,  retreat- 
ing back  hastily.  "  It  is  but  too  true ;  we  arc 
betrayed.  The  regulars  are  upon  us ;  there  is 
a  company,  with  the  rascal  Baxter  at  their  head, 
within  ten  rods  of  the  barn.  What  shall  we 
do  ?" 
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*' I  will  tell  you,"  said  Greavesi  resolvedly  and 
calmly ;  ^^  remain  still,  Frederic,  nor  attempt  resis- 
tance, but  march  up  and  meet  tbem.  You  are 
not  sought  after— I  am  the  victim.  I  will  con-: 
tend  with  them  alone,  half  armed  as  I  am." 

^'  I.  will  not  hear  it,  sir,"  said  Frederic  Keith, 
firmly.     "  I  will  not  desert  you  now." 

By  this  time  the  Britons  were  at  the  entrance 
to  their  fortress.  Gilbert  stepped  to  the  door  and 
demanded, 

"  Whom  seek  you  ?" 

"  Gilbert  Greaves,"  replied  the  comet  com- 
manding. 

"  That  is  the  fellow,"  whispered  the  traitor- 
ous Baxter. 

"  Lay  down  your  arms  instantly,"  said  the 
corner,  "  and  surrender  yourself  to  the  com- 
pany under  ray  command." 

"  I  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  said  Gilbert, "  for 
my  arms  you  may  come  and  take  them." 

*'  Take  him  alive,  if  possible,"  said  the  cornet 
to  his  men.     **  Advance." 

We  shall  not  recite  the  particulars  of  the  com- 
bat, but  proced  at  once  to  the  catastro'phe.  The 
two  young  men  did  all  that  two  resolute  and  ex- 
pert swordsmen  could  do,  and  that  could  be  lit- 
tle where  the  force  exerted  was  so  disproportion- 
ate. They  enacted  wonders  indeed,  but  they 
were  overcome.  In  the  affray,  Keith  was  badly 
wounded;  but  it  was  the  fortune  of  Gilbert 
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Greaves  to  find  hioiself,  at  the  eod  of  the  con- 
flict, manacled,  but  otherwise  unharmed.  He 
sought  death,  but  like  those  of  whom  it  is  said 
by  the  scriptures  that  they  will  call  upon  the 
mountains  to  cover  them,  he  found  it  not. 

It  wa9  in  the  heat  of  the  affray  that  an  oc« 
corrence  took  place  which  served  to  give  another 
instance  of  the  temper  of  the  times,  and  to  sus- 
tain the  proposition  that  our  women,  at  that  day, 
were  more  zealous  patriots,  and  more  correct  in 
their  ideas  of  politir»l  virtue  than  our  men.  The 
wife  of  Malachi  Baxter  rushed  from  the  cabin  to 
the  battle  ground,  weeping  loudly  and  franticly, 
and  bearing  a  child  in  her  arms,  whose  little  cry 
added  its  share  to  the  clamour  of  the  moment. 
Approaching  her  base  partner,  who  stood  a  short 
distance  from  the  battle  ground,  she  cried  with 
the  tone  of  phrenzy,  *^  Great  God !  Malachi 
Baxter,  why  have  you  done  this  ?  Malachi  Bax- 
ter, you  have  done  a  thing  for  which  there  can 
be  no  repentance." 

**  Hush,  Kitty !  be  silent,'*  said  the  traitor. 
**  See  what  a  heap  of  money  I  have  got  for  it!" 

(And  he  showed  a  quantity  of  gold.) 

*'  Thy  money  perish  with  thee,  Malachi,  Oh, 
oh,  that  I  should  live  to  see  this !"  and  she  con- 
tinued weeping  distractedly. 

"  We   were  dreadful  poor,  thou  knowest," 
said  he,  soothingly. 
*'  I  do  know  it,  Malachi ;  but  poor  have  we 
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been  ever  since  I  married  thee ;  and  did  I  ever 
complain?  Often^for  months,  has  our  food,  been 
bread  and  water  only  ;  a\ ,  and  then  it  was  at  the 
best,  and  yet  I  repined  not.  I  would  have  starv- 
ed with  thee,  Maiachi,  without  complaining; 
but  this  black  deed  of  thine  1  will  never  for- 
give." 

<^  Do  be  pacified,  Kitty,''  said  the  husband. 
"  Never,  Maiachi,"  answered  the  wife,  wiping 
the  tears  from  her  e^es,  and  drawing  up  her 
tall  and  masculine  form  with  the  dignity  of  a 
Roman  Matron.  ^'  Hear  the  last  words  I  shall 
ever  speak  to  thee.  Take  care  of  our  children ; 
the  elder,  for  the  younger  I  will  send  for.  We 
part  forever  ;  but  as  there  may  be  a  sentiment  of 
affection  for  me  yet  lingering  about  that  wicked 
heartof  thine,  I  will  tell  thee  whither  I  go.  I 
go,  Maiachi  Baxter,  to  the  paternal  home — ^to 
that  roof  which  1  left  to  be  the  wife  of  an  honest 
man,  but  not  of  a  traitor." 

Baxter  dropped  on  hi.s  knees,  at  the  feet  of  his 
offended  wife ;  but  she  took  no  notice  of  the 
penitent  and  humbled  posture,  but  casting  about 
her  shoulders  a  threadbare  cloak,  which,  in  some 
measure,  served  to  conceal  her  wretched  appa- 
rel, departed  forever  from  the  residence  of  Ma- 
iachi Baxter. 

Gilbert  was  forthwith  conveyed  to  the  city, 
and  again  lodged  in  the  Provost ;  while  Keith, 
who  was  badly,  but  not  dangerously  wounded, 
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was  taken  to  a  neighbouring  manston.  He  be* 
came,  however,  in  a  couple  of  days,  so  recruited 
as  to  bear  conveyance  upon  a  litter,  to  the  house 
of  Dr*  Sydenham,  in  the  city. 


vi 


CHAPTER  Vin. 


Our  ttook*  good  sir«  is  wovidhxnislf 
WeVe  specimeiw  of  all  the  several  ag«8 
Whereof  oar  master,  Sbakspeare,  writ  in%  play. 
WeVe  men  of  tempers  greatly  opposite ; 
And  men  of  Batkms,  wlio  as  seldom  mix 
In  fellowship  of  peace,  or  league  of  lore, 
As  doth  the  aqoeoos  element  witii  ofl. 
Here  noble  minds  oft  do  ignoble  service ; 
While  paltry  fods  stand  by,  with  nimble  whip, 
To  chide  their  loitering. 

Thd  JIan  of  Wai\ 


Oua  narradve  oow  accompanies  the  fortuaee 
of  Ellen  Keith,  in  a  passage  across  the  western 
ocean,  in  the  pleasant  month  of  October.  To 
cross  what  is  termed  bj  American  navigators, 
and  generally  bjr  those  of  remoter  regions,  ^  the 
Banks,'  that  is,  the  long  and  stormy  shoals  which 
stretch  themselves  in  a  n.  n.  e.  direction  from  the 
latitude  of  forty- one  n.  for  a  hundred  and  fifty 
leagoes,  is  at  no  time,  a  very  pleasant  undertak- 
ing ;  but  it  becomes  one  of  serious  difficulty  dur- 
ing the  season  when  the  ice  forces  itself  from  the 
great  polar  bays  and  rivers,  into  the  broad  ocean. 
Ships  coming  in  contact  with  tbdse  immense 
bodies,  find  their  weight  resistless.      Seaman 
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^nerally  assign  ice  as  the  cause  of  the  disap- 
pearance of  so  many  ships, 

The  sole  memorial  of  whose  lot 
Remains,  (they— «Dtre,  and  they  art^oot. 

We  mentioned  in  a  previous  chapter,  the  an- 
Douncement  to  £llen  Keith  of  the  order  of  her 
father  for  her  immediate  embarkation.  The 
preparations  ivere  attended  to  with  despatch,  for 
it  will  be  recollected  that  the  bearer  of  that  order, 
as  well  as  the  friend  commissioned  to  prepare 
the  outfit  for  her  departure,  gave  her  but  a  single 
daj  for  leave-taking*  Notwithstanding  the  brief 
space  allowed  for  preparation,  we  have  to  report 
an  abundant  supply  of  the  delicacies  wherewith 
ladies'  larders  are  usually  provided  for  a  sea 
voyage.  Behold  her,  then,  on  board  his  British 
majesty's  ship  of  war  Hyder  Ali,  the  hon.  Cap* 
tain  Aylmer,  sailing  out  by  Sandy  Hook  with  a 
strong  north-west  wind,  in  the  latter  part  of  Oc* 
ctober,  1776.  The  Arabia-Felix  parts  of  Long- 
Island  are  in  sight,  with  a  distant  prospect«of  the 
Raritan,  and  just  opening  the  sandy  expanse 
of  Barnegat.  These,  before  the  sun  sunk  to  his 
^  islands  of  refreshment,'  to  use  the  phrase  of  our 
sweet  Bryant,  had  disappeared ;  and  even  the 
high  hills  of  Neversink  were  dim  specks,  just 
discerned  on  the  verge  of  the  horizon.  Gayly 
the  good  ship  clove  her  way  through  the  waters, 
with  a  speed  and  alacrity  w^hich  promised  v^eU 
to  the  voyagers. 
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Our  time,  we  indulge  a  hope,  will  not  be  con- 
sidered entirely  thrown  away,  if  we  devote  a 
page  or  two  to  the'ch^iracter  of  the  officers  of 
the  Hyder  AH.  Our  readers  will  thereby  gain 
such  a  sketch  as  our  ungifted  pen  may  trace,  of 
the  choice  spirits,  who,  during  the  reign  of  the 
Third  George,  manned  the  wooden  walls  of  Old 
England,  and  endeavoured  in  the  various  climes 
to  which  ambition,  the  love  of  sway,  and  the 
passion  of  avarice,  had  carried  ihe^ritish  arms, 
to  maintain  her  long  acknowledged  superiority 
in  naval  warfare.  The  system  of  favoritism 
which,  in  that  day,  made  light  of  the  qualifica- 
tions of  merit  and  experience,  placing,  juniors, 
possessed  of  little  practical  knowledge,  over  the 
heads  of  seniors  thoroughly  verstd  in  seaman- 
ship, and  masters  of  the  nautical  science,  but  in- 
ferior in  the  article  of  birth,  and  destitute  of 
court  favour,  we  learn  from  verbal  report,  as  well 
as  authentic  English  writers,  has  given  way  to 
practical  reform  and  substantial  anien^lmentf 
Our  sketch,  then,  only  applies  to  the  period  of 
which  we  write. 

The  commander  of  the  fjyder  Ali,  by  name 
Tem[)le  Aylmer,  a  right  honourable,  and  post 
captain,  R.  N.,  wasofh;mdsome  person,  accom- 
plished m.inners,  as  the  phrase  goes,  and  alieut 
the  age  of  twenty-one.  The  son  of  a  nobleman, 
possessed  of  a  post  near  the  sovereign,  anJ  who 
was  supposed  to  have  entirely  the  ear  of  that  au 
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f  gust  personage,  he  bad,  through  the  timely 
*  M'hisper  of  paternal  kindness,  been  appointed  to 
an  important  ship  on  the  American  station,  some 
time  before  the  most  partial  of  his  friends  had 
dared  to  think  him  worthy  a  very  subordinate 
office.  It  was  true,  this  was  a  matter  of  little 
importance ;  because,  in  such  case,  by  an  ar- 
rangement, once  common  in  the  British  marine, 
but  as  we  before  observed,  exploded  in  present 
practice,  tlie  Ikrtive  *  blue,  water  duties,'  usually 
devolving  on  the  commander  of  a  ship,  in  the 
event  of  his  inexperience,  were  performed  by  a 
captain  de  fncto,  or  to  use  the  technical  phrase, 
a  *  nurse.'  *  Macaroni  took  the  money,  but  Tar- 
ryhreeches  did  the  work.'  So  it  was  with  Tem- 
ple Aylmer,  }C.  B.,  who,  though  invested  with  a 
command,  which  necessarily  inferred  a  degree  of 
nautical  skill  and  seamanship,  was  unable  to  su- 
perintend, with  any  thing  like  success,  the  com- 
mon evolution  of  ^  throwing  the  ship  into  stays.' 
It  was  said  by  the  jo|ly  tars  of  the  Hyder  Ali, 
that  on  a  certain  lime,  the  right  honourable, 
having  a  mind  to  show  himself  off,  had  assumed 
the  sailing-master's  department,  and  committed 
sundry  most  (lisrepiital)le  blunders  before  his  re- 
signation. Sailors  view  with  much  contempt  and 
di^iko,  a  man  set  over  them,  destitute  of  the  re- 
quired nautical  skill,  and  always  express,  as  they 
did  in  the  present  case,  their  feelings  by  a  liberal 
use  of  the  terms,  "  greenhorn,"    "  landlubber,'' 
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"  shipscousin,''  (we  omit  altogether  tbe  oath?? 
which  are  tbe  exclamation  points  of  a  ibrecastle 
colloquy.)  It  is  matter  of  doubt  whether  a 
genuine  sailor  would  prefer  a  good  humoured 
and  easy  commander,  ignorant  of  seamanship  to 
one  severe,  even  tyrannical,  yet  possessed  of  the 
mystery  of  his  craft,  and  aware  from  his  own 
observation  of  the  omission  of  the  little  duties 
which  only  the  experienced  would  observe  and 
order  performed. 

"I  never  sailed  with  jist  sich  a  man,  damme, 
Tom,''  said  Pete  Penzance  to  one  of  his  ship- 
mates. "  This  same  Yalmer's  the  greatest  lub- 
ber that  ever  crossed  my  wake.  He  don't  know 
a  Ung  splice  from  a  sheep's  shank  ;.  he  can't  tell 
the  main- topsail- haulyards  froni  the  bunt-gasket, 
and  'twas  but  tother  day  when  we  were  beating 
round  Flamborough  Head,  you  lay  in  the  cable- 
tier,  Tom,  as  drunk  as  be  d d,  that  he  came 

on  deck — ^mind  me,  Tom,  carrying  his  head  so, 
with  half  a  bolt  of  top-gallant  duck  in  his  shirt 
collar,  and  says  he,  *  some  of  you,' says  he,  *take 

in  that  lee-fore- brace  a  bit.'     Oh!  the  d d 

horfie-marine.  Wo  slacked  it  two  poinds,  as  the 
master's  mate  told  us,  and  Toggs  never  saw  the 
difference." 

Captain  Aylmcr  was,  therefore,  no  favourite 
with  his  crew;  and  there  was  not  an  hour  of  the 
twenty-four  that  did  not  bring  forth  a  joke  at  his 
expense.  Comparisons  lietween  him  and  different 
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commanders,  with  whom  the  sailors  bad  voyaged 
were  frequent.  "  Captain  Timberleg,  who,  in 
the  Seiaj}is,38,  beat  off  the  Monsieur  Ragout,  60, 
was  worth  a  dozen  of  him  ;  for d'je  see,  he  did 
not  come  into  the  cabin  through  the  cabin  win- 
dows, but  through  the  halserhole."  "Jamie  Suth- 
erhuid  was  another  fashion  of  a  man  altogether — 
none  of  your  lavender  youngsters,  but  one  w^ho 
could  beat  the  Ramillies,  80,  up  the  Thames  as 
though  she  were  a  Gravesend  packet  boat." 
"Captain  Gardiner,  who  took  the  Foudroyaiir, 
French,  80,  olTToulon,  in  the  Thunderer  of  36, 

aye,  he  was  a  d d  fine  fellow."     Their  in- 

\ention,  not  content  with  *'  Daddy's  Boy,"  "The 
8[  ru<(»  Youngster,"  and  "  Topknots,"  was  con- 
tinually on  the  stretch  for  new  appellations  and 
epithets;  while  they  took  off  the  edge  of  their 
course  satire  by  a  candid  acknowledgment,  that 
when  he  was  duly  rouged,  pomatumed,  patched, 
cssenccd,  and  frizzjeured,  he  would  fight  like  the 
devil,  but  that  if  caught  unawares  en  duhabille, 
with  hair  en  pnpiUote^  liose  uhgartered,  nor  in 
other  respects  of  apparel  and  exterior  finish 
point  device^  the  Hyder  Ali  would  crowd  sail 
from  a  Dunkirk  luggrr,  until  tire  due  ablutionsi, 
essencings,  croppings  and  trimmings  should  be 
performed.  So  said  Mark  Matches,  the  gunner, 
Walter  VVhistlepipes,  the  boatswain ;  and  there 
were  other  characters,  of  no  minor  importance,  in 
the  gun-room  mess,  who  joined  in  opinion  with 
the  before  mentioned  officers. 
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Though  Captain  Aylmer  was  not  a  seaman  in 
the  technical  sense  of  the  word^tie  was  possessed 
of  personal  valoor ;  a  quality  in  which  the  noble 
blood  of  Britain  has  never  been  deficient.  But  he 
had  the  arrogance  which  results  from  an  over- 
weening; pride  of  birth  ;  a  failing  which  has  often 
drawn  the  eyes  of  the  observer  from  conspicuous 
virtues  to  regard  trifling  faults.  Such  of  the 
officers  of  the  Hyder  Ali  as  were  of  inferior 
birth,  were  hourly  reminded  of  the  circumstance, 
by  their  trim  macaroni  of  a  commander.  Now, 
hi^h  birth  does  not  always  infer  great  merit ;  nor 
should  it  be  inferred  that  all  that  are  ennobled 
deserve  to  be  sO.  The  great  didactic  poet,  who 
has  affixed  the  rhythmical  negative  to  the  ^  blood 
of  the  Howards,'  has  truly  supposed  a  case  of 
impossibility :  *  Nought  can  ennoble  sots,  or 
slaves,  or  cowards.' 

]n  the  first  lieutenant  of  the  ship,  the  tars  had 
an  officer,  whose  conduct,  to  adopt  their  lan- 
guage, being  *ship*shape  and  Bristol  fashion,' 
and  whose  appointment,  not  having  preceded  his 
maturity,  had  procured  for  him  their  great  re- 
spect and  esteem.  Hughes  Dick,  after  twenty 
years'  patient  endurance  of  the  fatigues  of  marine 
life,  ^  blow  high,  blow  low,'  without  material 
preferment,  though  always  reported  deserving  it, 
came  at  last  to  be  a  {ieotenant ;  many  thanks  to 
the  noble  ^rl  whose  son,  the  lord  Bob  Acres,  a 
midshipmaQ  of  thirteen,  Mr.  Dick  saved  from 

16* 
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usual  compliment  \\  hich  daddy  Neptune  pays 
landsmen^  who,  for  the  first  time,  have  crossed 
ihe  centre  line  of  the  earth  ;  whereupon  he  was 
gazetted  a  'brave  and  meritorious  man.'  Haghes 
Dick  began  his  nautical  life  with  the  birth  of 
•powder  monkey,'  (a  hazardous  post  if  the  duty 
were  literally  predicated  of  the  title  ;)  and  now 
he  was  a  lieutenant  of  ten  years'  standing.  Dick 
always  jocosely  decl^ired  that  his  hopes  of  far- 
ther promotion  were  grafted  on  titled  midship- 
men and  the  "  Line  barber/' 

If  being  the  first  man  to  mount  the  gunwale 
in  boarding,  and  the  first  to  his  duty  in  the  tem- 
pest— the  last  man  to  leave  an*  enemy's  deck 
uiider  press  of  superior  numb<^rs,  the  kindest 
master,  yet  the  most  exact  disciplinarian  and 
tactician,  could  have  procured  him  a  stalion 
beyond  that  he  now  held,  Hughes  Dick  had 
swept  the  ocean  with  a  broad  pendant,  at  least. 
But  lie  had  the  misfortune  to  reckon  for  his  fa* 
ther,  a  poor  labourer  in  Yorkshire,  a  thrall  of 
his  Grace  of  Leeds,  and  who  remembered  no- 
thing in  the  annals  of  his  line,  more  worthy  of 
note,  than  tb<!  whipping  given  his  father,  on  the 
day  that  lord  Osborne  put  on  the  ducal  coronet, 
because  that  he  ih«'  said  Dick,  then  occupying  the 
post  of  dog-boyt  had  neglected  to  comb  two 
favourite  setters  of  his  grace. 

Little  better  than  the  serfs  of  the  feudal  ages„ 
®^U^0  i"o  ^h<^  inconvenience  of  entire  dependence 
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on  the  fief,  without  the  feudal  benefits  of  sup- 
port  in  limes  of  dearth,  and  protection  in  the 
hour  of  datiger,  ('the  shme  we  fear  maj  be  said 
of  half  of  the  population  of  Britain,  at  this  daj,) 
the  family  of  Dick  continued  to  ^  till  their  acre, 
and  thatch  their  cabin,'  in  the  vicinity  of  Hornby 
castle,  till  a  pressgang  took  off  Hughes,  then  a 
lad  of  twelve.  Though  made  a  sailor  in  a  way 
which  we,  *  our  own  masters,'  conceive  would 
at  once  create  a  dislike  to  the  business,  he  be* 
came  enamoured  of  his  profession;  and  we  learn 
from  our  every -day's  experience,  as  well  as  the 

■ 

records  of  past  ages,  that  there  are  few  objects 
of  human  de^^ire  unattainable  of  industry,  ambi* 
tion,  and  resolution. 

His  education  had  been  necessarily  narrow  up 
to  the  commencement  of  his  nautical  career, 
(Sunday-schools  were  unknown,  and  tract-so- 
cieties no  more  thought  of  than  steam-engines,) 
but  there  arc  many  op}>orttniities  for  acquiring 
knowleilge  on  board  a  man-of-war ;  and  besides^ 
as  we  remarked  at  the  close  of  our  last  para- 
graph, what  will  not  industry  and  enterprize  ac- 
complish. They  cleared  away  the  vast  wilder- 
nesses of  the  western  continent,  filling  them  with 
delightful  and  populoQs  cities ;  fenced  out  the 
boisterous  ocean  from  the  sunken  marshes  of 
Holland,  and  these  labours  successfully  accom- 
plished, (we  confess,  to  bad  logic)  who  will 
doubt  their  power  to  acquire  for  a  resolute  and 
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gifted  sailor,  a  handsome  stodc  of  knowledge. 
Hughes  Dick  might  not  hare  kissed  hands  at 
Saint  James\  lounged  through  Bond-Street, 
galloped  through  Astle;y^s,  or  **  cast  oflP'  at  Al- 
mack's  with  as  much  grace  as  bis  commander, 
but  he  was  much  better  taught  in  the  essentials 
of  an  English  education,  and  had  more  of  the 
finish  of  the  real  gentleman. 

But  though  we  have  ascribed  irresistible  ef- 
fects to  the  prompt  exertion  of  great  talents,  it  is 
generally  useless  for  the  enterprising  to  strire  to 
acquire  knowledge,  or  to  court  opportunities  of 
displajring  valour  in  countries  where  noble  blood 
and  princely  wealth  bar  to  the  lower  classes  all 
access  to  the  *•  Fountain  of  Honour."  An  un-» 
common  combination  of  circumstances-^an  ad- 
venturous quest  of  dangers  and  perils  from  which 
men  of  ordinarj^  nerve  have  recoiled,  have  at 
times  raised  men  of  low  birth  to  the  first  honours 
of  the  state ;  but  the  iutances  are  rare,  wonder* 
fully  rare-— so  rare  that,  to  use  the  figure  of  the 
orator,  they  appear  ^*  like  five  or  six  light-houses 
on  as  many  thousand  miles  of  coast."  A  brisk 
pun  has  gowned  more  men  than  a  good  action 
ever  did.  (We  are  beginning  to  grow  prozing, 
reader.)  ■       was  made  Lord  Chief  Jus- 

tice from  a  poor  cotmtry  attorney.  Cardinal 
Alherini'was  the  son  of  a  gardener  at  Placentia. 
Cardinal  Wolsey  was  the  son  of  a  butcher  at 
Ipswich;  and  others  have  become  magnates  in 
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thechurdi  from  an  equally  low  beginning.  There 
are  a  few  instances  of  a  rise,  as  singular  and  as 
i'oriunaie  on  the  element  which  now  exercises 
our  goose  quilL  But  where  one  friendless  tar 
is  in  receipt  of  patronage,  a  thousand  die  without 
it.  Hughes  Dick  was  worthy  a  post-captaincy, 
but  he  was  yet  a  lieutenant,  while  his  Iteardless 
captain,  the  son  of  the  master  of  his  majesty's 
stag-hounds,  was  snid  to.be  within  an  ace  of  the 
Blue.  So  of  yore  ran  the  marine  polity  of  Old 
England,  even  when  she  resigned  the  undisputed 
mistress  of  the  ocean.  Reader,  we  have  pres,ent- 
ed  you  with  two  sketches  of  character,  diame- 
trically opposite.  Our  exhibition  cannot  be  much 
farther  diversified.  They  are  specimens,  these 
petit  heroes  of  ours,  of  the  two  classes  of  men 
who  navigate,  or  assist  in  navigating,  the  Bri- 
tish marine.  We  could  draw  the  plebeians  a  lit- 
tle rougher  and  more  sun-burnt;  and  our  patri- 
cians might  be  delineated  more  or  less  effemi- 
nate than  Captain  Aylmer,  but  they  would  be  es- 
sentially the  same  with  their  representatives. 

Besides  Miss  Keith,  there  were  passengers  in 
the  frigritp,  Mrs.  Cordis  and  Mrs.  Ochteriony, 
wives  of  officers  serving  in  the  royal  army  at 
New-York ;  ladies  of  agreeable  manners  and 
well  formed  minds.  The  ladies  played  at  chess, 
formed  parties  at  whist  and  quadrille,  ran  their 
fingers  over  a  worn-out,  spring-relaxed  harp, 
danced  a  cotillion  in  fair  weather ;  and  so  con- 
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trived,  with  the  aid  of  the  facetious,  good  hu- 
moured Dick,  to  pass  away  their  hours  more 
pleasantly  than  they  had  dared  to  anticipate. 
For  a  number  of  days,  they  took  long  strolls 
about  the  deck  of  the  ship,  teasing  the  jovial, 
reckless  tars,  with  questions  about  the  krakens 
of  Norway,  serpents  which  were  said  to  inhabit 
Boston  Bay,  and  many  other  aquatic  and  sub- 
marine wonders;  a  spe^es  of  quizzing,  in  which 
the  fair  ones  never  came  off  better  than  second 
best  But  this  cheap  sport  was  speedily  at  an 
end.  The  Right  Honourable  having  heard 
something  said  of  a  marine  rule  that  **  no  body 
shall  speak  to  the  helmsman,^'  interdicted  the 
ladies  from  conversing  with  the  seamen,  a  piece 
of  folly  which  met  the  potent  punishment  of 
averted  eyes,  and  bent  brows,  as  well  as  due  en- 
forcement of  other  sections  of  the  act  for  the 
maintenance  of  woman's  supremacy. 

When  they  had  been  out  about  ten  days,  they 
spoke  a  sloop  of  war,  the  captain  of  which  in- 
formed them  that  the  rebels  had  several  frigates 
out,  the  caliber  of  whose  metal  was  not  much 
inferior  to  that  of  the  Hyder  Ali.  It  was  there- 
fore thought  proper  by  frequent  training  of  their 
artillery,  and  exercise  of  their  topmen,  after- 
guard, boarders, &c.  to  prepare  for  the  Jonathans, 
as  the  right  honourable  was  pleased  to  call  the 
Americans.  This,  to  the  great  annoyance  of  the 
females,  was  done  every  morning.     With  the 
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hoarse  *  watch  ahoy !'  and  shrill  whistle,  which 
bids  th^  ^  six  o'clock'  watch  to  their  post,  the 
ladies  were  disturbed  in  their  slumbers ;  and 
their  soft  dreams  of  love,  and  nuptial  happiness, 
and  blond  lace,  ;^and  what  not,  were  broken  by 
the  use  of  that  ^  villainous  saltpetre'  which  so 
annoyed  Hotspur's  effeminate  lord. 

They  had  now  been  out  about  twenty  days, 
and  by  the  calculations  and  careful  figurings  of 
the  officers,  they  were  a  hundred  leagues  past 
the  Westera  Islands— lindeed,  were  so  near  the 
coast  of  Britain,  that  cape  Flyaway  had  been 
several  times  mistaken  for  an  insular  headland. 
It  was  now  about  the  middle  of  November,  and 
as  they  neared  the  coast  of  Britain,  they  ex^ 
changed  the  cold  loud-lunged  winds  of  the  great 
northern  ocean,  for  the  mild,  whispering  breezes, 
common  at  this  season  of  the  year  in  the  latitude 
to  which  we  have  piloted  his  majesty's  frigate 
Hyder  Ali. 

Hitherto  no  accident  of  any  kind  had  befallen 
the  frigate  or  her  crew,  save  that  Thaddy  Doo* 
ney  had  fallen  from  the  main  top-gallant  yard, 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  without  other  conse- 
quence than  the  birth  of  a  bull.  For  Thaddy 
being  asked  where  he  came  from,  (the  interro- 
gator meaning  to  inquire  from  what  height  he 
bad  fallen,)  replied,  ^from  Kilkenny.'  Two 
greenhorns  had  been  thrown  into  grievous 
twitchings,  and  pains  in  the  belly,  by  eating  too 
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freely  of  a  shark's  liver;  and  these  narrated, 
were  the  only  accidents  of  importance,  which, 
up  to  the  twentieth  day,  by  the  eight  o'clock 
watch,  had  befallen  the  good  ship  Hyder  Ali. 

At  that  hour  the  ladies  usually  came  on  deck 
to  take  the  air— that  is,  when  the  weather  was 
fine,  and  the  motion  of  the  frigate  ea,sy  and 
equable.  Though  debarred  conversation  with 
the  sailors,  they  could  not  be  prevented  from 
listening  to  the  vollies  of  good  natured  abuse, 
wherewith  these  light-h^rted  men  loaded  their 
companions ,  and  frequently,  in  spite  of  autho- 
rity, Miss  Keith  entered  into  brief  discourse  with 
them  on  subjects  which  were  calculated  to  elicit 
marine  wit. 

When  the  ladies  came  on  deck  this  morning, 
they  found  Captain  Aylmer  walking  the  deck, 
evidently  in  a  passion.  They  heard  hitn  say,  to 
a  stripling  near  him, 

"  Will  he  not  come  out  of  his  birth  ?" 

"  No  siiV'ansHered  Midshipman  Matthewman. 
"  He  says,  sir,  he  will  assist  to  work  ihe  ship;  he 
will  hand  reef  and  srecr,  and  swab  decks,  and 
swig  grog,  but  not  train  the  arms.  They  are  to 
-bo  used  against  his  country,  he  says." 

"  His  country !  the  d— — d  rascal,''  said  the 
captain.  "  Have  him  ordered  to  the  gangway 
at  once." 

Midshipman  Matthewman  proceeded  to  pass 
the  necessary  order  to  the  proper  dopartment. 
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While  the  boatswain  and  his  mates  were  exe- 
cuting the  warrant  for  the  appearance  of  the  tar, 
Captain  Aylmer  paced  the  deck  with  a  quick 
and  disorderly  step.  The  ministers  of  his  u  rath 
speedily  appeared,  leading  a  young  man  of  the 
age,  perhaps,  of  twenty-two.  His  appearance 
betokened  much  strength  ;  and  a  sharp  piercing 
eye,  which,  nevertheless,  glanced  little  on  the  by- 
standers, indicated  much  courage  and  Armness, 
as  well  as  indifference  to  the  fate  ivhich  awaited 
him.  He  was  habited  like  a  sailor  of  the  lower 
order,  that  is,  in  canvass  trowsers,  having  much 
tar  upon  them,,  especially  above  the  knee,  a  pair 
of  coarse  shoes,  but  no  hose,  a  purple  silk  ban- 
danna handkerchief,  with  yellow  globes  in  it, 
around  his  neck,  a  blue  cloth  jacket,  of  the  kind 
called  by  sailors  the  "  monkey,''  a  vest  of  the 
same  kind,  covered  with  a  profusion  of  small 
white  pearl  buttons,  and  above  the  jacket  and 
vest  ap{)eared  the  usual  outline  of  a  shirt  of 
check.  He  had  no  hat,  but  stood  displaying 
abundance  of  bushy,  curled  hair  of  bright  colour, 
which  frequent  immersion  in  salt  water,  had  ren- 
dered, to  all  appearance,  impervious  to  a  comb, 
but  which,  with  a  little  care,  might  have  been 
envied  by  a  lady. 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  Captain  Alymer,  "  my  offi- 
cers inform  me  that  you  have  refused  to  attend 
to  your  duty  this  morning.   Have  I  heard  right  P" 

**  Partially,  sir,'^  answered  the  sailor  with  a 
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correctness  of  pronuociatioD,  much  above  his 
seeming  condition.  ^*  There  were  certain  du- 
ties which  I  offered  to  perform  with  my  whole 
soul,  and  there  were  others  from  which  I  begged 
to  be  excused." 

^<  Modest  joung  man !"  said  the  captain,  scorn- 
fully* '^And  the  hard-hearted  officer  refused 
you,  I  suppose.  I'll  Just  ask,  my  proper  lad, 
what  were  the  duties  you  refused  ?" 

"  I  begged,  sir,"  returned  the  tar,  "  not  to  be 
obliged  to  array  myself  against  my  country." 

'*  May  I  ask,  sir,"  said  the  captain,  sarcasti- 
cally, '^  what  country  has  the  honour  of  your 
nativity  ?" 

"  The  province  of  New- York,"  replied  the 
tar,  without  appearing  to  notice  the  jibe. 

"  Oh  !  you're  a  Jonathan,"  cried  the  captain, 
looking  about  him  for  the  expected  countenance 
of  a  laugh. 

"  Not  exactly,  sir,"  said  the  tar,  with  affected 
simplicity.  "  The  Jonathans  live  at  Pyquag,  and 
at  Cape-Cod,  and  up  about  the  Grants." 

"  Do  they  ?"  said  the  captain.  "  I  ask  your 
pardon  for  the  blunder.  My  knowledge  of  the 
colonies  is  not  very  accurate.  I  understand  pret- 
ty well  the  character  aiid  temper  of  the  rebel- 
lious rascals  who  inhabit  them,  however." 

"  Yes  sir,"  said  the  tar,  faintly. 

"  Why  do  you  say,  *  yes  sir?'"  said  Captain 
Aylmer,  as  he  saw  a  smile  on  the  lips  of  the 
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young  man,  which  did  not  seena  to  sort  with  his 
assumed  simplicity. 

"  You  said  something  about  your  knowledge*, 
that  it  was  not  accurate,  and  I  did  but  say  yes 

sir,  faintly." 

Captain  Aylmer  frowned  ominously.  "You 
refuse  then,''  said  he^  "  to  do  any  duty  which 
m:iy  appear  like  taking  a  part  against  your  coun- 
try ?" 

"  I  should  be  glad,'^  answered  he,  "  if  your 
honour  would  excuse  me  from  fighting  against 
the  land  that  holds  my  old  daddy." 

**  Suppose  I  should  say,  as  I  do  say,  that  if 
you  do  not  immediately,  and  forthwith,  attend  to 
every  service  on  board  my  ship,  even  to.  lighting, 
the  match,  thai  is  to  blow  the  base  rascals  from 
a  world  they  disgrace,  the  bo'son's  mate  shall 
truss  you  up  by  the  thumbs,  and  lay  on  a  warm 
hundred,  with  a  pron)ise  to  have  it  decupled  eve- 
ry day  till  we  make  the  South  Foreland.  What 
do  you  say  to  that,  my  gentleman  from  New 
York,  and  no  Jonathan  ?" 

"  Short  shall  be  my  answer*"  said  the  tar 
firmly,and  throwing  aside  his  assumed  simplicity 
*'  I  did  not  bring  myself  "to  deny  the  required 
service  without  a  perfect  knowledge  of  what 
the  boatswain's  mate  could,  and  probably  would 
do,  by  his  commander's  orders.  I  have  not  sailed 
for  years  with  old  Manglewell  for  nothing,  and 
T  have  a  strong  belief  that  I  can  take  the  warm 
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hundred  my  captain  speaks  of,  and  live  to  write 
a  receipt  for  its  repayment,  in  kind  or  in  currency 
with  the  point  of  a  Toledo." 

"  Ladies,"  said  Captain  Aylmer,  "  walk  be- 
low, if  you  please,  for  fifteen  minutes,  and  shut 
the  cabin  doors." 

'*  Captain  Aylmer,"  said  Miss  Keith,  putting 
her  arm  through  his,  and  drawing  bim  apart  from 
the  crowd  of  officers  who  had  gathered  to  the 
scene  of  altercation,  '^  have  the  goodness  to  spare 
that  young  man.  Nothing  but  a  principle  of 
patriotism — a  fervent  love  of  country,  which 
should  procure  honour  and  reward,  instead  of 
disgrace,  could  induce  him  to  brave  the  puuish- 
ment^ou  threaten  him  with,  rather  than  do  vio- 


lence to  the  feelings  he^rofesses  to  entertain. 
Spare  him,  Captain,  spare  him  on  my  entreaty." 

"  Not  1,  for  the  kindest  glance  of  your  eye, 
madam,"  said  the  right  honourable,  "  I  hate  the 

d d  rebellious  rascals  so,  that  'tialneat  and 

drink  for  me  to  gaze  at  their  sufferings." 

"  Hardly  a  sailor's  heart  your's,  Captain  Ayl- 
mer," said  the  lovely  pleader.  "  If  you  feel 
bate  for  the  rebels,  surely  opfwrtunities  will  offer 
to  gratify  it  in  a  mor&  honourable  way,  than  that 
of  wreaking  a  mere  vindictive  spleen.  Yoii  can 
meet  them  in  fair  combat" 

"  When  the  fair  combat  offers,  I'll  not  shun 
it,"  said  the  captain.  "  To-day  I'll  have  sport 
with  my  Yankee  lad.  Walk  below,  Miss  Keith. 
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Mrs.  Cordisi  Mrs,  Ochterlonj^  ladies,  please  to 
walk  below  and  finish  the  gape  of  chess  you 
were  at  last  Qight.  The  ship  moves  like  a  swan 
upon  the  Avon,  or,  a  more  appropriate  figure, 
lady  Bell  Carnegie  through  the  royal  drawing- 
room.  Fine  time  for  chess,  madam.  Mrs.  Cor- 
dis, have  a  care.  I  recollect  the  lily  queen's 
knight  was  in  peril.  Corporal  of  the  afterguard, 
order  the  bo'son's  mate  to  the  gangway  with  his 
cat-o'-nine-tails.^ 

Miss  Keith  remained  on  deck  ;  the  other  ladies 
retired  to  the  cabni.  "Perhaps,"  said  she,  in- 
ternally, "  I  can  be  the  means  of  mitigating  the 
punishment." 

The  corporal  of  the  afterguard  proceeded  with 
Ben  Magnachart,  the  boatswain's  mate,  to  exe- 
cute the  order.  The  offender  wore  the  same 
unapprehensive  look  as  when  the  option  of  for- 
giveness or  punishment  was  placed  before  him. 
They  lashed  him  by  his  thumbs  to  a  piece  of  rig- 
ging above  his  head,  and  suspended  him  in  this 
position,  a  fair  mark  for  the  whipi 

Miss  Keith  rushed  to  the  feet  of  the  captain, 
and  begged  for  God's  sake,  that  he  would  put 
the  sailor  in  irons,  rather  than  inflict  upon  him 
the  merciless  punisbment  he  was  preparing. 
But  the  calmness^and  tranquillity  with  which  the 
tar  had  viewed  the  preparations  for  scour^png 
him,  had  wrought  up  the  captain  almost  to  the 
height  of  genuioe  madnea3*     '^I  would  not  par- 

16* 
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don  him,"  said  he,  in  answer  to  Miss  Keith's 
petition,  "if  all  the  pretty  women  that  ever  lived, 
including  Dido,  Queen  Esther,  and  Nell  Gwyn, 
were  at  my  feet  for  him.  Lay  it  on,  bo^son's 
mate.'' 

The  boatswain's  mate  proceeded  to  obey  the 
order,  and  Miss  Keith  found  her  applications  to 
the  subordinate  officers  equally  fruitless  with 
those  she  had  addressed  to  the  captain.  "  I 
would  assist  you,"  said  the  humane  Dick,  ^'but 
my  intercession  can  be  of  no  use,  when  mercy 
cannot  be  awakened  by  the  tones  of  your  voice." 

The  first  stroke  of  the  boatswain's  *  cat-o'- 
nine«tails'  brought  blood  from  the  sufferer  ;  but 
never  man  bore  a  similar  affliction  more  cou- 
rageously. Miss  Keith  had  a  tender  heart,  and 
a  faintness  came  over  her  at  the  scene.  The 
younger  officers  crowded  around  to  support  her. 
When  she  recovered  she  heard  Captain  Aylmer 
say,  with  a  great  oath, 

"  The  rascal  has  taken  the  hundred.  Rebel 
blood  flows  plentifully.  It  will  save  Dr.  Scal- 
pel the  application  of  the  lancet,  however.  Give 
him  a  round  dozen  by  way  of  a  vote  of  thanks 
for  bis  patience  and  fortitude.  What  say  you 
now,  my  lad ;  wilt  serve  ?" 

"  No,"  said  the  tar.  "  You  may  beat  me  to 
death ;  but,  by  the  God  of  Heaven,  I  will  never 
fight  against  my  country." 

^*  A  spirited  and  resolute  lad.    Give  ham  the 
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vote  of  thanks,  bo'son's  mate,  and  salt  down  a 
hundred  for  to-morrow." 

''  Sail,  ho  !"  cried  the  lookout  from  the  main- 
top-gallant cross  trees. 

"  Whereabouts  ?"  said  the  captain. 

"  On  our  weather  bow,"  answered  the  espial ; 
'^  and  she  is  standing  athwart  our  fore  foot." 

'^  Boy,  hand  the  glass !"  said  the  captain. 
'^  Mr.  Dick,  do  step  aloft  and  see  if  you  can 
make  out  what  she  is." 

Lieutenant  Dick,  having  attained  the  desired* 
point  of  observation,  answered,  ^*  that  she  look- 
ed like  a  frigate." 

"  I  see  she  does,"  said  Captain  Aylmer.  *^  A 
Jonathan,  I  think,  for  she  has  an  onion  head. 
No  offence  to  my  friend  in  the  rigging.  Will 
Miss  Keith  go  below  now  ?  If  a  trifle  of  blood, 
drawn  from  a  rebel  vein,  cause  her  faintness,  a 
large  quantity  from  the  same  filthy  puddle, 
would,  pro  rata,  infallibly  bring  death.  Do, 
madam,  go  below,  or  take  your  place  at  a  gun." 

*^  I  should  like  to  stay,"  said  the  lady,  never- 
theless slowly  retiring  down  the  gangway,  *^  if 
but  to  test  the  old  maxim,  ^  Great  tyrants  are 
great  cowards.' " 

*'  You  will  have  an  opportunity  to  test  it,  ma- 
dam," said  the  captain.  ^'She  comes  down 
upon  us,  swiftly.  Mr.  Halnecker,  see  that 
dainty  rebel  cut  down.    Go  to  a  gun,  sir." 

<<  I  don't  see  any  that  suits  me,"  said  the  tar. 
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"  PII  look,  however^"  lowering  his  ?oice,  "  and 
if  I  find  one  that  may  be  xurned  in  a  ^king  po- 
sition towards  the  quarter  deck,  d-^ n  met  but 

I'll  do  it." 

All  hands  were  now  at  quartersi  and  the  Hy- 
der  All  pre(]are4  for  aotioo.  The  eneoay  had 
approached  within  a  long  shot  distance,  and  was 
made  out  to  be  a  light  frigate,  wearing  the  rebel, 
or  States'  flag.  She  was  manoeuvred  in  a  way 
which  ru^*eived  the  warm  plaudits  of  the  old 
^tars. 

That's  Jamie  Sutherland's  fashion  of  manag- 
ing a  ship,"  said  an  old  woather-beaten  fellow 
of  fifty,  thrusting  a  large  quid  of  tobacco  into 
his  cheek.  ''  When  he  was  sailing  master  of 
the  Bellorophon,  he  would  beat  that  ship  to 
windward  in  a  narrow  roadstead,  as  you  would 
a  Deal  Fly-boat  through  a  fleet  of  colliers.  That 
mainyard  moves  beautifully  in  the  slings,  doesn't 
it,  Billy  Boltrope?" 

"Yes  it  does,  Jack,"  answered  Billy  ;  "and 
I'll  warrant  you  these  Yankees  will  fight  like 
Wapping  Sail  for  a  well  ballasted  greenhorn, 
or  a  tar  just  paid  ofil  Look  you,  HeaVanbaul ! 
I  see  by  her  managing  that  .yard-arm  and  yard- 
arrn  is  to  be  the  word." 

"  Stand  by  your  guns,^  boys !"  cried  the  cap- 
tain of  the  afterguard. 

"  Give  her  a  broadside  and  frighl^sn  off  the 

tarnal  feilows,"   said    Captain    Aylmer,  deri- 
sively. 
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They  gave  her  a  broadside,  but  the  distance 
rendered  it  abortive  and  iaeffectual.  The  rebel 
continued  her  course,  till  within  half  pistol  shot, 
without  firing  a  gun  ;  and  the  ^  boldest  held  their 
breath  for  a  while.'  When  she  was  about  thrice 
that  distance,  the  American  tar  who  had  receiv- 
ed the  castigation,  contrived  to  gain  the  top-gal- 
lant forecastle  of  the  Hyder  Ali,  and  plunged 
into  the  ocean,  fieing  an  excellent  swimmer, 
and  buoyed  up  by  a  thirst  for  revenge,  a  few 
strokes  brought  him  up  with  the  American  fri- 
gate. Fortunately  for  him,  the  action  had  been 
noticed,  and  facilities  were  afforded  him  for 
gaining  the  deck.  A  marine  pushed  him  aft  to 
Jhe  jcaptaint  who  was  st^t^ding  by  the  aftergun, 
and  viewing  with  much  exultation  the  effect  of 
the  first  Yankee  broadside  on  the  wooden  walls 
of  Old  England.  The  Hyder  Ali  had  been 
rudely  handled  by  her  opponent,  though  not  yet 
incapacitated  from  doing  something,  by  way  of 
return,  for  the  Yaaki^e  donation  of  langrage  and 
grape.  But  the  English  gunner  pointed  his 
artillery  too  high,  and  contrived  to  shoot  away 
some  rigging,  perforate  many  sails,  and  make 
much  smoke,  without  harming  a  man,  or  se* 
riously  injuring  a  spar  of  importance  in  the 
sailing  master's  department. 

The  tar  now  stood  before  the  commander  of 
ihe  rebel  frigate,  and  had  opportunity  to  note  his 
appearance. 
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His  age  might  have  beeu  thirty  years,  though 
seafaring  people,  at  least  that  portion  of  them 
who  encounter  hard  knocks  in  their  youth,  grow 
old  before  their  time,  and,  like  the  Manfred  of 
the  thrice  immortal  B>ron,  *  make  not  years 
their  epochs.'  His  features  were  fierce  and  war- 
like, and  his  face,  upon  the  whole,  not  homely 
but  bearing  incontrovertible  proof  of  the  visage- 
bronzing  power  of  the  ocean.  His  stature  mi^ht 
have   been   five  feet  six  inches,  and  his   form. 

■ 

though  light,  on  the  whole,  indicating  activity 
He  was  dressed  in  white  linen  trowsers ;  blue 
coat  coatee,  or  *  l)ob  ;'  black  glazed  hat,  with  an 
uncommonly  wide  black  silk  ribbon  tied  around 
it,  (which  he  afterwards  exchanged  for  r  furrei 
cap,  with  fox-tail  projecting  like  a  Dutchman's 
queue;)  and  the  other  articles  of  his  apparel 
were  not  of  a  gayer  fabric  than  those  we  have 
described,  if  we  except  a  long  vest  of  tartan  plaid 
which  emulated  the  rainbow,  and  which  he  pro- 
bably wore  as  his  warrant  of  clanship.  He  spoke 
to  the  escaped  tar  with  a  8lifi;ht  Scottish  accentj 
which  we  cannot  copy,  lest  ue  be  accused  of  at- 
tempting to  imitate  the  *  eidolon'  of  the  Author  oi 
Waverly,  who  has  pounced  upon  every  new 
thought  and  quaint  form  of  expression  in  the 
treasuiy  of  human  thought.  We  claim  nothing 
•is  original  except  our  taste  in  excluding  the 
**said  he,"  and  "answered  he,"  from  the  dia- 
logue about  to  be  conducted  between  Captain 
Blank   and  his  namesake. 
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"  Who  are  you,  young  man  ?" 

"  An  American,  sir." 

•*  What  ship  is  that  you  have  left  ?" 

"  The  Hyder  Ali,  sir-" 

*'  Who  commands  her  ?" 

'*  Temple  Aylmer." 

"  How  many  guns  does  she  mount  ?" 

"  Fifty,  rating  forty-four." 

**  How  many  men  has  she  ?" 

''  Four  hundred,  four  only  on  the  sick  list, 
picked  from  the  crews  of  the  Belzebub,  Press- 
gang,  Copenhagen,  and  Nabob  of  Arcot." 

"  And  I  have — pshaw,  enough,  and  to  spare. 
**  Why  did  you  leave  her  so  desperately,  my 
man?" 

"  Because,  sir,  they  would  have  made  me  fight 
against  my  country.  I  took  these  stripes  (showing 
his  lacerated  and  disfigured  back)  rather  than 
do  it." 

"  D n  the  cowardly  tyrants.     How  would 

a  slice  of  revenge  suit  you,  my  brave  fellow." 

^^  So  well,  sir,  that  I  had  rather  you  laid  your 
ship  alongside  the  enemy,  and  threw  me  and  fif- 
teen good  fellows  on  lM>ard,  than  you  should  lay 
off  at  long  shot,  and  she  escape.  Give  me  five 
minutes  at  swords  point  with  the  pomatum-roll 
that  commands  her,  and  I  could  jump  into  the 

Maelstrom  the  next  second  with  a  *  blessed  be 

God'  on  my  tongue" 
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*^  She  sails  well,  does  she  ?  Smoka!  well  done ! 
Ah !  that  was  a'tip-top  shot,  mj  good  Joha  BuII.'^ 

**  She  out  sails  anj  ship  in  the  service,  sir. 
If  she  have  a  mile  the  weather  gage,  her  three 
lower  yards  in  the  slings,  and  her  three  top-sail 
haulyards  in  prime  service,  good  bye  to  her." 

"  Well,  go  forward,  and  show  your  lacerated 
back  to  the  men,  and  tell  them  wherefore  it  was 
done.  Lieutenant  Pray,'^  (speaking  to  the  first 
lieutenant,)  '^  that  ship  is  nearly  twice  our  match 
in  every  thing  but  spirit  and  valour — her  metal 
is  much  heavier  than  ours— her  relative  superiori- 
ty in  metal  in  fact  greater  than  in  men.  At  long 
shot  she  will  play  the  devil  with  us.  We  must 
take  her,  Job^  or  she  will  take  u&  To  prevent 
the  latter  consequence,  we  must  scuttle  the  Bon 
Homme  Richard,  and  board  Madam  Blueclifis  as 
a  measure  of  self-preservation.'^ 

^^  By  all  means,  sir,^' answered  Lieutenant  Job 
Pray.  "  The  officers  and  crew  of  your  ship  will 
never  flinch,  depend  upon  it,  sir." 

*'  No,  by  my  faith,  never.     Tell  the  Devil  of 

Santee  what  we  propose^  and  let  him  mention 

it  to  the  gentlemen.  The  wild  dog  would  not  mbs 

the  first  blow  fat  the  best  fifty  negro  slaves  that 

ever  hid  paw  on  the  clearing  hoe.   There  comes 

the  master^s  mate  of  the  tool  chest.    What  net^  s 

Splinters  .^'  continued  he  as  the  carpenter^s  mare 

came  aft  with  a  downcast  look  ;  ^'  has  ft  chain 

shot  comm  itted  the  malfeasance  of  gaping  thy 

a4se  lilat  thou  hast  soch  a  penitentiary  took  f^ 

•*  I  eame  to  apprize  you,  sir,^'  said  Splinteft, 
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"  that  our  ship  has  four  feet  of  water  in  the  hold. 
She  IS  riddled  by  her  water  line  like  a  sieve.^ 

"  That's  well,  Mr.  Splinters,  exert  yotfr  inge- 
nuity to  aid  the  leak,"  said  the  captain.     "  Tell 
.        McBogg  to  tear  up  the  ship's  bottom,  as  he 
''        would  the  earth  if  it  concealed  potatoes.    Hume) 
(familiarly  called  the  *  Devil  of  Satttee,')  what 

says  the  alcohol  within  you  to  boarding  the  Bri- 
ton ?" 

'^  Says  a  great  deal,''  said  the  yoang  Carolinian ; 
'*  but  the  spirit  of  curiosity  and  admiration  say  a 
vast  deal  more*— I  saw  a  dev'lish  pretty  face—" 
**  Short  stories,  Bob,"—"  peep  out  of  the 
quarter  gallery  just  now :  I  am  for  boarding. 
But,  sir,  I  enter  a  protest  against  Job's  meddling 
r,  in  the  matter.  She  is  mine  by  the  right  of  first 
discovery." 

*♦  So  she  is,"  cried  the  commander, "  but  you 
must  take  her  first     Pray  call  the  boarders." 
'  "  Seven  feet  of  water  in  the  hold,"  said  the 

carpenter's  mate  at  the  main  gang- way.     "  The 
ship  is  sinking !" 

'*  Ay,"  said  the  cool  and  perfectly  composed 
commander.  "  Helmsman,  lay  the  Bon  Homme 
Richard  on  the  Briton's  starboard  quarter.  Coon- 
try  men,  brave  fellows,  are  you  ready  ?  See  that 
heroic  fellow's  back,"  pmnting  to  the  escaped 
tar,  who  stood  bared  to  the  waist  with  Boarding 
weapons  in  bis  hands,  hid  sweHed  and  lacerated 
%adk  coT6fed  with  Ueod^'batskedtnf  the  autif  wd  the 
Vol.  II.  17 
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salt  and  the  blaze  of  cannon,  and  his  ejes  glaring 
like  a  tiger's.  ^'  He  would  not  fight  against 
his  country,  the  dear  land  of  his--H>f  your 
birth,  and  the  glorious  land  of  my  adop- 
tion. See  how  they  have  mangled  him.  Boys, 
we  want  thnt  ship  for  the  congress.  She's 
a  trim  thing  depend  upon  it.  It's  cheaper  cap* 
turiug  than  building.  The  Bon  Homme  Jlichard 
is  old ;  let's  replace  her  with  a  better  ship,  and 
then  we'll  scour  the  channel  sweetly.  So  that's 
well ;  as  she  goes.  Now  for  the  d^shtrand  re- 
member no  grapplings.  You  tortureit'Var  what 
is  your  name  ?" 

^^  Nichol  Zachary,  sir,"  answered  the  young 
sailor. 

•*  Nick  Zachary,  prove  yourself  a  true  man. 
Be  a  life  of  slavery  in  this  vrorld,  and  an  eter- 
nity of  damnation  in  the  next,  the  lot  of  every 
man  who  will  not  follow  Paul  Jones  to  the 
deck  of  the  Briton !  Huzza  for  the  thirteen  free 
States !" 

^^  Independence  and  Paul  Jones !  Huzza  for 
the  thirteen  free  States !"  shouted  the  brave  fel- 
lows, with  one  accord,  as  the  Bon  Homme  Ri- 
chard ran  alongside  her  antagonist.  Nick 
Zachary,  and  the  ^'  Devfl  of  Santee,"  were  the 
first  men  who  boarded  the  enemy  from  th^  deck 
of  the  American  frigate.  The  man  at  the  wheel 
of  the  Bon  Homme  Richard,  lashed  the  helm  to 
the  larboard  quarter  that  she  might  fall  off  from 
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the  Englishman,  and,  with  eight  of  his  com- 
panions, beat  in  the  quarter  galleries  and  gained 

the  *  state'  cabin.  "  Not  a  single  word  of  sup- 
plication is  necessary,  ladies,"  said  he.  '*  You 
are  safe  ffom  all  but  carronades,  and  there  will 
be  no  farther  use  for  them,  conquer  who  will* 
We  do  not  war  with  women.  Comrades,  to 
the  deck.  There's  proper  work  there,  1^.  the 
shouts." 

Thej  rushed  to  the  deck.  The  combat  was 
still  bloodj  ;  but  the  English  were  growing  dis- 
pirited. Jones  and  his  crew,  all  ami  each,  per-* 
formed  wonders ;  but  the  Cid  of  the  day  was 
Nick  Zachary,  who  was  now  beheld  beating 
rather  ttum  hewing  a  way  to  the  English  com- 
mander. His  eyes  glowed  at  the  rencounter, 
with  as  strong  an  appearance  of  delight  as  if  he 
were  about  to  embrace  a  beauteous  bride. 

"  Oh,  you  d  d  rascal,"  said  he,  as  he  rush- 
ed on  his  late  tyrant.  The  Right  Honourable 
Temple  Aylmer  appeared  oot  to  covet  the  inter* 
view;  but  as  the  bridegroom  said  when  the  indi- 
visibility of  himself  and  his  dear  rib  was  declar* 
ed,  'there  is  no  dodging  now,'  and  he  addressed 
himself  seriously  to  the  task  of  keeping  cold  steel 
from  an  undue  familiarity  with  his  ribs.  A 
single  ^averse  placed  him  at  the  mercy  of  his 
antagonist,  who  shortened  his  point  to  take  his 
life,  but  was  prevented  by  the  interference  of 
Captain  Jones.    "  You*  have  had  your  revenge, 
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Nichol.  See !  the  stai'd  and  stripes  are  dancing 
in  the  Norther ;  and  you  are  too  brave  a  fellow 
to  wish  for  other  satisfaction*  Who  have  we 
lost  is  boarding,  Mr.  Praj  ?" 

«  The  Devil  of  Santee/' 

"  Good  Heaven !  Is  brave  Hume  gone  ?" 

*^  Killed  outright,  sir,  by  a*  cowardly  thrust 
from^  behind,"  replied  the  lie4}teiiant 

"  The  Car'linas  never  had  a  braver  son," 
said  the  captain.  '^Mr.  Zachary,  you  will 
henceforth  act  as  a  second  lieutenant  in  his 
place.  Keep  your  sword,  Captain  Aylmer.  Who 
else  have  we  lost,  Job?"  (Captain  Jon^s  seldom 
used  the  patronymic  in  addressing  his^  ofiicers.) 

^'  Whistlepipes,  the  bo'son ;  tall  Tim  Dawkins, 
that  used  to  talk  so  much  about  Rye-Neck — be 
acted  as  master's  mate,  you  know,  sir,  after 
Bunting  died ;  and  about  a  dozen  marines  and 
seaman*  Midshipman  Gairish  is  dangerously 
wounded ;  some  few  slightly — oh !  and  the 
schoolmaster  has  been  in  a  swoon  ever  since  the 
starboard  dog-watch." 

^'  What  has  become  of  the  old  lady  widi  the 
man'^j)  name  ?"  asked  the  captaiii. 

^'  She  is  up  to  her  apronstrings  in  the  sods," 
said  tlie  lieutenant,  reckless  of  the  blood  and 
carnage  around  him,.  ^^  and  will  soon  wet  her 
top  gear,  I  think." 

The  Bon  Homme  Richard  was  accerdingty 
seen,  quietly  hiding  herself  in  the  world  of  w  a- 
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ters,  with  every  thing  belonging  to  her  late  crew, 
save  the  clothes  they  stood  in,  the  weapons 
deemed  necessary  to  the  act  of  boarding,  arid  as 
much  pigtail  tobacco  as  their  pockets  could  con- 
veniently accommodate — the  last  an  act  of  pro- 
vidence, speaking  volumes  in  elucidation  of  the 
prime  traits  of  marine  character.  The  water 
had  reached  the  single  reef-^piats  of  the  topsails. 
The  weather-beaten  tars  had  ranged  themselves 
at  the  side  of  their  prize,  and  stood  viewing  the 
fast-disHppearing  strip,  with  such  faces  as  we 
suppose  men  wear,  when  they  are  about  to  bid 
farewell  to  a  much  loved  friend. 

"  She  is  going,  Ben ;  is'nt  she  ?"  said  a  young 
sailor,  with  tears  in  his  eyes,  to  a  shipmate  beside 
him. 

"  Ay,  to  be  sure  she  is,"  said  Ben.  "  I  should 
not  take  on  nnich,  Jem  (for  the  chest  of  things, 
the  few  coach  wheels  and  the  watch  are  not 
much,  you  know ;  a  short  cruise  in  the  wake  of 
the  Jimcka  fleet,  or  a  snap  at  a  China-man  would 
make  it  up,)  but  Blind  Tom,  Bob  Foster,  Lack- 
ington  and  Lige  vvere  on  Doctor  Kilbiduzins' 
fist,  and  they  have  had  a  tight  spell  of  coughing 
before  this.  See  her  stern  sink!  She  is  go- 
'  ing  !*' 

The  stern  of  the  dismissed  frig^hte  sunk  so  low 
that  the  mizen  topgallant  mast  was  hid  from 
view  by  the  water,  while  there  appeared  a  cor- 
responding elevation  of  the  fly  ing-jibboom.   Pre- 
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se&tly  the  fore  wd  mam  top  gallaot  ipa^ts  were 
observed  to  recede  from  view,  aod  in  a  osomeni 
qtf  time  abe  iva&  gone,  carrying  with  i^r  the  four 
sick  seaweo  meutioaed  by  garruloiis  Ben,  and 
leaving  the  remainder,  two  hundred  and  twenty 
in  niimbmrt  masters  of  the  Hyder  Ali,  one  of  the 
fines!  fortj-four  gun  ships  in""  the  British  navy, 
of  near  dpuble  the  strength  in  men  and  metal  to 
her  conqueror. . 

Our  rraders  will  recognize  in  Nick  Zacbary, 
the  runaway  son  of  the  good  old  parson  of  the 
West  Bai!k. 

And  by  way  of  apology  for  having  spun  out 
this  chapter  to  thirty-two  i2nio.  pages,  we  miist 
observe  that  our  muse  is  a  filly  for  theJSrst  time 
harnessed,  and  that  we  have  to  sober  her  down 
by  occasional  phlebotomy,  and  long  stages  to  the 
manage  of  unlettered  authorship. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Kspeeial  prayers  should  they  address  to  Heaven, 
Who  basioess  do  upon  thekStorn^  d«q>. 
Protectioji  s^pQld'they  beg  by  day  aiad  oight 
From  wiud  and  tempest,  barbarous  shores  and  rockii. 
Which  hidden  lie  t^  the  pathway  of  the  bark.  * 
And  ye^they  ar9  a  reckless  set,  who  strive 
To  break  the  image  of  past  woes,  by  fillidg 
The  present  moment  with  unhallowed  joys. 

y%e  J^an  of  War. 

Chano£  of  ownership  was  not  found  to  pro- 
duce inaterial  change  of  treatment,  or  the  expect- 
ed procedure  of  reprkiat.  The  femafe  passengers 
in   particular,,  received   every  attentioD  which 

could,  be  rendered  in  the  present  diseased  state  of 

the  prize,  crowded  as  she  was  with  men,  the 

captors  and  the  captured.     Notwithstanding  the 
harsh  and  cruel  treatment  which  Captain  Jones 

had  experienced  a  few  years  beforei  from  the  na- 
tion, a  portion  of  whom  were  naw  in  his  power, 
he  usied  his  preseiM  good  fo^tvnie  with  much  Q»o- 
deradon,  nor  tQok  other  adva^age  of  bi$.  vi^^oiry 
t^an  Qiccasion^lly  to  damn  th/^  British  ruleta  for 
a  set  of  cMKhrqats  and  tyrants,  wd  (Q  express 
his  determinatioa.  to  wo^k  theiq  a  little  yiore  cm- 
chief  y^.  S^ill  he  w^9<  ^.  KQugb  as  the^  element 
wkcircscm  hp  escerpii^d  hb.  p«ewe89 ;  <mcked  m^- 
nji^Ms  9at  stripidy  i;olH^t^nt.  w4th  court  eti- 
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quette,  nor  heated  at  any  time  to  remark  to  his 
lady  prisoQers,  when  tbeir  tongues  were  caught 
tripping,  that  modesty  was  not  more  the  jewel  of 
awoman,  than  veracity.  Strange  to  tell,  for  wo- 
men are  seldom  in  love  with  candour,  he  be- 
came a  favourite  with  them,  and  in  the  rough 
character  of  a  privateersman,  and  as  his  ene- 
mies would  have  the  world  believe,  of  a  pi- 
rate, and  in  the  scarce  decent  garb  in  which 
.  we  first  introduced  him  to  our  readers.  Captain  • 
Jones  distanced  in  the  good  gract^s  of  the  ladies^ 
the  more  courtly  commander,  Temple  Aylmer. 
He  had  many  long  stories  to  relate,  of  storms  by 
sea,  and  perils  by  land— of  friendless  childhood, 
and  reputation  conquered  in  riper  years,  from 
almost  insurmountable  obstacles, #vhi^h,  related 
in  his  piquant  manner,  had  much  charm  in  the 
eyes  of  the  ladies.  Will  our  readers  forgive  us 
if  we  depart  from  our  assumed  province  of  fie* 
tion,  and  attempt  a  bri<<^f  biographical  sketch  of 
this  celebrated,  and,  in  his  day,  much  dreaded 
man  ?— assuring  the  friendly  folks,  who  are  to 
hofiour  us  with  a  perusal,  that  they  may  copy 
the  memoir  into  their  Album,  (we  speak  of  the 
splendid  Album  lately  published  by  our  friend, 
Mr.  Lockwood,)  and  challenge  the  parson  of  the 
parish  to  say  ought  against  its  verity. 

John  Paul  Jones  was  born  at  Selkirk,  in  Scot- 
land, on  the  twenty-third  day  of  s4>tember, 
1746.     His  father,  whol)ore  the  name  of  John 
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Paul,  but  not  o£  Jones ;  for  the  subject  of  our 
sketch  did  not  add  Jones  to  his  patronymic  until 
1766,  was  gardener  to  the  earl  to  whom  Selkirk 
gives  a  title.  His  father  was  a  poor  but  reli- 
gious man,  and  early  attempted  to  instil  pious 
principles  into  his  son.  The  subject  of  this 
sketch  bad  bo  other  opportunity  to  acquire  even 
the  rudiqients  of  education  than  what  was  af- 
forded him»by  the  care  of  an  old  maiden  aunt,  a 
sister  of  his  father,  who  lived  in  the  family  until 
he  was  nine  years  old,  a^iid  taught  him  his  letters, 
merely  led  him  through  the  portal  of  the  tempie« 
He  never  went  to  any  regular  school^  and  thQ 
competent  stock  of  learning  he  afterwards  ac* 
quired  was  from  ao  indefatigable^  even  weari- 
some application  to  books,*without  an  instruct- 
or. But  the  knovk  ledge  he  succeeded  in  ob- 
taininogpis  desultory  in  the  highest  degree,  as 
is  u;suany  the  case  where  the  student  is  of  strong 
passions  and  light  judgment.  His  style  of  writing 
was  occasionally  strong  and  nervous,  bu,t  more 
frequently  puerile  or  bombastic  ;  always  abound- 
ing in  quotations,  sometimes  of  classic  authors,  at 
others,  of  the  most  trifling  and  least  known. 
His  letters  were  always  filled  with  scraps  of 
poetry,  singularly  indicative  of  desultory  habits 
of  reading. 

It  is  geo^erally  understood  that  he  left  his  fa- 
thier's  house  at  nine  years  of  age  ;  some  fix  the 
time  at  twelve  y^idxn.    It  is  certair«^  however, 
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that  he  never  made  known  to  his  family  his  ia- 
tention  of  leaving  them;  but  without  bidding  a  sool 
under  the  roof  farewell,  he  set  out  for  Leith  with 
no  other  cloths  than  those  upon  his  back,  and  no 
money  whatever.     When  he  arrived  at  that  port. 
he  engaged  as  cabin-boy  on  board  of  an  £og' 
lish  collier.     He  continued  in  this  business  un- 
til the  latter  part  of  the  year  1767,  when  he  left 
it  for  another  employment.     In  1771   he  had 
charge  of  a  ship  trading  to  the  West  Indies,  bat 
we  are  not  enabled  to  say  what  precise  station 
he  held  in  the  period  between  the  two  last  dates, 
nor    how   long  he  continued  in  command    of 
that  ship.     In  the  last  voyage  that  Captain  Jones 
made  to  the  West  Indies  in  this  ship,  an  incident 
occurred  which  drove  him  from  the  land  of  his 
birth,  and  procured  to  our  country  the  benefit  of 
his  services.     His  temper  was  in  the  lfl|||||Kst  de* 
gree  hasty  and  choleric ;  and  in  his  fits  of  pas- 
sion he  was  apt  to  proceed  to  dangerous  lengths 
with  such  of  his  crew  as  actually  deserved,  or  in 
his  opinion  only,  deserved  chastisement.     The 
carpenter  of  the  ship  had  been  guilty  of  some  mis- 
demeanour, and  was  sentenced  to  be  punished  by 
a  very  unusual  mode.  Through  chagrin  or  fright, 
he  jumped  overboard,  and  was  drowned. 

On  the  return  of  Jones  to  his  port  of  outfit  ui 
Great  Britain,  he  was  arrested  upon  a  charge  of 
murdering  the  carpenter.     He  remained  in  pri* 
son  some  tihie,  but  at  length  escaped  to  Americai 
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Soon  after  his  arrival  on  our  continent,  he  engag- 
ed on  board  a  continental  ship  of  war,  in  the  ca- 
pacity of  a  midshipman,  it  is  believed,  in  the  fleet 
which  Commodore  Hopkins  commanded.  The 
great  skill  he  displayed  in  all  branches  of  naval 
science  and  tactics,  (for  opportunities  to  prove 
his  courage  he  could  have  had  few  or  none,) 
procured  him  the  notice  of  his  superior  officers, 
who,  upon  their  return  to  America,  strongly  ad- 
vised his  promotion  to  a  separate  and  full  com- 
mand. 

His  first  charge  was  a  sloop  of  twelve  guns,  in 
which  he  made  a  few.captures.  of  little  or  no  im- 
portance. He  then  had  the  Ranger  of  eighteen 
guns,  and  a  hundred  and  fifty -eight  men,  and  made 
a  cruise  with  her  upon  the  coasts  of  Great  Bri- 
tain and  Ireland.  When  off  the  Lough  of  Bel- 
fast he  obtained  information  from  a  fishing  boat 
that  there  was  an  English  ship  of  war  lying  in 
the  harbour  of  Waterford.  He  despatched,  by 
this  boat,  a  written  challenge  (o  the  Englishman, 
who  took  him  at  his  word.  They  met,  and 
though  the  English  ship  was  nearly  twice  as 
large  as  her  antagonist,  and  was  manned  with 
double  the  number  of  men,  the  Ranger  carried 
her  in  triumph  into  a  French  port.  He  left  the 
Ranger  thjere,  and  was  soon  iffter  appointed  to 

the  Bon  Hoinme  Richard.  *  *        .  * 

«  *  «  «  *  *  * 

Captain  Jones  was  a  man  of  low  stature,  say 
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five  feet  six  or  seven  tnclres)  rsrther  round  shoat' 
deredi  his  visage  very  fierce  and  ^warlike,  and 
apparently  elongated  by  intense  application  to 
study.  That  he  was  brave^  bis  whole  naval  life 
evinces,  but  it  is  to  be  latnemed  that  the  same 
career  exhibits  pfoof  eqnaliy  strong  of  his  violent 
temper,  his  imperious  disposition,  great  pride,  and 
overweening  vanity.  His  treatment  of  bis  offi- 
cers was  frequently  saVage  and  indecorous. 

When  the  prisoners  had  been  properly  ^cur- 
ed, and  the   Hyder  Ali  officered  to  meet  her 
change  of  masters,  a  long  consultation— ^techni- 
cally, a  council*— was  held;  with  regard  to  the    I 
course  that  sihould  be  taken  to  conduct  her  to  a 
place  proper  for  her  reparation,  and  for  the  dis- 
posal of  her  late  crew.     So,  with  the  approba- 
tion of  every  map  entitled  by  the  right  of  con- 
quest to  speak  on  the  subject,  it  was  resoired 
to  make  all  sail  for  the  port  of  a  friendly  power, 
while  the  fai^ouring  bree2e  continued  and  the 
heavens  gave  intimation  of  a  ^spelP  of  good 
weather.     Joyfully  the  tars  of  the  flyder  Ali, 
though  much  to  the  dislike  cf  her  lare    pos- 
sessors,   squared    yards,    and  rigged  studding 
sails,  or  the  remnants  of  them,  with  many  a 
tnarine  prayer  for  the  continusrnce  of  the  hfeetc. 
Lieutenant  Nichol  ^achary  being  ^estioned  l^j 
the  ladies  as  to  the  port  of  destination,  replied,  fhdt 
**  not  many  hundred  miles  off  lay  the  blustering, 
storttiy  Bay  6(  Biscay,  in  the  dorainitins  tif  his 
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most  Christian  Majesty,  who  wished  well  to  the 
cause  of  the  colonies."  The  tidings,  conveyed 
in  this  intimation  were  very  unpleasant,  but  they 
lost  muck  of  their  acidity  from  the  spirited  rela- 
tion of  the  young  sailor,  whose  wit  and  cheerful* 
ness  coloured  every  thing  of  their  own  com- 
plexion. 

Still  the  probability  of  their  being  speedily 
conveyed  to  a  foreign,  if  not  a  hostile  kingdom, 
depressed  not  a  little  the  spirits  of  the  fair  pri- 
soners. They  had  friends  and  relatives  in  £ng- 
land  who  were  awaiting  their  arrival.  One  of 
the  matrons  longed  to  embrace  a  son,  years  ab* 
sent  from  her,  and  who,  by  this  time,  must  be  a 
large  lad.  N.  B.  *^  he  had  skimmed  the  cream 
from  Tully  long  ago."  Another  had  a  daughter 
at  ^*  papa  Elford's,  in  Devon,  and  who  was  said 
to  be  quite  a  little  lady."  Miss  Keith  had  anx- 
iously looked  to  a  meeting  with  her  father,  but 
months  might  now  elapse  before  she  could  re- 
ceive his  embrace.  The  ladies  were  gloomy 
under  these  reflections ;  and  the  utmost  efforts 
of  Captain  Jones  and  his  officers  could  not  rouse 
them  from  despondency,  or  tempt  them  to  take 
the  usual  walk  on  deck  which  presented  the 
strongest  inducement  in  clear  skies,  light  breezes, 
and  miM  weather. 

Feeling  little  pleasure  iiom  the  lively  conver-- 
satioo  of  the  gentlemeni^e  ladies  retired  to  the 

V.  U.  fS 
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state  cabiD)  and  there  engaged  in  those  occnpa* 
tioDS  ivhich  serve  to  seat  the  pang  of  disappoint- 
meut  more  firmly  on  the  heart,  such  as  reading 
letters  from  absent  friends,   (those,  of  course, 
being  preferred,  and  first  perused,  which  most 
abound  in  expressions  of  love  and  attachment,) 
reviewing  gifts  and  pledges,  wiping  dust  from 
miniatures,  &c.  the  policy  of  love  requiring  from 
unmarr]e>d  females,  that  these  little  offices  should 
be  unwitnessed    of    curious  ejes    and  jibing 
tongues.       Madams,   the  married  ladies,  had 
drawn  from  their  cabinets,  large  packets  of  these 
cherished  notes  and  memorials,  which  thej  de- 
voured with  great  eagerness,    and    yet  recei- 
ved   neither    pleasure  nor  comfort  therefrom, 
as  swollen  eyes,  head  rested  on  palm,  and  fre- 
quent sighs,  attested.      Ellen  Keith,  from  obe- 
dience to  the  rule  which  requires  concealment 
of  a  virtuous  passion,  compelled  to  use  circum- 
spection, retired  to  a  remote  part  of  the  cabia, 
where  she  produced   from  its   prison  of  Jetty 
ivory,  tied  with  blue  ribbon,  the  miniature  of 
our  friend  Greaves.    The  cabinet  also  contained 
sundry  little  memorials  of  the  cherished  image, 
which  none  but  a  much  enamoured  lover  would 
have  taken  a  single  step  to  have  saved  from  the 
pillage  of  Alaric.     One  whole  letter  bearing  the 
signature  of  Gilbert  Greases,  and  the  superscrip- 
tion Ellen  Keith,— another  having  neither  date 
;kior  signature,  but  adjudged  on  comparison  of 
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•  hands  to  be  of  the  writing  of  the  person  who 
wrote  the  other  ;  the  fashionable  poem  of  Psy- 
che, superbly  bound,  having  on  the  blank  leaf  a 
well  conceived  portrait  of  our  hero ;  these  were 
of  the  memorials  drawn  from  the  honoured  cas* 
ket.  The  letter,  which  repeated  perusals,  fold- 
ings, and  refoldings,  had  worn  and  shattered 
almost  to  illegibility,  was  momentarily  laid  aside 
for  the  portrait,  the  *  concrete'  having  prece-^ 
deuce  of  the  *  abstract'  in  the  young  lady's  sys* 
tern  of  metaphysics. 

While  she  was  thus  employed,  and  no  doubt 
priding  herself  much  on  the  handsome  features 
and  manly  countenance  of  her  elected  future 
guardian.  Lieutenant  Zachary  entered  the  cabin 
hastily,  and  supposing  that  Miss  Keith  waS  en- 
gaged at  her  usual  amusement  of  drawing,  gayly 
looked  over  her  shoulder.  The  hasty  view  pb- 
tained  of  the  features  intimated  on  the  ivory, 
was  sufficient  to  perfect  the  suspicion  excited  by 
a  cursory  glance  at  the  superscription  of  the  let- 
ter, which  was  in  a  well-known  handwriting. 
Nichol  stepped  hs^stily  back,  but  not  so  hastily 
as  to  have  his  un polite  act  of  espionage  pass  off 
unperceived.  Miss  Keith  looked  up  with  con- 
siderable anger  in  her  countenance,  but  the 
pleading  eye  and  suppliant  posture  of  the  young 
lieutenant  efiectually  stayed  the  spirited  reproof 
which  was  pressing  to  her  lips. .  The  transient 
^leam.  of  anger  was  succeeded  by  the  blush 
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which  usually  sufiuses  tiie  cheek  of  a  maiden  of 
eighteen,  at  a  detection  of  this  kind. 

'^  If  jou  will  not  deem  me  presumptuous,  ma- 
dam,'' said  the  lieutenant,  ^^  I  will  ask  if  that 
portrait  was  not  taken  for  Gilbert  Greaves,  of 
,  in  thq  state  of  New- York  ?" 

"Why  do  you  ask  that  questioni  sir?"  said 
Miss  Keith. 

"  From  no  impertinent  curiosity,''  answered 
Nichol ;  "  but  one,  madam,  which  intends  jour 
safety  and  protection.  Gilbert  Greaves  wal^  my 
dear  and  valued  friend;  my  father  was  his  pre- 
ceptor ;  we  spent  our  boyish  days  together,  and 
parted  not  till  within  four  years.  My  natural 
respect  and  esteem  for  the  sex,  and  if  you  will 
allow  me  to  say  it,  individual  regard,  woukl 
carry  me  very  far  in  your  defence,  but  I  would 
go  a  step  farther — ^}ou  smile  at  my  unfashiooa- 
able  sincerity  and  discountenanced  spirit  of  can*" 
dor,  to  serve  any  one  who  claims  an  interest  in 
Gilbert  Greaves." 

Miss  Keith  paused  a  moment  before  imparting 
the  required  information ;  and  recollecting  that 
she  might  speedily  be  on  a  coast  where  friends 
would  be  any  thing  but  a  burden,  said,  but 
without  the  procrastination  of  the  finale  common 
in  love  confessions,  and  the  stammering  also 
fashionable — 

*^  The  portrait  was  taken  for  your  friend,  sir. 
Mr.  Zachary,  you  may,  if  you  plea$e,  suppose 
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me   boun3  to  your   friend    by    engagements. 

And " 

**  I  will  not  pain  you,  madam,  by  farther  in* 

quiry,"  said  Nichol.    ''  I  think  I  understand  you^ 

and    shall   watch  over  you  as  the  elect  of  my 

friend.     Did  you  never  hear  him  speak  of  me  ?" 

'^  I  really  think  I  have,  sir ;  by  this  token  that 

he  was  telling  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen  of  a  lad 

who  attempted   to  take   by  the  horns  a  deer 

whos$e  leg  was  broken.     I  think  jour  name  was 

given  as  that  of  the  youth  who  attempted,   and 

partly  executed,  this  fearless  and  intrepid  act." 

"  Ha,  ha  !"  cried  the  merry  sailor.  "If  I  ever 

see  Wild  Gil  again,  we'll  settle  the  unhandsome 

disclosure  of  ray  folly — over  a  sirloin  and  bottle 

of  Hermitage.     Ha,  ha  1 1  shall  never  forget  that 

exploit.     I  shall  never  attempt  to  bridle  a  red 

deer  again.     I  lay  stretched  out  senseless  for  an 

hour,  with  hip  dislocated  and  shoulder  bruised, 

fit  subject  for  the  rites  of  sepulture,  and  never 

recovered  it  for  six  months.     We  shall  soon  be 

on  the  French  coast,  and  my  duty  may  prevent 

the  occurrence  of  another  opportunity  to  make  a 

tender  of  my  best  services.     Whenever  Miss 

Keith  finds  danger  besetting  her,  she  has  only  to 

apply  to  Nichol  Zachary,   to  secure  a  zealous, 

and  perhaps  an  efficient  defender.  Listen !  I  hear 

flamethiag  said  on  dedL  of  a  vessel  in  sights" 

And  lie  departed  to  leam  the  cause  of  the  out- 

cry^ 

18* 
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He'  soon  returned,  and  informed  the  ladies* 
that  they  were  chased  by  a  ship  of  war,  wbick 
showed  three  "  rows  of  teeth,'*  and  was  ruoniog 
down  upon  them- from  the  coast  of  France.  He 
bade  them  make  themselveseasy,  however,  for,  to 
all  appearance,  she  was  French.  In  the  present 
shattered  condition  of  the  Hyder  All  it  was  im- 
possible', he  said,  to  escape  the  chase,  but  it  be- 
came the  sons  of  the  lately  emancipated  colonies 
to'fi'ght  in  all  cases — ^fight,  though  the  force 
were  ever  so  disproportionate.  *^  Paul  Jones  has 
a  name  to  protect  from  the  calumnies  of  his  ene- 
mies," continued  the  lieutenant,  ^*  and  must  d# 
the  best  he  can  with  his  means." 

The  doubts  which  some  entertained  of  the 
chase  being  French,  were  shortly  put  at  rest  by 
•  the  appearance  of  the  "  proud  pavillion,"  or  Roy- 
af  Ensign  of  France,  hoisted  over  the  stern  of 
the  three  decker.  She  ranged  up  within  *  speak- 
ing distance'  of  the  Hyder  Ali,  when  the  follow- 
ing conversation,  commenced  by  Monsieur  de 
Bouganville,  took  place  between  the  two  com- 
manders. It  was  conducted  in  French,  and 
would  have  been  given  to  the  reader  in  that  Ian* 
guage  but  for  the  strong  probability  of  its  being 
supposed  by  the  public,  whom  we  very  mudi 
reverence,  an  attempt,  on  our  part,  to  show  off 
our  remarkable  proficiency  in  that  tongue,  and 
perfect  command  of  its  idioms  and  dialects  from 
the  Freiieb  of  the  Institute  to  the  patois  of 
Provence.   -• 
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<*What  ship  is  that?" 

"  The  AmerieaD  frigate,  or  rather  the  Ameri- 
ican  prize  frigate,  Hydtr  Ali«" 

"  Who  is  the  captain  of  her  ?" 

"  Paul  Jones."  • 

"  Oh !  the  devil !  What,  that  dog  of  war? 
I  have  heard  of  yob,  sir,  for  a  brave  maD.  Where 
did  you  take  that  ship  ?"       ' 

*^  Almost  in  the  chops  of  the  channel." 

"Where  will  you  take'her ;  for  you  will  want 
-repairs  surely  ?" 

"  I  think  of  taking  her  into  the  dominions  of 
his  Most  Christian  Majesty." 

'^  Ah,  but  you  will  not  though.  Do  you  not 
know  that  the  king,  my  master,  forbids  the  com- 
ing into  any  of  his  harbours,  ports,  or  inlets,  of 
any  American  ship  of  war,,  or  prize  thereto  ? 
And  has  not  Lord  Softliwit,  the  British  embas- 
sador, threatened  to  ask  for  his  passport  if  we  do 
not  forbid  you  France  ?  Oh !  you  cannot  go  to 
France." 

«  What,  not  to  refit .?" 

"  No." 

"Is this  so?" 

"  To  be  sure  it  is.  I  have  orders  from  Monsienr, 
the  minister  of  Marine,  to  keep  you  wide  of  the 
havens  of  France." 

"  Gdod-bye  to  you,  and  your  king,  and  your 
minister  of  marine,  and  the  whole  kit  of  the  par- 
ley voos,  for  a  set  of  mean^  cowardly,  good*for- 
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nothing  fellovnu  Brace  op  the  jards,  boys,  and 
put  her  upon  the  larboard  tack.  We  will  try  for 
some  port-hurricane  upon  the  Irish  coast" 

Aod  the  frigate,  for  a  while,  was  navigated  with 
a  view  to  such  consummation. 

Upon  the  second  day,  after  the  speaking  of  the 
Gallican,  they  had  the  good  fortune  to  fall  in  with 
and  capture  a  large  Newfoundland  ship,  which 
had  been  supplying  with  lenten  food  the  good 
catholics  ofBilboa;  and  soon  after  a  fine  pabket 
ship  yielded  up  her  national  breath.  She  was 
made  a  cartel,  and  despatch  siiip,  and  a  number 
of  wounded  men  were  put  on  board  of  her,  tx>- 
^ether  with  Lieutenant  Zachary,  who  was  or- 
dered to  a  port  of  North  America.  The  ladies 
preferred  returning  in  her  to  remaining  in  the 
frigate,  and  were  accordingly  removed  to  the 
Francis  Freeling.  Behold  them  then  on  their 
return  to  America. 

The  first  part  of  the  passage  of  the  carte]  ship 
for  America  was  very  pleasant  and  prosperous. 
In  fifteen  days  they  were  in  that  current  of  wa- 
ter which  is  denominated  the  ^  Gulf  Stream  ;' 
and  which  we  ourselves,  contrary  to  the  received 
theory,  from  the  circumstance  of  its  being  warm- 
er than  the  ocean  beyond  its  theatre  of  admix- 
tionj  g%te$s  hath  its  source  in  some  volcano— heat- 
ed mountain  of  the  southern  hemisphere ;  but  let 
this  pass  for  a  mere  guess.  It  may  find  a  saoo* 
lion  inaome  future  work  of  HiU  or  Symmes. 
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The  evefiiog  had  been  uncommonly  pleasant 
and  lovely,  and  the  ladies  had  remained  on  deck 
till  a  late  hour,  enjoying  its  beauty  and  softnessi 
and  listening  to  Mr.  Zachary's  flageolet,  and  to 
the  merry  uproar,  which  the  cook's  Tiolin,  and  a 
mnall  extra  allowance  of  liquor,  wrought  among 
the  common  seamen  on  the  forecastle.  Though 
antumn  was  now  treading  on  the  skirts  of  win- 
ter, it  was  such  an  evening  as  we  see  of  a  Sep* 
lembeir  in  Pennsylvania*  The  stars  shone  with 
uncommon  brightness,  and  not  a  cloud  was  seen 
to  cross  the  face  of  the  heavens^  If  there  were 
aught  to  check  the  intense  feeling  of  pleasure 
which  took  possession  of  the  breasts  of  our  £ur 
female  friends,  it  was  gathered  from  the  observa- 
tion of  an  old  tar,  who  remarked  to  bis  comman- 
der, in  their  hearing,  that  **  they  should  have  a 
shift  of  wind  before  morning,  and  a  stiff  gale 
from  the  land." 

^^  So  I  think,  Jo ;  and  it  may  come  in  a  squall,'^ 
said  the  commander.  "  Take  in  the  light  sails* 
Ladies,  I  think  you  had  better  go  below,  and 
compose  yourselves  to  sleep."  The  ladies,  in  ac- 
cordance with  his  advice,  retired  to  their  cabtDS^ 
and  a  balmy  sleep  presently  sealed  their  eyes. 

They  were  awaked  about  midnight  by  the 
sound  of  voices,  which  nevertheless  appeared  to 
be  choaked  with  still  rougher  sounds.  There 
was  a  frequent  hurrying  to  and  fro  of  men,  ap-^ 
parently  grappling  with  some  mighty  foe,astamp** 
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ing — a  whistling  of  the  wind  throagh  the  rig- 
ging— a  creaking  of  the  yards,  and  their  appui* 
tenant  blocks,  and  various  other  sounds  of  tem- 
pest, and  the  strife  of  the  elements.  They  heard 
the  rush  of  waters  by  the  sides  of  the  ship 
as  she  bounded  from  one  wave  to  another,  the 
while  changing  frequently  her  posture  from  a 
careened  to  a  horizontal ;  laying  herself  broad- 
side upon  the  wave,  and  then  ^  coming  up  to  even 
keel'  with  the  '  celerity  of  a  cork  bouncing  from 
a  bottle  of  brisk  beer.' 

*^  What  is  the  matter,  sir  ?"  asked  Miss  Keith 
of  Lieutenant  Zachary,  who  had  descended  to 
the  cabin  with  rapid  step,  and  was  rummaging 
for  some  article  needed  on  deck. 

'<  Hush !  ay  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber,  *^ 

Holy  angels  guzxd  ihj  bed, 
Heavenly  blessings 

there  k  a  gale  of  wind  from  the  North,  Made- 
moiselle, which  seta  our  good  bark  jumping  like 
a  frog  on  his  march  to  a  mudpool." 

"Oh  dear!"  "Oh  Heavens!"  and  "What 
shall  we  do?"  were  exclamations  severally 
shouted,  by  the  terrifi^fl  women. 

".  Now  PH  tell  yoit  what  to  do,"  said  the  sai- 
lor :  "  Lay  your  faici  cheeks  upon  your  pilloi^-s, 
draw  your  night-caps  over  your  bright  eyes,  and 
b6  as. mute  as  fishes,  f^ndeavour  to  falsify  the 
eommon  belief  of  nautical  meii)  that  womei^  at 
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ma  can  eutstdrm  a  hurricane*  Come,  come, 
go  to  sleep :  we  shall  need  you  in  the  morning 
to  sew  up»  with  your  cambric  needles,  some 
small  rents  in  our  topsails.'' 

The   motion  of  ihe  ship  was  presently  ex- 
changed  for  one   much    less  agreeable-^that 

I  which  occurs  wh^  the  ship  is  put  before  the 
windy  and  is  called  *  scuddmg/  The  vessel  then 
rolls  heavily,  or  as  the  case  may  be ;  and  to  peo- 
ple unused  to  the  seas,  the  sensation  is  the  most 
painful  of  any  that  can  be  conceived. 

They  continued  this  measure  of  scudding  for 
.a  whole  night,  at  the  end  of  which  the  tempest 
of  WMid  in  sonie  measure  abiijte4,  and  they  were 
able  to  turn  the  ship's  head  once  more  towards 
her  port  of  destination.  The  wind  veered  to 
southwest,  the  weather  became  pleasant  again, 
and  the  memory  of  the  storm  faded  away  almost 
as  soon  as  the  grief  of  a  widower  for  a  dear  de- 
funct scold. 

^  Apace  the  wind  freshened  into  tvhat  is  called 
by  mariners,  ^a  whole-sail  breeze.'  Adopting 
that  measure  of  marine  politics  which  goes  to 
defeat  the  self-willedness  of  the  Gulf  current, 
they  had  crossed  the  Gulf  Stream  far  to  the  westp 
Ward,  made  shift  to  ^  crawl  in  with  the  land,' 
and  were  now  m  a  latitude  and  a  longitude 
which  enabled  them  to  use  the  prevailing  wind 
to  advantage.  Ry  their  reckoning,  with  the  sun- 
set come  twenty-four  hours  they  might  expect 
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to  see  the  Highlands  of  NeTeniaky  or  puttfeir 
eyes  on  some  other  part  of  the  North  American 
continent  The  following  night  stood  noted  in 
the  log-book  for  *^  clear  weather,  with  some  light 
squalls  of  wind,''  which  remark  applied  to  the 
whole  period  of  time,  up  to  the  calling  of  all 
hands  for  the  morning  meal.  At  that  time  the 
wind  died  away,  and  the  ship  lay  motionless, 
with  her  sails  flapping  against  the  mascs.  The 
sun  rose  oppressively  hot^-to  use  a  plain 
phrase,  scalding ;  rarefying  the  air  to  an  un- 
common degree. 

"  We  shall  have  a  *  twelve  hourer,' "  said  Jo, 
the  old  tar,  who  was  the  oracle  of  the  ship.  The 
*<  twelve  hourer,''  (so  seamen  call  a  southeast 
wind,  from  its  seldom  lasting  longer  than  twelve 
hours,)  came  on  just  before  night,  and  con- 
tinued ti^  increase  with  its  approach.  By  their 
reckoning  they  must  be  well  in  with  the  land 
T-indeed,  just  as  the  sun  was  going  down  they 
saw,  in  the  direction  they  were  sailing,  a  low, 
dark  somethings  which  might  he  land,  or  it  might 
be  a  fog-bank ;  they  thought  the  former,  where* 
upon  they  ^  laid  the  ship^s  head  off  shore.* 

The  gale  increased  until  it  became  a  perfect 
hurricane ;  such  an  one  as  the  oldest  tar  on  boaid 
had  never  seen  paralleled.  Then  a  deep  con- 
sternation was  visible  in  the  countenances  of 
the  men,  whom  frequent  exercise  in  storm 
a^d  tempest  had  rendered  indifferent— -ekaost 
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callous  to  marine  dangers.  The  land,  whe- 
ther that  were  land  they  had  seen  or  not,  must 
be  under  their  lee,  and  could  not  be  far  distant* 
The  ship  could  not  be  kept  up  to  the  windy  or  ia 
marine  language,  *  laid  to*'  The  sailcloth,  in  so 
doing,  was  rent  from  her  yards,  as  a  seamstress 
would  rend  a  piece  of  chambray,  mull-mull,  or 
other  bonnet  gear.  No  sooner  was  the  canvas 
unfolded,  than  nought  remained  of  the  entire 
sail  but  the  ropes  which  enclosed  the  cloth.     ^ 

The  only  measure  left  the  navigator  of  the 
Francis  Freeling  was  to  put  the  ship  once  more 
before  the  wind,  and  trust  in  God  that  the  dis- 
tance she  might  run  before  morning  would  not 
be  so  great  as  to  cover  the  whole  space  between 
her  starting  post  and  the  shores  of  Long-Island* 
This,  however,  they  could  hardly  hope,  since 
she  walked  over  the  waves  with  prodigious  ce- 
lerity, driven  along  by  a  wind  that  seemed  hardly 
capable  of  exhibiting  greater  fury,  or  of  acting 
with  a  stronger  impulse.  Throughout  this 
dreadful  gale,  Lieutenant  Zachary  acted  with  a 
calm  self-possession,  as  far  removed  from  the 
common  turbulence  and  rough  energy  of  marine 
life,  as  it  was  from  the  half-womanish  solicitude 
which  commonly  clings  to  the  nautical  exertions 
of  men  unaccustomed  to  do  business  on  the 
vasty  deep.  The  major  part  of  the  crew  were 
old  weather-beaten  sailors ;  men  who  could  take 
a  quid  of  tobacco  in  their  cheek,  or  a  can  of 
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grog  under  their  arm,  and  parade  their  territory 
of  deck,  the  length  of  a  storm,  without  discover- 
ing the  least  sign  of  fear — as  perfectly  indiflerent 
to  danger  as  the  boatswain  in  the  ^  Tempest,' 
whose  ^  yare,  yare,'  was  often  repeated  on  this 
stormy  night 

The  ladies  below  were  fully  impressed  with  a 
lielief  that  they  were  in  a  «tuation  fraught  with 
much  danger;  but  they  were  not  allowed  to 
know  its  full  extent.  ^*  Oh,  the  gale  was  no- 
thing," they  were  told ;  "  a  mere  catVpaw. 
The  ship  thought  nothing  more  of  it  than  she 
would  of  a  blacksmith's  bellows."  But  they 
were  not  deceived  to  the  extent  (heir  friends 
would  have  wished  them  to  be*  They  laid, 
therefore,  in  great  suspense ;  listening  with  their 
heads  upraised  from  their  pillows,  to  every  step 
of  the  moving  mariner ;  and  expecting  every  mo- 
ment to  hear  some  appalling  news  of  rocks  and 
breakers.  That  portion  of  our  readers  who 
have  been  a  little,  and  but  a  little,  at  sea,  we 
think  will  recognize  these  feelings  and  this  con^ 
duct,  as  being  precisely  similar  to  their  own  in 
moments  of  ocean  peril,  or  when  their  unprac- 
tised minds  thought  they  were  encountering 
such. 

Once  they  had  the  hardihood  to  venture  to  the 
gangway  door,  and  had  the  good  fortune  to  oh- 
tain  one  view  of  the  sublime  horrors  of  the 
storm.    All  around  them  the  waves  were  of  a 
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feathery  whiteness,  novir  foaming  around  her 
settling  stern,  now  breaking  over  ber  sinking 
bow,  dancing  in  sparkles  by  the  sides  of  the 
ship,  or  flying  in  spray  to  the  very  head  of  the 
fore  topmastr     The  heavens  were  enveloped  in 
thick  darkness ;  while  at  the  ends  of  the  hori- 
zontal, and  on  the  heads  of  the  perpendicular 
spars,  sat,  or  clung,  globes  of  fire — meteoric  ap- 
pearances, called  by  sailors,  'corposants;'  and 
always  considered  as  the  forerunners  of  disaster, 
inasmuch  as  they  betoken  a  degree  of  tempest 
which  the  frail  b^rk  may  seldom  resist* 

^'  Six  A.  M.  and  no  abatement  of  the  tern* 
pest !"  The  '^  twelve  o'clock,  and  a  fine  star- 
light night !"  of  the  watchman  going  his  rounds, 
would  have  been,  we  take  upon  us  to  say,  a  far 
more  pleasing  sound  to  the  inmates  of  the  Fran- 
cis Freeling*  They  continued  to  drive  with  the 
wind  and  surge,  when  the  man  stationed  at  the 
bow  of  the^  ship  to  look  out,  cried,  that  he  saw 
*^  breakers  ahead,  close  alioard  !" 

"  Are  you  not  mistaken,  Jem  ?"  said  the  eom- 
mander. 

**  No  sir,"  answered  Jem  ;  '^  there  they  are, 
sir,  a  little  on  the  starboard  bow,"  The  words 
were  scarcely  out  of  his  mouth  when  the  ship 
struck  with  a  tremendous  crash  upon  what  ap- 
peared to  be  the  foot  of  a  shoaL  The  sea  ran 
mountain  high,  making  inroads  upon  her,  and 
in  its    first  assault,  washed  overboard  ahnost 
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every  moveable  thing,  reckoning  among  its  ac- 
quisitions ten  men,  being  half  of  the  crew  whe 
were  able  to  do  duty.  At  second  assault  of 
the  surge,  the  three  masts  ^  went  by  the  board,^ 
dnd  with  them  every  man  of  those  on  deck  but 
two— -the  third  floated  the  wreck  over  the  shoal 
into  water  comparatively  stilK  Lieutenant  Za- 
chary  and  old  Jo  were  the  only  men  remaining 
of  the  twenty  who  had  striven  with  the  tempest 
of  the  night.  All  the  rest  lay  in  the  bottom  of 
the  ocean. 

The  moment  the  wreck  was  clear  of  the  shoaI> 
Mr.  Zachary  hasted  to  the  cabin.  It  was  nearly 
filled  with  water.  His  fears  were  agreeably  dis* 
appointed,  when  upon  his  addressing  Miss  Keith 
by  name,  she  responded  with  "  Sir,"  \vhich,  how- 
ever sounded  as  faintly  as  Desdemona's,  "a 
guiltless  death  I  die,"  from  out  the  smothering 
pillow  used  by  her  sable  lord. 

"  Are  your  companions  living,  madam  ?"  ask- 
ed Zachary. 

"  I  cannot  tell,  sir,"  said  the  young  lady ;  "  but 
I  have  not  heard  them  speak  since  the  vessel 
struck  so  hard." 

"  They  must  be  in  a  swoon,"  said  he,  "  I 
think.     Can't  you  awaken  them  ?" 

*«  Captain,"  cried  Jo  from  the  deck,  "  yoa  had 
better  come  on  deck.  There  is  a  glimmer  of 
day,  sir,  and  I  see  that  we  are  driving  again  upon 
a  ledge  of  rocks." 
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<*  Miss  Keith  leave  your  friends  to  die  in  their 
happy  senselessness,"  said  the  lieutenanti  "  and 
attend  to  your  own  preservation.  Leave  your 
birth  in  a  moment^  and  come  to  the  deck-  I  am  * 
pledged  to  stand  by  you  to  the  last,  and  wilL 
never  quit  you  while  I  have  life." 

When  they  reached  the  deck,  thoy  were  pre- 
sented on  the  Jeft  or  larboard  hand,  with  a  view 
of  high,  shelving  rocks,  towards  which  the. 
wrecked  ship  was  floating  as  to  certain  destruc- 
tion. A  little  to  the  eastward  of  these  rocks, 
which  spoke  loudly  of  approaching  death,  lay  a 
smooth,  level  strand,  whereon  the  lesser  waves, 
children  of  the  rude  surges  that  smote  those 
rocky  frontlets,  were  disporting  themselves,  and 
laving  the  strand,  which  proved  a  very  thirsty 
recipient  of  the  briny  element. 

^'  Perhaps  you  wilt  be  displeased  if  an  old  tar 
should  offer  ^ou  advice,  air,"  said  old  Jo ;  ^*  but 
I  would  throw  off  that  outside  coat,  sir.  You 
had  best  lighten  yourself  for  swimming,  sir.  I 
think  the  ship  is  going  to  strike  on  the  eastern 
end  of  the  ledge  ;  and  if  she  does,  and  her  stern 
swings  to  starboard,  we  may  save  ourselves  by 
swimming  to  the  strand." 

^^  You  may  do  as  you  like,  Jo,  but  I  will  never 
leave  Miss  Keith,"  said  the  lieutenant.  **  You 
need  not  open  your  lips,  madam,  unless  it  be  to 
glorify  that  God  in  whose  dread  presence,  a  few 
minutes  may  find  us."  '^ 

10*  A k 


2S2  •    THE  RSFUGEE. 

m  ■ 

■ 

Miss  Keith  dropped  upon  her  knees,  and  the 
son  of  the  pious  pastor  of  the  West  Bank,  so 
far  recollected  the  heavenly  things  taught  him 
in  his  youth,  that  he  fell  in  like  posture  besiile 
her. 

As  the  old  sailor  judged,  the  ship  was  carried 
to  the  south-eastern  part  of  the  ledge  ;  hut  in- 
stead of  swinging  to  starboard,  she  swung  to  lar- 
board, which  threw  her  into  the  surf,  with  her 
bows  projecting  a  few  feet  past  the  end  of  the 
reef.  The  moment  she  attained  this  position, 
IVIr.  Zachary  caught  Miss  Keith  in  his  arn»,  and 
plunged  from  the  bow  of  thq  ship  into  the  ocean. 
He  was  a  man  of  much  strength  and  agility-;- 
youthful,  and  withal  an  incomparable  swimmer; 
and  though. somewhat  exhaMsted  by  the  labouri- 
ous  exertions  he  had  made  during  the  storm,  he 
succeeded  in  gaining  the  strand  with  his  lovely 
burden  senseless  iu  his  arms.  It  would  have 
been  difficult  for  him  to  have  placed  her  on  dry 
land,  but  for  the  assistance  afforded  by  a  neigh- 
bouring fisherman,  who,  apprehending  maritime 
disasters,  had  left  his  bed  at  this  early  hour  to 
visit  the  sea  shore.  They  had  the  happiness,  in 
a  minute  or  two,  to  see  Miss  Keith  open  hef 
eyes,  and  to  know  that  she  was  not  dead  as  they 
at  first  feared. 

Of  the  forty  persons,  including  the  wounded, 
who,  twenty-four  hours  since  were  on  board 
^^'^  Francis  Freeiing,  two  only  remained  in  the 
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bad  of  the  living.  All  the  rest  had  perished 
victims  to  the  fury  of  the  elements.  The  waves 
washed  up  the  corpse  of  old  Jo,  who  had  acted 
in  accordance  with  his  given  opinion,  hut  who 
was  too  aged  and  helpless  to  work  out  his  own 
rescue  from  the  overmastering  surge,  though  ef- 
fectually pointing  out  the  path  of  safety  to  others. 
In  a  few  hours  the  wrecked  ship  lay  scattered 
along  the  shore  for  miles,  ^^  torn  piecemeal  by 
the  roaring  tide,"  as  the  psalm  sailh.  And  be- 
fore the  day  had  gone,  twenty  of  the  unfortunate 
inmates  of  that  ship  were  found,  and  were,  by 
the  neighbouring  people,  buried ;  among  whom 
were  the  two  ladies  who  had  been  the  compa- 
nions of  Miss  Keith. 

In  the  house  of  Mr.  Ba$s,  the  fisherman,  whose 
hospitality  and  kind  intentions  were  seconded  by 
neighbours  of  greater  ability  to  supply  the  arti- 
cles needed  to  repair  the  wasted  strength  of  our 
heroine.  Lieutenant  Zachary  and  Miss  Keith 
spent  the  few  days  of  repose,  which  late  fatigues 
rendered  necessary  to  be  taken  before  the  latter 
eould  be  removed  to  the  metropolis.  The  house 
of  the  kind  fisherman  stogd  just  behind  the  range 
of  beach-plum  bushes  and  dwarf  pines,  which 
skirted  the  coast  for  some  leagues,  and  still 
skirt  that  part  of  Long- Island,  where  the  ^*  Frai^ 
cis  Freeling  packet  was  cast  away  in  the  revolu- 
tionary war.'^ 
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In  a  few  days,  Miss  Keith  and  her  Ueutenant 
departed  for  New- York,  and  arrived  safe  in  that 
delectable  locus  in  quo  of  human  enjoyment, 
wisdom,  wealthy  philosophy,  and  fine  women. 


( 

J 


CHAPTER  X. 

Phiiip*  Be  strong  of  heart. 
Annmoan*  I  waa  do  child,  thou  know^t  when  from  Uie  feaut 
The  Huroos  led  me  to  the  bloody  stake. 
I  svtng  my  song :  I  counted  o^er  my  scalps, 

And  li?ed to  strike  more  blows.    If  so  it  chnadle 

My  father's  spirit  calls  his  son  to-day, 

The  whiteman  shall  not  say,  '*  Behold  weVe  bound 

A  dove  unto  the  stake."  » 

'FhiUp*  Do  tbttSy  and  die  a  warrior. 

Philips  an  unpubUthed  dramtu 

We  now  return  to  Gilbert  Greaves,  whom  we 
left  a  couple  of  chapters  back,  in  the  unpleasant 
situation  of  a  man  closely  confined  under  sen- 
tence of  death,  and  we  made  known,  in  the  close 
of  the  same  chapter,  that  the  sentence  specified 
four  days  thereafter  as  the  day  for  his  execution. 

The  morning  at  length  came  which  was  to  be 
the  last  of  his  mortal  existence.  We  have  shown 
in  other  chapters  what  had  been  his  treatment 
up  to  the  time  of  his  attempt  to  escape,  since 
which  it  had  not  been  materially  varied,  except 
in  the  extreme  caution  of  his  goalers,  whose  pro- 
vident measures  since,  would  have  rendered 
hopeless  every  similar  attempt,  even  had  he  beei^ 
disposed  to  make  one. 

Every  exertion  had  been  made  by  his  friends 
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to  procare,  if  nothing  more,  a  temporary  suspen- 
sion of  the  sentence.  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen  had 
in  Vain  represented  to  the  general  the  conse- 
quence of  displeasing  such  a  steady  and  well 
known  loyalist  as  Brigadier  Greares,  and  had 
depicted  the  evil  effects  which,  in  some  respectSi 
the  unnecessarily  severe  system  of  discipline,  now 
in  use  in  the  rojal  army,  would  have  on  the 
minds  of  the  well  disposed  part  of  the  colonists. 
Even  Sir  John  Savage,  of  scalping  memory,  who 
relislied  blood  with  the  zest  of  an  Ogre,  had  ad- 
vised that  the  life  of  the  prisoner  should  be  spared. 
But  Arleston,  when  he  saw  an  enemy  in  bis 
power,  had  only  the  question  which  the  retainer 
of  the  Capulets  addressed  to  hb  fellow*  ^  Is 
the  law  on  my  side  ?''  before  he  proceeded  to 
gratify  his  vengeance  by  the  infliction  of  a  pun- 
ishment proportionaie  to  the  degree  of  hatred  the 
victim  inspired.  To  the  numerous  applicadons 
made  for  mercy  on  the  prisoner,  he  invariably 
answered,  that  ^^  Captain  Greaves  was  a  desert- 
er, a  tried  and  proven  deserter  :  that  it  was  ne- 
cesary  that  an  example  should  be  made  of  one 
such  criminal  to  deter  the  provincial  recruits  from 
the  like  crime  ;  and  that  the  more  exalted  the 
object  selected  for  the  sacrifice,  the  more  une- 
quivocal would  appear  the  determination  of  the 
general  to  punish  secession  and  apostacy  with- 
out reference  to  services  or  family."  All  appli- 
fiation,  'therefore,  either  for  a  revision  of  the  sen- 
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tence,  or  postponement  of  the  esrecution,  was 
found  fruitless  and  unavailing ;  and  the  only  hope 
which  the  friends  of  our  hero  dared  indulge,  was 
that  he-  would  possess  sufficient  firmness  to  die 
like  a  man  and  a  soldier* 

Sir  Henry  Clinton  was  momentarily  expected 
from  England ;  but  his  arrival  had  been  so  long 
delayed,  that  nothing  in  the  shape  of  hope  pre- 
sented itself  figpm  that  quarter.  If  he  arrived,  a 
pardon  was  as  easily  obtained  as  an  in<|uiry  into 
the  cause  of  the  quarrel  was  certain.  For  jAad 
come  not  to  be  doubted  in  the  army,  that  the 
son  of  so  distinguished  a  loyalist  as  Cuthbert 
Greaves  would  have  been  pardoned,  if  there  had 
not  existed  some  cause  which  made  his  disap- 
pearance from  the  theatre  of  human  testimony  a 
measure  preventive  of  a  dreaded  punishment, 
^^i^hy,"  asked  many,  *'  was  the  trial  so  hurried ; 
and  why  was  the  day,  fixed  for  the  execution  of 
the  prisoner,  made  to  follow  his  condemnation  sa 
speedily  ?  A  few  weeks  were  necessary  to  a  due 
preparation  for  eternity.  But  in  the  present  in- 
stance, five  days  only  would  intervene  between 
his  sentence  and  his  execution.  A  brief  space 
this,  for  the  purification  of  those  feelings  which 
are  of  the  *  earth,  earthly,'  into  a  state  proper  to 
meet  death  in  the  presence  of  assembled  thou- 
sands, and  Creator  in  his  character  of  a  just 
Judge."  So  reasoned  the  multitude,  and  with 
wme  show  of  deliberare  reflection* 
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The  place  assigned  for  the  execttdoQ  of  our 
hero  was  a  level  piece  of  laDd,  known  bj  the 
name  of  The  Bishop's  Pawn,  with  allusion  te 
the  manner  of  its  acquirement,  wherebj  hung  a 
deep  tale  of  clerical  scandal,  but  which  oor  r^* 
spect  for  the  habit  and  functions  of  that  venera- 
ble body  of  men,  forbids  us  to  relate.  By  the 
proclamation  issued  by  the  commander-in-chief, 
he  was  to  be  executed  at  eleven  i^the  morning. 
And  it  was  farther  officially  made  known,  that 
to  Invent  all  expression  of  popular  disc^m- 
tent,  a  large  body  of  regular  troops  woold  march 
to  the  ground,  prepared  to  enforce  the  general 
order  which  directed  the  quick  suppression  of 
tumults,  by  the  shortest  mediods. 

A  full  hour  before  the  appointed  time,  the 
field  was  crowded  with  anxious  spectators,  of 
every  age  and  condition.  Very  few  of  the  B#* 
tjsh  officers  were  absent ;  though  it  should,  by 
no  means,  be  inferred,  that  the  major  part  of 
those  that  attended  felt  or  professed  joy  at  the 
spectacle.  Many,  from  the  first,  had  been  con- 
vinced of  his  innocence;  and  others  had  met 
with  a  change  of  opinion  in  his  favour,  and  were 
now  fully  convinced  of  his  innocence  of  the 
major  charges  preferred,  and  of  the  existence  of 
circumstances  in  extenuation  of  the  minor. 

A  great  many  whigs  attended,  with  coonte-* 
nances  indicating  the  possessibn  of  a  feeling  half 
between  indignation  and  ssttisfootion ;  though  the 
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precarious  tenure  by  which  they  held  their  loco- 
motive rights  compelled  them  to  abridge,  to  an 
occasional  whisper,  the  curses  which  ^  time  and 
tide  serving,'  would  have  been  *  loud  and  heavy,' 
and  besides  in  little  danger  of  being  turned,  like 
Balaam's,  iffto  blessings.      Wt  have  said   that 
their  feelings  were  half  way  between  indigna- 
tion and  satisfaction.      They  were  indignant 
at  the  colour^ipf  these  merciless  acts,   but  satis- 
fied that  the  first  blow  of  their  inflicting  was  to 
fall  upon  the  dtstinguished  loyalist  of  the  *West 
Bank.     They  attributed  a  considerable  part  Oi 
their  present  calamities  to  the  brigadier,  and 
the  advice   he  had  given  the  British  ministry ; 
and  the  regret  they  really  felt  for  the  unfortunate 
situation  of  bur  hero,  was  in  some  degree  coun- 
terbalanced by  the  joy  of  wounding  the  father, 
through  the  son.      Nevertheless,  the  cause  in 
which  he  was  to  suffer ;  his»gallant  bearing  on 
tiie  ni^ht  of  his  capture;  his  filial  affection,  the 
exercise  of  which  had  led  to  his  present  fate ;  all 
contributed  to  interpose  a  plea  of  preponderat- 
ing interest  in  his  favour.     Some  of  them  shed 
tears ;  though  this  was  not  the  age  of  tear$.  But 
in  the  eyes  of  the  greater  part  of  the  whig  spec- 
tators you  could  have  read  those  petitions  for  a 
^  fitting  opportunity,'  which  men  frequently  put 
up  when  they  are  compelled  to  receive  cold- 
blooded insults ;  to  endure  contumely ;  and,  ge- 
nerally,  to  be  disgraced  by  enemies  it  were  mad- 
VoL.  IL  20 
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aess  to  resist  They  sat,  therefore,  with  coim- 
tenances  darkening  as  they  caught  the  eyes  of 
the  general,  or  his  satellities ;  but  relapsing  into 
pity  and  benerolence  when  tnrned  on  the  pri- 
soner, or  on  those  who  were  known  to  be  his 
friends.  ^  % 

The  tories  were  overjoyed.  With  this  base 
body  of  men  Brigadier  Greaves  had  never  been 
a  favourite ;  they  had  always  iool^d  upon  him 
with  an  evil  and  envious  eye. .  His  views  and 
opinions,  though  at  first  bigoted  and  narrow, 
had  come  to  be  much  more  liberal  than  theirs ; 
and  several  rimes  when  a  whig  leader  had  fallen 
into  their  power,  be  had  refused  to  sanction  their 
schemes  of  blood,  and  had  procured  tlie  release 
of  the  rebel.  Though  fervently  desirous  of  re- 
insiating  the  British  government,  as  it  stood  an- 
terior to  '74,  and  with  superadded  and  uncon- 
ventional powers,  Jhe  saw  a  greater  certainty  of 
effecting  this  object  by  the  employment  of  med* 
suresofa  well  regulated  lenity,  than  by  the  bloody 
scenes,  the  outrages,  and  the  murders,  which  usu- 
ally followed  the  transient  successes  of  his  tory 
associates.  These  were  now  his  sentiments ;  but 
they  bad  become  so,  unfortunately,  when  he  had 
lost  the  power  to  make  them  available  with  his 
ministerial  friends.  In  the  early  part  of  the 
contest  his  advice  bad  great  \% eight;  latterly, 
he  had  found  his  influence  considerably  lessened, 
having  utterly  failed  in  pleas  for  quite  coateiap- 
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tible  boons,  beside  the  important  one  in  which, 
to  use  Counsellor  Sparrow's  language,  he  was 
guilty  of  such  laches. 

With  the  tories,  no  laurel  was  worth  wearing 
unless  dyed  in  blood.  The  Bishop's  Pawn  was 
crowded  with  them  on  the  day  of  the  expected 
execution  ;  the  most  of  them  wearing  as  strong 
an  expression  of  saras;e  and  fiend-iike  joy  as 
Young  has  given  his  Moor  in  the  Revenge,  when 
the  ^  blow'  was  partially  atoned  for  by  the  an- 
guish of  his  fallen  enemy.  The  British  soldiers, 
when  serving  in  Germany,  accustomed  by  an 
extremely  severe  discipline,  and,  in  the  present 
war,  by  a  merciless  system,  to  ragaxd  such 
things  aa  ^rrfihig^  o^currencest  showed  a  most 
soldierly  indifference  to  the  business  of  the  day. 
So  the  letter  of  their  duty  were  complied  with, 
they  bestowed  few  thoughts  on  its  spirit.  ^*  A 
whig  deserter  was  to  be  hanged,  shot,  or  racked 
— that  was  all."  Where  was  the  father  who 
was  down  in  the  tragedy  for  Brutus !  Our  rea- 
ders will  see  him  in  time  to  pronounce  his  per- 
sonification of  the  character  much  more  com- 
plete in  the  first  than  the  fifth  act 

At  a  quarter  before  eleven  the  drum  began  to 
beat  in  front  of  the  Provost,  and  the  military 
guard  formed.  ^Vernon,  he  from  whose  escort 
Gilbert  had  escaped  on  the  night  which  saw  him 
change  sides,  and  who  had  been  promoted  from  a 
low  situation  to  a  colonelsbip,  solely  through  the 
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interest  of  Arleston^  was  tbe  active  commaiMi- 
iDg  officer  of  the  day.  [Wc  beg  the  most  reve- 
Tcnd,  the  Archbishop  of  York  not  to  take  um- 
brage— the  gentleman  was  no  relaticm  of  bis.] 
All  the  superior  officers  attenHed,  Knyphausen, 
Donop,  Fraser,  and  so  of  the  rest,  excepting  Sir 
Maxwell  Greaccn  and  Brutus.  Sir  Maxweil 
had  by  letter  promised  to  support  our  hero  in 
his  first  experiment  of  facing  singly,  twelve  well- 
poised  queen  Annes.  But  Sir  Maxwell  had  be» 
called  from  his  bed  at  the  peep  of  day  by  an  oU 
man,  Zack  Fish,  a  pilot,  residing  a  short  dis- 
tance below  the  Narrows,  though  his  occupa* 
^on  frequently  made  him  a  sc^ourner  with  a 
brother  chip,  who  lived  an  Blowbrees&es^  Hill, 
behind  Barnegat.  The  old  pilot  had  entered  in 
great  haste,  and  departed  as  hastily,  carrying  with 
Jiim  Sir  Maxwell,  whose  countenance  betrayed 
a  surprising  degree  of  excitement,  x  The  won- 
dering servants  were  assisted  to  form  a  conjec- 
ture of  the  probable  object  of  their  journey,  by 
an  expression  which  Zacky  used  as  he  crossed 
the  threshold,  in  reply  to  some  interrogatory  put 
by  the  baronet. 

*^  Sim  Riddle  said,  sir,  that  the  foremost  of 
^em  was  a  three  decker  with  a  broad  pendant.'* 

"  When  was  this,  Zacky  ?" 

**May  be  four  o'clock,  or  arter." 

"  Did  the  fleet  crowd  sail  ?    Did  they  pack 
«n  canvas  stoutly,  Mr.  Fish  ?" 
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*^  Ay,  that  the  J  did  by  ail  accounts.  Btiggs, 
Btirtia  Brings,  told  d^t  whole  crew  at  the  look- 
out|  that  he  oerer  in  bis  life  saw  ships  dressed  so 
with  sky-scrapers,  moon-rakersi  star-gazers,  jib- 
o'-jibs,  even  spri^sail  topsails.  If  they  were  in 
chase  of  a  French  squadron,  he  said,  they 
cou'd'nt  do  more." 

*^  How  was  the  wind  in  the  night,  Zack,  and 
how  is  it  now  ?" 

^^  In  the  night,  sir,  we  had  thick  weather,  and 
a  light  wind.  But  Phil  Soundtheshoals  stood 
their  pilot,  and  he  needs  no  stars  nor  moonlight. 
He's  the  best  of  the  gang  for  a  muddy  time,  and 
a  heavy  draught.  But  if  he's  out  now— out  be- 
yond the  Hook,  heMI  find  the  wind  rather  scant ; 
if  he's  past  the  tight  heMl  have  three  points  free  to 
the  Narrows,  and       .  '' 

"  That  will  do,  Mr.  Fish  ;  we  will  meet  them 
at  the  Narrows.  Spring  to  the  boat.  Hire,  if 
necessary,  two  men  to  each  oar,  and  offer  in  my 
name,  a  doubloon  a  piece.  I  will  pay  like  a 
generous  man  if  I  lose  the  race,  but  if  I  win  it,  I 
will  fill  every  old  stocking  in  the  Biowbreezes' 
mansion  with  the  real  Patosi." 

The  old  pilot  hereupon  left  the  house  of  Sir 
Maxwell  to  make  the  necessary  preparation. 
The  baronet  was  speedily  after  him ;  the  knees  of 
his  breeches  •unbuckled,  and  various  other  parts 
of  his  dress  in  most  admired  disorder.  Before 
he  went,  he  was  careful  to  enjoin  a  strict  silence 

20* 
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"bpon  his  sarvaBts.  On  his  arrival  at  the  bcrat,he 
found  it  manned  by  a  stoat  and  expert  crew,  who, 
upon  his  repeating  the  fine  things  he  had  said  to 
old  Zack,  sprang  to  their  oars  with  the  zeal  of 
blood-hounds. 

The  soldiers  appointed  to  the  guard,  on  thb  oc- 
casion, had  formed  in  front  of  tlie  Provost  when 
Greaves  was  brought  forth  with  his  arms  bound 
behind  him,  but  the  fetters  had  been  removed 
from  his  legs.  His  appearance,  as  to  mere  ex- 
ternals, was  certainly  much  impaired,  but  bis 
countenance  exhibited  traits  of  fearlessness  and 
intrepidity,  which  did  him  honour;  his  demean- 
our was  such  as  his  friends  expected  him  to  as- 
sume. His  bold  and  noble  bearing  instantly  in- 
terested every  unprejudiced  spectator  in  his  far 
vour.  It  was  not  observed  that  his  eye  for  a  mo- 
ment quailed  beneath  the  many  stern  glances^ 
which  were  directed  at  him  by  his  enemies*  He 
appeared  as  calm  as  if  about  to  chase  a  buck  on 
his  native  hills.  There  was  an  expression  of 
strong  surprise  on  the  countenances  of  the  few 
spectators  who  had  gathered  at  the  outside  of 
the  Provost  doors.  They  were  expecting  to  see 
in  the  offender  the  timidity  and  irresolution 
which  commonly  lead  to  the  particular  crime 
with  which  he  stood  charged.  No  such  thing. 
When  the  order  '^  forward,  march  ]"  was  given» 
he  moved  with  a  firm  and  manly  step,  and  with 
as  much  speed  as  .the  restraints  imposed  on  bi0 
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limbs  allowed.  The  only  lingering  sentiment  of 
humanity  which  seemed  to  be  warring  with  his 
resolve  to  die  like  a  man  and  a  Christian,  might 
be  traced  in  the  anxious  glance  with  which  he 
appeared  to  search  among  the  crowd  for  an  ob- 
ject which,  if  physical  impossibilities  had  been 
first  removed,  his  o\vn  heart  should  have  told 
him,  could  not  be  there,  a  spectator  of  his  im- 
pending  fate. 

At  five  minutes  before  eleven,  the  guard  arrived 
with  their  prisoner  at  the  fatal  spot,  the  Bishop's 
Pawn.  The  crowd,  as  we  have  before  said,  was 
great,  but  there  appeared  little  disposition  to  op- 
pose the  execution  of  the  sentence.  A  few  hisses 
and  a  few  murmurs  were  indeed  heard,  but  they 
died  away  at  the  unsheathing  of  some  dozen  bayo^ 
nets,  and  a  score  or  two  of  the  guard  were  ordered 
to  the  place  whence  they  proceeded.  Two  clergy- 
men were  on  the  ground  to  perform  the  last  acts  of 
devotion  with  the  unhappy  youth.  Of  course,  they 
were  of  the  established  church  ;  that  body  be- 
ing, if  we  mistake  not,  spiritual  comforters,  ex 
officio,  of  all  who  are  similarly  situated  with  our 
hero,  and  who  do  not  demand  that  the  consola- 
tions of  religion  shall  be  administered  from  a 
heterodox  formulary.  During  our  revolution, 
the  episcopal  clergy  were  much  courted  and  ca- 
ressed by  the  British  ministry  and  their  ser«- 
vants ;  and  several  projects  were  got  up,  which, 
by  encouraging  the  idea  of  a  thorough  hierarchy, 
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it  was  faofped  would  bring  that  powerful  IxMly  of 
men  to  support  the  claims'  of  the  mother  eoaotrf, 
and  to  their  full  extent.  We  regret  to  saj,  that 
a  large  proportion  were  so  purchased ;  biit  we  are 
gratified  in  asserting  that  there  were  very  manj 
honourable  exceptions.  Indeed,  when  we  recol- 
lect the  nice  dependency  subsisting  at  that  timet 
and  hardly  severed  yet,  between  the  parent 
church  and  its  offspring  in  the  western  world, 
our  surprise  at  the  course  of  conduct  adopted  by 
the  great  body  of  the  episcopal  clergy  will  cease. 
There  Were  other  motives  which  assisted  in  de- 
termining the  established  clergy  to  espouse  the 
quarrel  of  Great  Britain.  A  great  majority  of 
the  colonists  were  of  persuasions  which,  at  some 
period  or  other  of  British  history  consequent 
upon  the  Reformation,  had  been  persecuted  by 
the  head,  and  the  dignitaries  of  the  established 
church  ;  and  there  were  fears  entertained  by  that 
body,  that  in  the  event  of  the  colonies  becoming 
independent  on  the  mother  country,  the  sec  ts 
predominating  in  numbers  might  be  disposed  to 
retaliate  the  wrongs  they  had  received. 

The  reverend  gentlemen  appointed  to  perform 
the  last  spiritual  functions  likely  to  be  required 
by  Wild  Gil,  were,  as  we  said,  of  the  established 
church ;  and  came  prepared  to  denounce  ven- 
geance upon  ait  who  were  not  churchmen  and 
loyalists.  Oueof  them  was  the  reverend  Dr.  Mys* 
tic,  who  had  very  lately  been  inducted  into  the 
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Narth  Dutch,  with  the  most  scriptural  prayer  on 

hia  tongue,  of  ^^  Lord  establish  thy  holy  episcopal 

church  over  this  land ;  whereof,  let  thy  servant, 

the  Royal  Defender  of  the  Faith,  continue  the 

head :"  to  which,  no  doubt,  there  was  added  an 

adjunct  petition  for  an  increase  of  temporalities 

and  benefices.  There  was  no  tory  in  the  land  who 

carried  about  him  a  heart  more  devoted  to  his 

earthly,  and,  if  certain  lay  a«ts  were  assumed  as 

a  criterion,  less  devoted  to  his  heavenly  master, 

than  the  portly  and  well  caparisoned  pastor  of 

the  North  Dutch,  as  the  house  of  worship,  built 

in street,  m  the  year  — w — ,  was  then 

called.     We  warn  our  readers  not  to  fancy  the 
stately  blue  building,  at  the  corner  of  Cedar- 
street,  the  house  of  worship  here  meant ;  nor 
must  they  look  among  present  presbyters  for  Dr. 
Mystic ;  nor  search  for  him  among  former  in- 
cumbents of  the  church.      The  comprehensive 
history  of  our  reverend  friend  we  sum  up  in  the 
few  words  which  the  chroniclers  :of  Judea's 
kings  generally  use  to  describe  the  brief  close  of 
their  hero,  and  the  succession  of  a  prince  to  the 
vacant  throne — "He  was  gathered  to  his  fathers, 
and  anothei  reigned  in  his  stead."    Equally  brief 
must  be  our  notice  of  the  other  reverend  divine, 
who,  on  this  important  day,  came  forward   to 
administer  spiritual  consolation  to  the  unfortu- 
nate youth.     What  was  the  nature  of  this  con- 
solation, and  in  what  style  and  manner  it  was 
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deliveredy  will  be  half  inaagined  by  that  pmon 
of  our  readers  who  are  at  ail  conversant  whh 
the  private  history,  public  acts,  and  promulgated 
opiuioas,  of  Samuel  Peters* 

^^YouDg  man  9"  said  the  last  named  gende- 
man  in  canonicals,  ^*it  naturally  grieves  our 
hearts  to  see  thee  thus.  Thou  art  to  sufler  a 
fearful,  a  dreadful,  and,  I  fear,  a  deserved  death. 
And  yet  it  surely  cannot  have  come  unexpected 
upon  thee.  It  is  thus  that  traitors  and  regicides, 
the  opposers  of  kingly,  and  the  contemners  of 
divine  authority ,  usually  msBkt  fw  their  oppugna- 
lion.^  •* 

Greaves  raised  his  head  contemptuously,  but 
made  no  answer.    Samuel  pursued. 

"Thus,  I  said,  it  usually  fares  with  rebels 
God  is  mindful  of  his  own,  though,  and  protects 
them — thy  treason  has  failed  of  the  purposes 
thou  didst  intend ;  but  the  purpose  of  the  Most 
High  is  answered.  Anathema  maranatha.  The 
brief  hour  allowed  by  special  clemency  wears 
apace.  Have  you  au^t  to  say  which  our  ean 
may  hear  without  derogating  from  our  duty  to 
our  king  and  our  God  ?'' 

"  I  have  some  advice  to  give,''  said  Gilbert ; 
"  friendly  advice  to  your  sovereign,  as  you  caM 
him,  whose  pockets  will  ere  long  petiriou  Ned 
Boulter  of  Hounslow  fame,  or  Jem  McCoul  of 
Scotch  memory,  for  protection  against  the  army 
«ud  the  church.  Bid  him  recruit  his  armies  with 
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gMMrab  like  Arieston,  aad  priests  likt  you,  and 
I  will  bet  tbe  right,  title,  and  interest  of  the  heir 

*  male  in  tail  special  of  tbe  West  Bank,  against 
six  feet  of  the  Trinity  burying  ground  for  pre- 
sent occasion,  that  tbe  colonies  will  be  free  in  a 
couple  of  campaigns  more !" 

'^  Audacious !"  said  Dr.  Mystic.  '*  Why,  he 
hath  the  impudence  of  the  devil !  I  will  not 
hear  him.  Dr.  Peters." 

'^  Hush !''  said  Samii»l,  wbo  was  in  his  ele- 
ment ;  for  of  all  things  be  liked  such  transac- 
tions, especially  if  men  of  spirit  and  courage 
were  to  be  sufferers  by  them.  ^^  Dost  thou  think 

,  the  cause  of  tbe  colonies  jnst?  Answer  me,  thou 
whom  not  inaptly  I  call  ^bimei— ^tbr  thou  hast, 
in  effect,  cursed  the  king." 

'^  Do  you  propose  that  we  should  hold  a  con- 
ference on  the  rights  of  man,  and  on  the  political 
duties  incidental  to  the  connexion  of  parent  and 
child  ?  If  you  do,  bid  the  soldiers  sink  their  hal- 
berds, and  order  my  irons  knocked  off.  The  au- 
dience, (and  a  pretty  numerous  one  is  collected,) 
might  smile  to  see  the  respondent,  on  a  question 
in  which  he  is  to  advocate  the  cause  of  many 
millions,  imitate  the  constrained  gestures  of  a 
highwayman  making  his  last  speech  at  Ty- 
burn." 

<<  Young  man,"  said  Dr.  Mystic,  '*  this  is  un- 
fit language  for  a  man  so  near  his  last  moments 
as  thou  art  said  to  be«  But  fifteen  minutes 
more!" 
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^<  And  tbk  is.  called,  in  clerical  phrasnkf- 
gji  spirknal  aid,  I  belicTe,"  said  Gilbert 
'^Why,  sir,  many  have  announced  to  me  dial 
my  life  has  short  space ;  hut  not  one  has  done 
it  in  a  way  so  polite  and  gratifying  as  yourseK 
The  gaoler  made  the  news  a  chorus  to  Kllibul- 
lero,  and  Mr.  Deputy  Commisary  sent  it  by  die 
penny-post ;  but  yoiir  manner  on  the  occa»m  is 
infinitely  more  obliging." 

'^  I  would  not  wound  thy  feelings,"  sud 
Samuel ;  <^  but  it  is  our  duty  to  call  back  thy 
thoughts  from  worldly  things  to  the  one  thing 
needful ;  and  why  should  we  use  soft  phrases  ?" 

^^  I  am  ready  for  any  thing,"  said  Gilbert  i 
anxious  to  evade  farther  discourse* 

"  Are  you  ready  to  confess  the  atrocity  of 
your  conduct  ?"  said  Samuel. 

'^Ay;  and  I  should  like  to  make  it  fully 
known,"  said  Gilbert. 

"  This  is  a  fitting  opportunity,  and  I  lake 
upon  me  to  give  thee  permission  so  to  do,"  said 
Samuel. 

"  Well  then,"  said  Gilbert,  in  'a  loud  voice, 
^^  I  have  been  a  base  traitor  to  the  land  that  gave 
me  birth.  I  leagued  with  foreign  ruffians  to  de- 
stroy her  liberties,  and  bind  her  sons  in  chains. 
This  was  atrocious — damnably  atrocious :  I  feel 
it  was ;  and  God  has  visited  the  deed  on  my 
own  head.  Merciful  Heaven  !  grant  that  these 
red-coated  slaves  of  despotism^  maj(  be  driven 
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ioii  speedily  from  this  land,  or  may  water  it  with 
g|  their  blood !  Will  that  do,  reverend  sirs,  foe  my 
It  last  speech?  Why  did  you  come  to  disturb  me 
II  in  my  last  moments  ?  It  was  not  for  my  souPs 
comfort ;  but  to  wring  from  me  some  pitiful  se- 
cret of  which  you  suppose  me  possessed,  and 
which  you  think  I  am  weak  enough,  or  base 
enough  to  divulge.  Off,  off;  I  can  die  without 
your  aid,''  and  he  faced  the  soldiers  with  the 
air  of  a  man  who  can  say,  without  trembling, 
^•fire!"  ^ 

The  crowd,  whose  every  honourable  and 
praiseworthy  feeling  had  been  brought  into  ac- 
.  iion  during  the  dialogue,  at  its  termination,  with 
one  accord,  huzzaed  the  brave  young  man. 
Even  the  tories  huzzaed  him  as  joyfully  as 
James  the  Second  did  his  rebel  subjects,  when 
they  were  beating  his  French  allies  off  LaHogue, 
and  thereby  destroying  the  last  chance  for  his 
restoration  to  the  British  throne. 

**  Colonel  Vernon,"  said  parson  Peters,  "  no- 
thing can  be  done  with  the  prisoner.  He  dies 
in  a  most  unhappy  frame  of  temper-^contrition 
and  penitence  hav^  no  place  in  his  mind." 

'^  Then  unbind  his  arms,  and  lead  him  out," 
said  Vernon.  "  Call  the  sharp-shooters." 

Twelve  soldiers,  detailed   from   the  Sharp* 

shooters,  came  up  at  the  word,  and  the  prisoner 

stepped  deliberately  to  the  point,  in  the  direction      J 

of  which  the  spectators  had  npt  been  permitted     I 

Vol.  11.  %l  ^ 
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to  place  themselves^  thus  leaving  a  clear  comae 
for  the  flight  of  those  balls,  which  should  noi 
make  their  goal  of   the  breast  of  oor  hero. 
Hitherto  no  veteran  on  parade  could  hare  nmiii- 
fested  a  more  soldierly  obedience  and  ^ittdbtian 
to  discipline  than  Greaves  had  done.    But  wbea 
one  of  the  soldiers  advanced  to  put  a  cap  od  his 
eyes,  he  resisted.     ^*  It  may  be  necessary,"  said 
he,  ^^  to  hide  the  advance  of  death  from  cowards, 
but  I  am  none  such.    The  only  favours  I  ask 
are,  that  I  may  be  permitted  to  die  with  my  eyes 
uncovered,  and  that  I  may  be  allowed  to  give  the 
word  of  command  myself.    I  wish  to  show  this 
army,  and  this  crowd,  how  resolutely  aod  resol* 
vedly  an  American  freeman  can  die.^' 

^^  It  cannot  be,''  said  Arlcston,  who  had  gallop* 
ed  up  in  time  to  hear  this  request. 

"  Why  not,  sir?"  asked  Gilbert,  Vith  a  coun* 
tenance  for  the  first  time  looking  somewhat  en- 
treatingly.  ^^  By  army  rules  I  have  a  right  to 
ask  it." 

"  It  cannot  be,  and  that  is  enough,"  said  the 
British  hero.  ^*  It  is  meant  for  a  disgraceful 
death,  and  nothing  which  can  increase  the  igno* 
miny  shall  be  omitted.  Put  the  cap  on  his 
eves." 

The  prisoner  sprung  back  with  electric  rapidi- 
ty. '^  Base  man !  but  my  death  will  be  avenged. 
Force  alone  shall  draw  me  into  this  shame !"  The 
soldiers  rushed  upon  him  in  a  body,  but  he  9X- 
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erted  his  athletic  limhs  to  the  utmost.  Strange  <is 
it  ma  J  seem,  his  struggle  for  a  boon  of  no  import- 
ance to  a  dying  man,  saved  his  life,  at  least  for 
the  present,  for  we  don't  care  to  let  our  readers 
into  the  secret  of  the  story  yet.  As  he  wrestled 
with  the  soldiers,  a  noise  like  that  of  a  multitude' 
of  discordant  voices  shouting  the  same  words 
was  heard  upon  the  outside  of  the  crowd.  It 
gathered  magnitude  ;  and  from  an  indistinct,  in- 
definable murmur,  came  presently  to  be  a  dis- 
course conveying  intelligible  words.  **A  re- 
prieve"— **  pardon" — ^**  pardon" — **  reprieve"--- 
**b«2za,"  were  the  first  sounds  which  clearly 
conveyed  to  the  ears  of  the  group,  immediately 
surrounding  the  prisoner,  intelligence  of  the  ad- 
journment, sine  dicj  of  the  cause,  Greaves  adsec- 
tarn  Arlestoh.  The  crowd  were  in  a  delirium  of 
joy.  Many  wept,  who,  till  then,  had  been  tear- 
less. Some  who  had  been  praying,  now  cursed, 
and  many  who  had  been  cursing  novT  prayed. 
It  may  be  safely  asserted  that  tfie  Bishop^s  Pawn 
was,  for  a  few  minutes,  the  scene  of  more  noise 
than  was  that  particular  spot  of  Asia  upon 
which  stood  Babel.  Arleston,  who  was  unable 
to  conjecture  from  what  source  the  pardon  had 
been  procured,  was  wrought  up  to  genuine  frenzy. 
"  Shoot  him  upon  the  spot,"  cried  he.  Not  a 
soldier  stirred,  for  it  had  been  whispered  that  a 
new  commander  was  at  hand,  and  they  did  not 
care  to  meet  the  rebuke  of  such.    Perceiving  that 
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the  sol  Mers  would  not  march  to  the  quick  time  of 
vengeance,  Arleston  seized  a  fusee,  which  one  of 
them  carelessly  held,  determined  to  execute  the 
dictates  of  his  vengeaare  with  his  own  hand. 
Tlie  fusee  was  pointed  in  the  proper  directioB. 
At  the  moment,  the  very  instant  of  pulling  the 
trigger^  the  arm  of  the  epauletted  Jack  Ketch, 
videlicet,  the  commander-in-chief  for  the  time 
being,  was  seized  by  the  bony  hand  of  Duow 
Van  Loon.  The  feat  was  performed  too  lata 
to  prevent  the  discharge  of  the  piece,  but  in  time. 
to  avert  the  direction  of  the  ball  it  contained 
from  the  breast  of  Gilbert  Greaves  to  that  of  the 
uiinister  of  many  a  dack  deed,  Charles  Vernon, 
who  foil  de.td  into  the  arms  of  Sergeant  Niel 
Craig,  without  a  groan. 

The  whole  passed  in  less  th»n  five  minutes. 
As  the  bill  h:)dged  in  the  breast  of  the  English 
officer,  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  spurring  his  horse 
to  his  utmost  speed,  and  followed  by^Sir  Henry 
Clinton,  general-in-chief  of  the  land  forces,  and 
Lord  Howe,  admiral  of  the  fleet,  Mjijor  An- 
fire,  Zack  Fish,  Sim  Riddel,  Phil  King  alias 
Soundtheshoals,  and  several  more  of  the  Hook 
and  Island  pilots,  by  dint  of  a  little  autho- 
rity and  a  great  deal  of  elbowing,  gained  the 
spot.  Being  arrived,  their  eyes  sent  most  eager 
glances  after  the  principal  actors  of  the  drama. 
Arleslon  stood  in  some  measure  hid  from  obser^ 
—  ration  by  a  portly   butcher  from  Fly  Market, 
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who  had  thrust  himself^  in  his  bloody  regimen- 
tals, upon  the  theatre  of  action,  and  stood  laugh- 
ing most  obstreperously,  and  making  his  fat  sides 
shake  like  a  plate  of  gauver  jelly.  Our  hero  hav- 
ing less  reason  to  covet  a  screen,  was  the  most 
prominent  person  of  the  groupe.  Sir  Maxwell 
sprung  from  his  horse,  and  Wild  Gil  was  in  his 
arms  in  a  moment.  ^'  A  narrow  escai)e  this,  tny^ 
lad  of  the  highlands."  The  veteran  wept  like 
a  child— in  facty  there  was  scarcely  a  dry  eye  in' 
the  crowd,  save  those  of  the  general,  his  asso-^ 
ciates,  and  satellites.  Every  eye  was  now 
bent  upon  Greaves  to  observe  bow  he,  who  had 
sustained  the  terrific  advances  of  the  great 
enemy  unmoved,  would  receive  the  present  ^  hiat 
o'  suspension,'  to  use  a  phrase  of  the  Scottish^ 
lawyers.  But  the  resoUitton  which  had  support- 
ed him  in  tlie  moment  of  extreme  peril,  desert- 
ed him  at  the  *^  renewal  of  his  lease,"  with  the 
condition  which  the  kind  glance  of  Sir  William^ 
induced  lum  to  think  was  attached  to  it.  He 
wept  outright.  Sir  William  turned  his  eye  oa 
the  ci-devant  general,  no  longer  in  eclipse  front 
the  screen  of  fleshy  with  a  most  terrific  scowK 

^^You  give  an  admirable  demonstration  in 
your  conduct,  though  not  in  your  despatches," 
said  he  to  his  predecessor  in  office,  ^*  of  the  rea- 
son why  his  majesty's  arms  do  not  prosper,,  sir.- 
The  motto  of  your  house,  I  believe,  is,  that 
^  Might  overcomes  right.'    I  see  it  does^  Wh^ !; 

21* 
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Captain  Greaves,  have  the  irons  entered  your 
flcsb  ?  Have  they  injured  the  sinews  and  ams* 
clesy  <Io  you  think  ?  Because  if  they  have  not, 
I  have  a  mind  to  put  a  sword  ro  }*our  hand,  and 
place  you  and  your  foe  upon  Black  well's  Island 
for  a  bobt  or  two  at  the  small  sword,  and  leave 
it  to  your  own  arm  to  exact  a  penalty  for  your 
sufferings." 

"  We  forget,  your  excellency,"  said  Sir  Max- 
well, ^^that  the  good  father  of  this  young  man 
does  not  know  of  the  reprieve.  We  may  ima- 
gine his  condition.  I  read  in  the  eye  of  our 
youn^  friend  that  the  greatest  favour  we  can 
now  confer  opon  him,  will  be  to  inform  Jiis  fa« 
ther  that  Gilbert  Greaves,  of  the  West  Bank| 
is  in  the  condition  of  Robin  in  the  Christmas 
gambol,  *  alive,  and  alive  like  to  be/  Greaves^ 
here  stands  Carfiicaracataddera— so,  you  sir- 
fresh  from  the  sod  ;  pawing  like  the  charger  in 
Job.  Lend  him  to  me,  and  I'll  for  the  Half-Pay 
house  to  prepare  your  father  for  your  resurrec- 
tioft:  Heaven  forgive  the  expression!  Yo«*U 
back  my  Eclipse,  who,  with  SamTurdy  to  rid^ 
him,  is  a  matrrh  for  the  beams  of  the  morning* 
He  distanced  the  Roanoke  horse  Hog  and  Ho- 
miny, with  two  legs  in  a  bag.  I'll  run  him 
against  His  Royal  Highness  of  York's  Moses 
any  day,  and  carry  two  stone  in  the  bargain. 
But  he  IS  wearied  now.  Here,  Zack,  take  these 
fifty  guineas  and  divide  them  among  your  gang. 
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This  day's  service  shall  be  had  in  perpdiual  re- 
membrance, Zacky*  It  shall  be  the  dawning  of 
your  fortunes.  Your  gang  shall  btf  pilots,  ez- 
qfikio  ;^Bttdf  of  course,  of  alt  the  royal  navy  of 
Great  Britain  which  shall  have  occasion  to  look 
iqto  the  waters  of  Long- Island  Sound,  or  of  the 
Hudson.  And,  hear  me ;  if  any  of  you  are  caught 
plucking  a  god-send  too  freely,  for  once  I  will 
step  between  you  and  the  big  wigs  in  considera* 
tion  of  this  morning's  service." 

Hereupon  he  vaulted  to  the  saddle,  and  put 
spurs  to  Carfacaracataddera,  who  perhaps  guess-* 
ed  the  errand,  for  he  moved  with  uncommoa 
celerity.  Sir  Henry  Clinton,  after  speaking  m 
moment  with  the  admiral,  followed  Gilbertt 
"Who  was  moving  slowly,  and  with  difficulty, 
amidst  the  congratulations  and  caresses  of  the 
cow-boy  and  old  Ludovico*  The  faithful  Duow 
who  had  been,  under  God,  the  saviour  of  his 
master,  could  not  be  prevailed  upon  to  leave  him, 
but  ran  by  his  side,  communicating  as  he  ran 
many  particulars  respeciing  ^*  Jenny  Limping 
and  her  baby,"  and  ^*  Robert  Scott's  being 
had  up  for  cursing  and  swearing,"  into  the 
city.  Ludivico,  who  acted  as  aid-de*camp  to 
Duow  on  all  important  occasions,  the  wbile^ 
of  the  spectators,  that  particular  evolution  of 
canine  mathematics  which  consists  in  describ* 
ing  prodigious  circles  with  head  to  the  ground, 
vas    performing,   to  the    infinite   amusement 
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and  tail  betH'een  the  legs.  (You  may  coax  tlietn 
a  month,  but  they  will  not  do  it  unless  thej  are 
very  joyful.)  Each  time,  as  he  returned  to  the 
starting-post,  he  put  himself  erect  upon  his  hiud 
legs  by  the  side  of  the  horse,  came  down  upon 
all-fours  again,  and  then  set  off  anew  on  the 
^  grand  tour.'  The  crowd  separated,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  the  Bishop's  Pawn^  which  had 
lately  been  a  most  impoftant  piece  in  the  game, 
became  of  no  n^ore  conseguence  or  value,  than 
the  pawn  of  a  check-matelj  king.  xXrleston  had 
taken  an  early  opportunity  to  leave  the  field; 
not,  however,  before  some  wittol  in  the  crowd 
had  loudly  petitioned  that  he  might  be  delayed 
until  some  four  of  the  guards  should  be  gagged^ 
put  in  dominos,  and  sent  off  as  his  custodiers^ 
that  the  entertainments  of  the  day  might  close 
with  the  pantomime  of  the  ^^  Devils  and  Dofir 
Juan.'* 


f  flAPTER  Xf. 


Tlte  virtues  of  a  Roman  father  doom 
A  son  (first  crowned  a  victor)  to  llie  tomb  ; 
But  we,  of  later  times,  whose  hearts  are  cast 
Of  softer  stuffV  rejoice  stich  days  are  past 
There  was  an  bonr  of  R«ine^s  existence,  wheo 
Her  sons  were  either  more  or  less  than  men, 
Were  Nerot  dancinj;  wfien  the  city  flamed. 
Or  Regulus  by  the  Panic  wrath  untamed, 
Or  he  tliat  Prince  for  continence  to  famed. 
Then  all  was  ardent  love  of  country  built 
Upon  the  lore  of  g^lory— or  'twas  guilt. 
If  lo?e»  Hwas  shaded  by  a  thirst  for  blood*- 

If  guilt,  Hwas  overwhelming  aa  the  flood. 

«  «  *  *  % 

We  are  not  bid  by  gl  >ry^  voice  to  steel 

Our  breaets  to  ioys  which  Heaven  has  bid  us  feel. 


Pivhgue* 


When  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen  reached  the  Half- 
Pay  House,  and  entered  the  chamber  which  was 
occupied  by  Brigadier  Greaves,  he  started  back 
when  made  fully  aware  of  the  change  which  grief 
had  wrought  in  the  person  and  manners  of  the  oc- 
cupant* From  a  hale,  robust  man,  he  had  sunk 
into  a  state  of  leanness  and  grarility,  which  made 
him  the  only  suitable  candidate  I  ever  saw  for 
the  honours  and  the  profits  of  that  wonderful 
**  predicament  of  diminution,"  which  our  great 
voyagrr,  Captain  James  Riley,  anived  at  by 
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,  dint  of  unheard-of  distresses,  and  a  series  of  strict 
tents.  The  brigadier  laj  upon  a  couch,  his  eyes 
open,  though  their  sense  was  apparently  shut. 
His  hair,  which  began  to  be  slightly  tiuged  with 
gray,  was  about  his  head  ixi  wild  disorder,  his* 
cheek  pale  and  sunken,  and  bis  hands  folded  on 
his  breast.  He  did  not  move  a  limb  at  the  en- 
trance of  his  friend,  nor  by  any  perceptible  mo- 
tion give  evidence  of  a  knowledge  of  his  pre- 
sience.  The  first  impression  which  the  baronet 
entertained  was,  that  a  total  estrangement  of  his 
reason  bad  taken  place.  A  female  sat  at  his  Ijed- 
side  weeping  bitterly.  The  undisguised  trepi- 
dation, and  extraordinary  embarrassment  she 
showed  at  bb  entrance,  gave  him  to  believe  that 
he  himself  was  not  unknown.  Her  \ery  white 
band  was  laid  in  a  most  affectionate  manner  on 
the  forehead  of  the  brigadier.  As  Sir  Maxwell 
%valked  up  to  the  bed  on  which  tlie  would- be- 
Koman  reposed,  the  lady  arose,  and  dropping 
her  veil  over  a  cheek,  which,  notwithstanding 
the  darkened  state  of  the  room,  Sir  Maxwell, 
even  in  the  hour  of  distress,  from  an  imperfect 
view  of  the  chin  and  neck,  nathless  the  veil,  im- 
agined must  be  exquisitely  beautiful,  retired  to  a 
sofa,  which  stood  in  the  recess.  The  baronet, 
who  must  not  be  supposed  very  miserable,  since 
he  had  about  him,  as  he  imagined,  a  "  medicine 
for  healing,''  paid  her  that  mute  complinoent, 
which  fond  man  never  fails  to  bestow  on  a  beau- 
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tiful  female  form  for  the  first  time  gliding  before 
him. 

^  He  went  to  the  bed^^side,  and  took  the  hand 
whichy  for  the  first  time  since  loyalty  nerved  it,  did 
not  return  bis  pressure.  As  he  stood  looking  on 
the  face  of  his  friend,  and  watching,  for  a  fa- 
vourable moment  to  communicate  his  tidings,  be 
sow  his  lip  quiver^  and  his  eye  become  lucid,  but 
there  was  no  tear.  ^^  My  son  1"  he  murmured 
in  the  tone  which  dreamers  use  in  their  communi- 
cations. 

^'  My  dear  old  friend,"  said  the  baronet,  giving 
him  a  gentle  shake,  ^^  look  up  and  hear  joyful 

-^  news.  Can  you  hear  and  not  go  crazed,  do  you 
thhik,  the  tnost  joyful  news  that  can  reach  your 
ear,  save  that  of  your  redemption  ?  Your 
son — " 

^^  Is  gone,"  said  the  brigadier,  faintly,  ^^  and 
what  can'stthou  say  that  will  heal  the  heart  of 
his  father? — and  oh  !  God  !  his  murderer." 

^^  Tush,  man,  the  devil !"  said  the  baronet, 
^*  did'nt  I  say  that  I  had  good  news  ?  Would 
his  death  be  good  news,  Brutus  ?  (The  female. 
Sir  Maxwell  saw,  arose  and  stood  trembling.) 

"  Down  upon  your  knees,  and  thank  the  God  of 
Heaven  and  Sir  Henry  Clinton  for  a  full,  free, 
and  unconditional  pardon.  Why,  man,  there  is 
not  as  the  old  song  says, 

'  A  hair  of  his  head  singed  at  a'  wi'  the  powther, 

7^.0^  heH  pjajed  at  the  fusee  wi'  Lcqox  apdliowther,*^  ** 


1 
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The  hdj  screamed  faiotlj  at  the  cmiclosioa 
of  the  baronet's  speech.  She  was  in  the  act  of 
falling,  when  Sir  Maxwell  canght  her  in  his  arms 
and  carried  her  to  the  sofa.  Luckily,  at  that 
moment,  Mrs.  or  Miss  (no  matter  which)  Peggj 
Pool,  alias  Aunt  Montaog,  d-devant  housekeeper 
at  the  West  Bank,  and  who  had  just  arrived  in 
town^  and  was  labouring  in  her  voodon  at  the 
Half'Paj  house,  entered,  and  to  her  care  Sir 
Maxwell  committed  the  lady,  while  he  went  to 
attend  the  brigadier,  who,  in  attempting  to  rise 
from  the  xouch,  had  fallen,  through  extreme 
weakness,  to  the  floor.  Sir  Maxwell  raised 
him  up  with  some  difficulty,  and  replaced 
him  on  the  couch.  At  the  same  moment,  the 
sound  of  hasty  footsteps  on  the  stairs  gave  no- 
tice of  the  arrival  of  other  visiters*  The  door 
was  burst  open  with  the  speed,  which  in  every 
concern  either  of  pleasure  or  pain,  distinguished 
the  Hunter  of  the  Kaatskill,  and  Wild  Gil 
Greaves  was  locked  rn  the  arms  of  his  father. 
By  this  time  the  chamber  was  literally  filled 
with  gentlemen  and  yeomen,  Englishmen  and 
Americans,  whigs  and  tories;  in  fact  with  every 
thing  except  dry  eyes  and  throbless  hearts.  But 
Sir  Heury  Clinton,  who  did  not  by  any  means 
deem  this  a  public  exhibition  of  filial  and  frater- 
nal  feeling,  said  mildly, 

**My  friends,  perhaps  this  pair  may  wish  to 
thank  Heaven  for  their  wonderful  deliverance 
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the  which    act  requires  seclusion,  you  know. 
Let  ibem  be  private.'* 

The  crowd  who  had  been  viewing  the  scene 
much  as  do  the  guard  the  liberation  of  Lear  and 
Cordelia,  as  the  play  reads  in  Oxberry,  imme- 
diately obeyed  the  order,  and  the  chamber  was 
cleared  of  all  but  the  two  Greaveses,  the  unknown 
lady  and  Aunt  Montaug,  Sir  Maxwell  and  Duow 
Van  Loon,  with  his  dog  Ludovico,  the  latter  of 
whom,  much  to  the  prejudice  of  his  master,  had 
his  paws  on  his  benefactors  as  they  knelt  in 
thanksgiving,  and  was  dealing  out  his  caresses 
by  the  Winchester  measure. 

"  My  son,"  said  the  brigadier,  "  thou  art  re- 
stored to  my  prayers,  but  how,  my  son  ?" 

"  It  is  a  very  long  story,  my  father,"  said  Gil- 
bert. "  I  have  the  gift  of  the  gab  to  a  great  de- 
gree, being  of  the  blood  of  the  Butlers,  of  whom 
you  know  goes  the  proverb,  *  If  you  see  a  proper 
Butler  you  see  a  proper  talker.'  So  I  must  needs 
quarrel  a  while  with  Dr.  Mystic,  and  parson 
Peters,  whereby  I  saved  a  good  ten  minutes. 
Then  I  asked  to  be  shot  with  my  eyes  uncover- 
ed, ("  a  brave  fellow,"  interrupted  Sir  Maxwell,) 
and  to  be  allowed  to  give  the  word  of  command 
myself,  which  ihey  would  not  grant.  They  pro- 
ceeded to  put  a  cap  over  my  eyes — not  your's, 
aunt  Montaug*  I  resisted  ;  and  in  the  struggle 
to  ascertain  which  was  the  strongest,  I  or  the  bat- 
talion of  sharpshooters,  I  saved  a  good  three 

Vol.  IL  22 
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minutes  more.  I  have  beard  before  now  of  the 
importance  of  an  iach  in  a  man's  nose,  but  never 
till  to-daj  calculated  so  nicely  the  value  of  a 
minute  in  his  life.  All  would  not  have  saved 
me,  but  for  the  vigorous  interference  at  a  critical 
moment  of  our  friend  Duow,  of  whom  more 
hereafter.  I  cannot  speak  of  the  other  principal 
actor,  while  he  stands  at  my  side  blubbering  in 
a  manner  not  to  be  forgiven  in  a  favourite  of  the 
Second  Frederick." 

This  playful  observation  was  addressed  lo 
Greacen,  but  the  eye  which  was  directed  at  the 
baronet,  rested  while  on  its  round  of  observaUon, 
on  an  object  not  before  otherwise  than  very  cur- 
sorily noticed,  being  the  female  whom  Sir  Max- 
well had  found  nursing  his  afflicted  friend  with 
so  much  solicitude  and  tenderness*  The  elder 
Greaves,  who  had  been  watching  the  inquiring 
glance  of  his  son,  said,  with  a  very  kind  tone  of 
voice — 

'^  A  lady,  my  son,  who  has  watched  with  me 
unceasingly  fbr  the  last  two  daj^  I  must  be- 
speak your  brotherly  care,  my  son,  for  this  kind 
and  amiable  lady.  And  yet,  madam^  I  have  been 
for  that  space  so  completely  absorbed  in  grief 
tiiHt,  bf^lieve  me,  I  cannot  for  my  life  name  joa 
to  my  friends  " 

A  momentary  silence  succeeded  this  acknow- 
ledgment. It  was  probably  expected  that  the 
lady  would  give  her  card,  (to  use  the  fasbiona- 
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ble  phrase.)  But  she  did  not,  and,  to  the  by- 
Btaoders,  appeared  to  be  weeping.  The  gentle- 
men were  distressed. 

"  It  is  Miss  Keith  ;  do  not  cry,  ma'am,"  said 
^unt  Mmitaug. 

"Miss  Keith— Ellen  Keith?  Blessed  an- 
gels, it  is  she,  and  I  am  not  at  her  feet,"  exclaim- 
ed our  hero.  The  part  of  his  duty  which  the 
"blessed  angels"  were  informed  that  he  had 
omitted,  was  speedily  added  to  the  number  of 
rites  performed  to  the  very  letter  of  the  ritual. 
He  was  at  her  feet  in  a  moment,  her  lily  hand 
clasped  in  his,  and  covered  with  his  kisses  and 
tears.  Very  acceptable  offerings  to  an  enam- 
aared  girl  of  eighteen,  and  a  kind  of  plea,  said 
the  counsellor,  to  which  few  females  demur  in 
any  stage  of  the  suit. 

The  moment  was  worth  an  age  c^^io  to  the 
lovers.  They  had  forgotten  in  wlio^  presence 
they  were,  or  the  cold  rules  of  the  world  might 
have  controlled  their  feelings.  The  arm  of  the 
lovely  girl,  asihe  indulged  in  a  passionate  burst 
of  tears,  was  leant  on  the  shoulder  of  the  lover, 
whose  lips,  if  we  may  credit  the  respectable  wit- 
nesses present,  and  readj  and  willing  to  depose 
to  the  fact,  rioted  in  the'pui^  red  ^nd  white  of 
her  yielding  cheek.  [We  expect  immense  praise 
for  the  mat^Fiaml  construction  of  this  sentence.] 
And  if  we  Took  io  the  peculiar  manner  and  more 
peculiar  circumstances  under  which  they  mer 
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we  shall  find  liule  blame  for  them  in  our  hearts. 
He  had  been  snatched  from  impending  death, 
and  restored  to  the  arms  of  a  dealing  girl,  whom 
he  loved  v*  irh  the  truest  affection.  The  presence 
of  each  had  been  entirely  unlocked  for  hy  the 
olhor.  Not  a  disumt  hope  of  his  escape  or  par- 
don had  virsited  the  maiden^s  breast ;  and  one 
minute  before  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen  entered  with 
the  joyful  news  of  his  release,  she  had  supposed 
him  an  inhabitant  of  the  land  of  departed  spirits. 
Now  he  stood,  or  rather  knelt  before  her,  heakhy, 
free  and  happy.  And  equally  unexpected  was 
the  presence  of  the  maiden  to  her  lover.  He  bad 
nevi^r  hemd  of  her  return  to  America.  Under 
all  these  circumstances,  I  would  have  had  anj^ 
officer  of  my  command  cashiered  for  cowardice, 
who  should  hav^  refused,  in  the  presence  of  his 
great  graiidjnrK>ther,  to  press^iich  a  woman  to  his 

heart.       *"* 

There  was  none  of  the  company  who  disco* 

vered  any  great  surprise  at  the  passing  scene, 
except  the  brigadier.  He  had  i|^  suspicion  of 
any  engagement  of  the  kind  contracted  on  the 
part  of  hi$  son,  or  of  any  affair  of  the  heart  in 
which  he  was  a  party,,  cixcept  that  terminat- 
ed, as  he  supposed^  by*  the  infancy  of  the  ob- 
ject. Nor  wa«  be  aware  that  this  was  the 
lady  who,  by  the  courage  of  Hs  son,  had 
been  saved  (and  he  no  longer  affected  to  dis- 
believe the  story)  from  the  brutal  designs  of  Ar- 
leston.     Had  he  known  this,  he  would  probably 
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have  underscored  th«  exprassioo  "brotherly 
lore,"  as  official  documeots  are  someiinies  served 
ivhen  parts  are  not  to  nikct  the  public  eye. 
Thought  be,  "  that  soft  pressure  of  tha  little  fair 
.  hand  upon  my  fevemti  brow,  was  qoi  ahoge- 
ther,  I  6nd,  because  'charity  hath  a  reward.' 
Well,  she  is  a  lovely  creature,  and,  I  thiak,  as 
good  as  lovely.  So  that  the  West  Bank  finds 
an  heir  male  short  of  Barryorare,  I  am  content." 
Thus  reasoned  the  brigadier,  though  the  part 
Sir  Maxweil  was  acting  did  not  permit  him  (o 
reach  that  joy-inspiring  division  of  a  prosing  di- 
vine's serinon^j-ia^L  a  '  lastly.'  The^ljaronet 
cut  a  '  pigeoii  win^B  the  tune  j 
thought  himself  the^unter  at  1 
and  cried  Je  va  la  banque,  and  acjl 
other  extravagancies  perfectly  in  j 
his  feelings  when  his  excellent  I; 
fied  with- the  sight  of  Imman  hnn 
vico,  who  apparently  relisheda  li 
as  Miss  Janet  Lavender,  vv'^tAeckoned  no  work 
perfect  without  a  score  or  cn'o  of  them,  and  re- 
jected, as  e  Old 
Testament  it  from 
Heaven,'  a  1  with 
his  fore  pa  :  peer- 
iogovermi  'wist- 
fully at  thi  Wl\ich 
might  hatl  nt  eu- 
c^uragpg  I  touch 
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at  the  other  fair  cheek,  or  a  lecture  to  proTC  kiss- 
ing one  of  the  fine  arts.  Duow  Van  Loon, 
'  nhose  huir  had  been  twice  pulled,  and  ears 
thrice  cuffed  by  Sir  Maxwell,  in  pure  jo^,  bad 
retired  with  a  half  churlish  "thunder  what  ails 
the  man  !"  to^vards  the  door,  where,  with  a  face 
of  unmeaning  Dutch  gravity',  he  watched  ibe 
whole  scene  with  as  much  simplicity'  as  Leoa 
catches  flies  in  '  Rule  a  Wife  and  Have  a  Wife.* 

"Come away  Ludlvicu,xsuid  Duow^  "  jou'll 
spoil  the  fun." 

The  exclamation  of  the  country  lad  brought 
tl  r  seiispp.  jr-Hc-'  blj)od   mounted 

li  me  to  MbiH  Ki'ith's  cheeks,  and 

H  >st  cn^gii^  ■Umi,4''^i  she  said, 

Jreaves,.!'  am  liappy  that  your 
a  3  you.     Miiy  lie  never  again  be 

p  (ion  which  sjiiilt  reduce  his  fond 

fj  e  in  which  I  lately  beheld  him  ^ 

C  s,dij  promise  me  that  you  will- 

not  serve  with  eithn  party  again  for  this  war.'' 

A  smiK',  wliiiji,  in  the  days  of  cJiivalry,  would 
have  compas^e^  the  overthrow  of  some  ten  prin- 
cipal! 

said  I 
dieh 
snaifl 
-Ellen 

<3)Ibe 
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love  have  not  the  power,  witli  their  blandest  ac- 
cents, to  check  my  resolution  to  place  my&elf  with 
to-uiorrow's  sun,  once  more  under  the  godlike 
Washington.  My  heart  is  pledged  to  stand  or 
fall  with  him  in  his  glorious  struggle.  But,  Miss 
Keith,  while  life  lasts ^^ 

^*  Good  morning,  gentlemen^'^said  Miss  Keith, 
blushing  deeply,  and  moving  towards  the  door. 

"You -must  not  go  yet,  my  dear  Ellen,*'  s^aid 
Sir  Maxwell ;  "  I  am  much  interested  in  this 
affair.  Your  father  is  my  friend.  Miss  Keith. 
We  have  served  much  together,  and  that  amongst 
military  men  creates  a  feeling  which  lasts  while 
life  lasts.  We  served  under  Prince  Henry  of 
Prussia,  and  were  side  by  side  at  Cunersdorf,  (a 
biting  business  that  last.)  And  again  under 
Prince  Ferdinand.  We  were  then  transferred  to 
Portugal,  and  very  angry  we  were  when  brave 
old  Lord  Ty  rawley  was  displaced  to  make  way 
for  that  beardless  boy  de  Lippe  Buckbourg, 
and  I  declined, serving  under  him,  but  your  fa- 
ther went.     A  cursed  Closter  Seven  business." 

"  I  have  heard  entre  nous  that  you  were  sus- 
pected, about  that  time,  of  cowardice,"  said  Gil- 
bert, assuming  a  seidous  aspect. 

**  Did  you,  indeed  ?  A  word  in  your  ear. 
Hold  your  tongue,  or  I  ^jaft  take  the  liberty  to 
part  the  happy  pair,  by  narrating  the  commence-* 
ment  of  their  attachment — what  a  low  opinion 
one  .had  of  the  couversational  powers  of  the 
•ther,  &c" 
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'^  Geatlemeu,  sir — Sir  Ma&weli,  do  not  detain 
me,"  said  Miss  Keitb  ;  and  she  spoke  somethiDg 
about  ^  homei'  which  only  the  baronet  under- 
stood. 

^^  Never  miud  home,  Miss  Keith,  it's  a  fool  to 
this  place ;  still  less  mind  me,  who  am  old  iSir 
Maxwell  Greacen,  as  well  known  as  the  bell  at 
Saint  Paul's,  and  in  one  respect  very  like  it,  be- 
ing forever  a  ringing.  But  a  truce  to  badinage ; 
we  will  be  serious*  Captain  Gilbert  Greaves, 
by  an  arrangement  made  with  Sir  Henry,  in 
the  hearing  of  Sim  Riddle,  Zack  Fish,  and 
Phil  King,  whose  familiar  name  is  Soitndthe- 
shoals,  is  to  leave  the  city  toAnorrovv,  for  a  short 
visit  to  the  American  campf  being  obligated  by 
the  preliminary  article  of  the  treaty  for  his  par- 
don to  procure  from  the  rebel  commander,  George 
Washington,  a  certificate  of  his  innocence  of  a 
principal  cittffge.  That  being  done,  be  goes 
where  he  pleases.  We  think  that  any  attempt 
to  detain  him  in  our  service  will  be  fruitless.  If 
he  will  forget  his  friends,  his  father,  and  Azure- 
eyes,  and  serve  in  the  rebel  'drmy,  why  he  mu^ 
go,  but  not  to  that  body  which  is  opposed  to  Sir 
Henry,  lest  he  should  encounter  his  father,  who 
I  suppose  will  sticl^byus.'    If  the  brigadier  be 

transferred  to i-  i\\  in  good  time,  the  blank 

shall  be  filled,  the  arrangement  goes  for  nothing, 
and  Wild  Gil  may  even  measure  swords  with 
a  Greacen." 
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"  It  would  be  to  lose  it  to  him  then,"  said  Gil- 
Iwjrt.  "  I  will  never  raise  my  sword  to  my  be- 
nefacloi^s  breast." 

"  As  arrant  a  modernas  ever  lived,"  said  the 
baronet  sarcastically  at  the  brigadier, ,  "  Give 
him  a  lesson  from  Roman  history,  my  old  friend. 
Tell  him  of  the  pauern  Brutus's  sacrifice,  Con- 
sul Decius'  devotion*  the  bi^  words  which  a  cer- 
tain Roman  spake  to  King  Porsenna,  &c.  My 
young  friends,  I  know  that  you  love  each  other. 
Do  not  blush,  Miss  Keith ;  virtuous  love  is  no- 
thing to  be  ashamed  of.  Captain  Greaves,  as- 
sume your  tongue  for  one  of  its  noblest  purposes 
— that  of  offering  your  hand  to  this  charming 
girl.  [Gilbert  could  not  avoid  smiling  under  a 
knowledge  of  the  perfect  supererogation  of  Sir 
Maxwell's  order.]  I  might  perhaps  allow  you 
all  those  mute  colloquies  which  grace  romance, 
but  in  truth  we  have  not  the  time.  Miss  Keith 
must  depart  for  England  immediately.  A  ship 
sails  to-morrow."  A  tear  mounted  to  the  eye  of 
Miss  Keith,  as  she  cast  her  eye  upon  Gilbert^ 
wito,  from  the  commencement  of  the  dialogue, 
had  been  at  her  side,  and  now  whispered  softly, 
^*  Dear  Ellen,  confirm  your  promise,  and  be 
mine." 

Sir  Maxwell,  who  could  spare  his  jost  when 
it  was  likely  to  pain,  afTected  not  to  notice  the 
tear  nor  the  petition,  but  resumed, 

"  My  children — Miss  Keith,  you  have  a  father 
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solicitous  for  your  happinefis.  I  have  taken  care 
to  forward  the  necessary  representations  of  the- 
signs  of  ibe  times  to  him,  and  I  think,  dearest 
Ellen,  if  you  will  give  this  young  man  your  pro- 
mise to  be.  his  when  the  wars  are  over— hold 
your  tongue,  Wild  Gil,  you  sha'nt  have  her  an 
hour  bi^fore ;  she  is  too  bright  a  jewel  tq  be  ad- 
ventured in  the  desperate  game  you  are  playing, 

that  your  father  will  not  withhold,  d e,  if  he 

shall  withhold  his  ratification  of  it." 

*^  Make  my  son  happy  with  your  promise  to 
become  his  at  the  conclusion  of  the  war,"  said 
the  brigadier,  who  came  forward  to  the  support 
of  his  son. 

"  Gentlemen — Mr.  Greaves,"  said  Miss.Keith. 
with  much  dignity,  though  the  hue  of  the  rose 
mounted  to  her  cheek,  ^'  I  will  give  the  required 
promise  always  in  subjection  to  a  most  indulgent 
father.  It  would  be  a  poor  return  for  the  pro- 
tection which  Mr.  Greaves  afforded  me,  if  the 
promise  appeared  to  be  unwillingly  given.  I 
am  yours,  sir,  heart  and  hand.  If  the  neW  rela- 
tion in  which  we  stand  to  each  other,  gives  me 
any  right  to  offer  advice,  I  must  beg  you  to  re- 
member that  it  is  not  true  courage  to  rush  heed- 
lessly into  peril.  I  know  that  your  courage  and 
sense  of  duty  will  lead  you  into  many  arduous 
and  dangerous  paths.  SirJMaxvvell  laughs.  I 
see  he  would  have  me  tell  you  to  avoid  them  for 
my  sake.     1  do  tell  you  so.     I  am  a  soldier^s 
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daughter,  and  would  not  have  you  disgrace  your- 
self, but  surely  you  may  contrive  to  be  not 
always  in  the  forlorn  hope.'' 

"  Can't  you  give  him  an  amulet,"  said  the 
teasing  baronet,  ^^  a  portrait,  or  some  such  mat- 
ter. I  recollect  of  hearing  that  after  {he  battle  of 
Almanza,  in  the  bosom  of  Don  Juan  de  Castro, 
who  was  left  dead  on  the  field,  there  was  found 
a  toenail,  (forgive  me,  Miss  Keith)  but  whether 
it  was  his  lady's  or  his  saint's,  the  college  of 
Salamanca  were  never  able  to  determine.  And 
now  I  am  ready  to  escort  you  to  your  lodgings." 

Miss  Keith  arose,  and  bending  her  cheek  to 
the  rapturous  youth,  and  to  the  brigadier,  who 
fondly  pressed  her  to  his  heart,  with  the  affec- 
tionate epithet  of   ^^  dear  daughter,"  took  the 
arm  of  Sir  Maxwell,  (for  Gilbert  Greaves  w^as 
for  the  present  a  prisoner  in  his  room)  and  re- 
tired.    From  the  window  of  his  chamber,  which 
looked  out  on  Broadway,  the  lover  watched  the 
steps  of  his  mistress,  and  they  never  appeared  so 
Zebra-like  before,  till  he  had  seen  her  escorted  by 
her  efficient  protector  to  the  house  of  his  father's 
friend.  Dr.  Sydenham,  a  short  space  from  the  Half- 
Pay  House.     When  he  saw  her  safely  lodged  in 
the  house  of  the  worthy  and  respected  professor  of 
the  healing  art,  and  recollected  that  the  power 
of  Arieston  to  distress  was  materially  lessened 
by  late  events,  he  felt  more  happiness  than  he 
)iad  done  for  many  a  day. 
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He  now  gave  a  detailof  the  daj^s  occurrences 
to  a  numerous  audience^  composed  of  eleventh- 
hour  friends,  and  some  old  tnaiden  ladies,  who 
performed  the  part  of  daily  chronicles,  distribut- 
ing news,  and  revising,  and  re-editing  rumours 
gratis.     When  these  were  despatched,  he  found 
leisure  to  hold  a  colloquy  with  his  corporeal  fa- 
culties, and  found  them  in  a  state  of  rebellion 
from  want  of  good  and  wholesome  viands.    The 
talents  of  Aunt  Montaug  were  enlisted  into  his 
service,  and  with  the  aid  of  Kitchener  and  Les 
Almanac  des  gourmands,  a  well  cooked  delicately 
seasoned  quant,  suff.  of  victuals,  on  a  clean  diaper, 
were  speedily  placed  before  our  hero,  with  a  side 
plate  for  Duow,  and  a  deep  trencher  with  the 
bones  for  Ludivico.     Corporal  Giifard,  of  my 
own  regiment,  had  the  bill  of  fare  many  a  day 
after,  but  it  was  supposed  to  have  been  lost  when 
the  corporal  fell  into  Wapping's  Creek  and  was 
drowned.      I  recollect  that  there  was  a  leg  of 
mutton,  with  en  pen  and  oysters,  a  haunch  of 
venison  with  a  plentiful  sprinkle  of  wine  in  the 
cooking  of  it,  a  pair  of  Havre-de-Grace  canvas- 
backs  cooked  a  la  SykeSy  soups  a  -la  NiblOf  be- 
side custards  and  jellies  unmeasurable.     I  far- 
ther recollect  that  neither  a  *  boar's  head  with  a 
lemon  in   its  mouth,'  nor  *  red  herring  riding 
away  on  horseback,^   were  of  the  number  of 
dishes.      These    were    in    fashion,    I    believe^ 
before  the  civil  wars ;  at  least,  so  says  Aubrey's 
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curious  MS.,  in  the  Ashmole  library,  atT)xon, 
but  they  have  never  appeared  at  any  table 
at  which  we  have  found  our  important  selves 
seated,  though  we  have  dined  once  or  twice  with 
aldermen,  and  have  been  able,  we  may  remark, 
from  personal  observation,  to  notice  all  our  na- 
tional peculiarities  of  diet  from  the  soups  at  New- 
Orleans,  to  the  whaie-scraps  and  ^^  oppone  or 
corn''  puddings  of  Nantucket, 
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<;hapter  XIII. 


pluck  ap  youT  cars,  my  gpentles,  wbUe  I  sliow 
How  the  blxtbc  pair  went  bUndfold  to  the  bridal- 

The  Odd  Tridc. 


We  are  now  to  suppose  a  couple  of  nights  to 
have  passed,  and  the  sun  of  the  second  morning 
to  have  risen,  like  our  hero  refreshed  from  his 
clumbers.     Greaves  awoke  at  an  earlj  hour,  and 
though  debarred  emorgement  from  his  chamber, 
visited  in  spirit  the  usual  walks  of  a  morning, 
and  fancied  that  he  felt  the  pleasures  that  such 
are  wont  to  confer  on  rural. minds.     He  had 
scarcely  made  his  brief  toilet,  when  his  father, 
now  compietelj  devested  of  his  Roman  predilec- 
tions, entered  with  most  affectionate  inquiries 
about  his  health,  his  appetite,  and  what  viands 
in  particular  it  craved,  his  spirits,  and  whether 
he  was  well  supplied  with  pocket  money,  owed 
debts,  wanted  habiliments,  &c.;  questions  which 
we  well  remember,  we  thought  in  our  earlj  days, 
extremely  affectionate,  and  becoming  in  our  father 
to  make.    To  these  inquiries,  Gilbert  returned  an- 
swers, in  which  joy  at  the  intimated  return  of 
parental  affection  was  so  apparent,  that  the  bri- 
gadier, unable  tQ  look  at  the  watery  eyes  of  bis 
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son,  Without  exhibitiDg  as  he  thought  too  muc!) 
tenderness,  left  the  apartment,  pretending  to 
order  a  delicate  breakfast,  but  in  fact  to  weep  in 
private.  Before  his  departure,  he  informed  his 
son  that  be  would  return,  and  take  coffee  with 
bim  presently,  when  they  must  hand  the  excul- 
patory letter  of  the  American  general  over  to  the 
quarter  whence  his  full  and  final  pardon  must 
be  had. 

His  return  was,  however,  delayed  a  considt^a- 
ble  time  past  the  usual  breakfast  hour.  He 
came  at  lengthy  and  with  him  came  Sir  Henry 
Clinton,  Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  and  a  gentleman 
wholly  unknown  to  Gilberts  The  last.  Briga- 
dier Greaves  announced  as  "  Major  Fin  later,  a 
gentleman  with  whom  I  shall  be  glad,"  said  he,^ 
"  to  see  ray  son  on  terms  of  respectful  intimacy. 
Major  Finlater,  1  would  have  you  keep  in  mind 
your  promise  to  regard  this  boy  of  mine  with 
some  degree  of  friendship." 

The  major  said,  "certainly  I  shall,  sir,"  and 
smiled  very  kindly,  but  Sir  Maxwell  laughed 
outright.  Greaves  expected  to  see  his  father's 
cheek  flush  with  indignation,  at  being  made  the 
subject  of  an  ironical  laugh,  but  was  disappointed^ 
He  did  not  think  it  worth  his  while,  however,  to 
quarrel  in  his  father's  behalf.  It  seemed  to  him, 
he  could  not  tell  why,  that  ^ome  private  intelli- 
gence of  a  merry  nature  existed  between  his 
father  and  his  visiters.     He  detected  them  fre- 
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quently  exchanging  signals.  Sir  Maxwell,  in  par* 
ticular,  seemed  big  with  some  idea  which  everj 
minute  was  composing  his  features  into  an  ill 
repressed  form  of  risibility. 

"Your  father  yesterday  informed  me,"  said 
Sir  Henry,  "  that  you  had  gone  to  visit  the  rebel 
commander-in-chief.  How  prospered  your  ap- 
plication for  the  certrficate  ?" 

"  Your  excellency  shall  judge,"  replied  Gil- 
bert. "  When  I  reached  the  quarters  of  the 
American  general, -he  was  at  dinner  with  a  few 
of  his  officers.  He  never  sits  long  at  wine,  and 
on  this  day  left  the  table,  I  was  informed,  earlier 
than  usual.  He  received  me  in  private.  I  briefly 
stated  to  him  my  object  in  visiting  the  American 
camp. 

"Your  excellency,  I  think,"  said  F,  "can  be 
witnessthat  I  tnade  no  communication  on  joining 

this  army,  which  went  beyond  the  simple  par- 
ticulars of  my  escape." 

"  I  can  say,  sir,"  answered  the  general,  "  that 
no  other  reached  my  ear.  If  my  certificate  to 
that  effect  will  be  of  any  benefit  to  you,  you  are 
welcome  to  it." 

"  His  excellency,  the  commander-in-chief  of 
the  royal  army  has  written  you  on  the  subject," 
said  f,  handing  the  letter  of  which  I  was  the 
bearer, 

"  It  does  not  in  a  strict  sense  relate  to  public 
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business,"  said  the  cautious  American.  *^  I  can- 
hot  therefore  receive  it.  But  Captain  Greaves 
will  oblige  me  by  reading  aloud  from  it  such^ex- 
tracts  as  he  may  think  go  to  support  his  applicar 
tion." 

"  I  then  read  aloud  the  parts  of  your  excel- 
lency's letter,  which  spoke  of  my  peculiar  situa- 
tion, and  of  the  general  wish  prevailing  in  the 
British  army,  that  I  should  find  an  honourable 
way  to  free  myself  from  the  legal  consequences 
of  that  situation.  When  I  had  finished  reading 
the  parts  of  the  Fetter  which  I  supposed  applica- 
ble, General  Washington  rose  and  seating  him- 
self at  his  travelling  bureau,  wrote  and  gave  me 
the  writing  which  1  hold  in  my  hand.'' 

Gilbert  was  requested  to  read  the  certificate  ; 
it  was  in  these  words : — 

Head-Qoarter9,  Wh iTvc  Plains, 

JS'ot ember  1*(,  m(>, 

"  The  bearer  of  this  ctrtificate^  Gilbert  Greaves ^  captain 
in  the  seventh  American  regimem,  came  into  the  army 
under  my  command,  in  September  last.  His  conduct^ 
while  he  was  with  us,  was  that  of  a  gentleman  and  a  sol- 
dier. Understanding  that  he  is  in  a  very  unpleasant  situ-' 
ation,  being  suspected  of  having  communicated  in  an  un- 
officer4ike  manner  to  the  American  commander-in-chief  j 
intelligence  of  the  numbers,  disposition  and  movements- 
of  the  royal  army,  I  think  it  proper  for  me  to  say  that 
he  has  been  accused  of  crimesy  whereof  as  far  as  nvf 
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own  knowledge,   or    scope  of  inquiry  extettdsj   he    is 

innoc^nU 

.  {Signed)  "GEORGE  WASHINGTON, 

n  Commander'io-Chief  of  the  Americftii  Arm  j."* 

**  Will  that  be  sufficient,  sir?''  asked  Gilbert 
of  his  excellency. 

"  To  adopt  the  concise  and  energetic  stjie  of 
your  rebel  friend,  it  will,''  answered  he.  "  Give 
me  that  paper.''  It  was  handed  to  hino,  and  be- 
continued  musing  over  it  for  some  minutes. 

*'  It  cannot  Im;  denied,"  said  he,  awaking  from 
his  fit  of  abstraction,  ^' that  the  author  of  thb 
writing  is  one  of  the  greatest  men — if  not  the 
very  greatest,  that  the  world  has  ever  seen.     We 
must  not  say  this  in  the  hearing  of  the  Irish  re- 
giments— nor  in  St.  Stephen's  Chapel — ^nor  in 
the  king's  ear,  but  we  will  say  it  freely  in  this 
friendly  groupe.     The  worJd  has  seldom,  if  ever, 
looked  Opon  so  wise  and  so  virtuous  a  man. 
His  countrymen  do  not  rightly  understand  him, 
my  friends.     The  *  have  fallen  into  the  error  of 
believing  him  a  tolerably- cool  and  sober  man, 
instead  of  accounting  him  supt^rlatively  eminent 
in  the  highest  virtues  of  a  soldier.     You  are  sur- 
prised at  finding  these  my  sentiments,  and  yet  I 
believe  they  are  the  secret  sentiments  of  every  re- 
flecting man  in  (he  army.   We  will  let  the  mattec 
rest  here.     I  see  your  chocolate  is  oo  the  tablei 
brigadier,  and,  really,  I  like  the  honest  phia  of 
your  toast  and  muffins."     , 
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The  gentlemen  now  sat  down  to  the  table,  and 
did  all  imaginable  honour  to  the  good  things 
which  were  placed  upon  it.  This  was  a  day 
when  breakfasts  were  of  far  greater  account 
than  they  are  at  the  present  time.  Thev  were 
not  indeed,  as  in  some  of  the  West-India  Islands, 
the  principal  .meal  of  the  day,  but  they  did  not 
consist  of  the  half-picked  bones  of  yesterday's 
pig,  the  pinions,  neck  and  drumsticks  of  yester* 
day's  turkey,  nor  in  any  respect  were  they  wont 
to  draw  for  the  plenishing  of  the  breakfast  table 
on  the  "  seven  baskets"  remaining  of  the  last 
mid-day- meal,  as  has  become  the  practice  of 
many  of  our  hotels.  For  ourselves  we  are  old- 
fashioned  folks,  and  extend  our  gastromanic 
providence  to  the  fir&t  meal  of  the  day  equally 
with  the  second  ;*but  we  regret  that  the  plentiful 
breakfasts  of  our  fathers  have  been  banished 
from  the  houses  of  .those  who  are  more  modern 
than  ourselves. 

It  was  the  fortune,  good  or  bad,  of  our  hero  to 
find  himself  seated  at  the  table  by  the  side  of 
Major  Finlater.  He  found  that  gentleman  an 
excellent  table  companion.  After  discoursing  on 
various  subjects,  not  of  a  military  character,  he 

observed,  that  though  he  served  throughout  the 
seven  years'  war,  he  had  never  likeil  the  profes- 
sion of  arms. 

"  You' have  seen  some  considerable  service,  I 
am  informed^'' continued  he,  *^ihat  is,  considering 
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that  you  have  been  a  soldier  but  three  months. 
How  do  you  like  the  life  "of  the  camp  ?'^ 

"  I  imagine,  sir,"  answered  Gilbert,  "  that 
fighting  for  one's  country  is  a  pleasant  business, 
and  equally  pleasant  the  strife  which  proposes 
some  equally  worthy  end,  if  there  be  any  as  wor- 
thy. But  to  take  arms,  a  mere  mercenary,  ready 
at  any  time  to  transfer  our  services  to  a  better 
bidder,  caring  not  a  farthing  who  wins  or  who 
loses,  so  our  pay  be  secure,.sinks  the  soldier  to  a 
level  with  the  common  headsman." 

**  Hush,  my  dear  young  man,"  said  Sir  Henry, 
"youMl  bring  at  least  fifty  of  the  king's  German 
legion  upon  you,  and  all  the  Hessians  to  boot. 
You  must  sing  small  about  mercenaries,  my 
friend." 

^'  1  have  no  inclination  to  disturb  the  peace  of 
the  king's  lieges,"  said  Gilbert. 

"  We  had  best  quit  this  subject,  then,"  ob- 
served Major  Finlater.  *'  If  you  propose,  Cap- 
tain Greaves,  to  reside  in  any  part  of  his  majes- 
ty's dominions,  it  will  be  as  well  for  you  to  con- 
tinue silent  on  the  subject  of  politics.  And  you 
have  no  idea  of  entering  again  into  the  rebel 
army,  sure?" 

"I  have  not  fairly  determined,"  said  Gilbert. 

"  Then  let  me  use  arguments  to  induce  a  de- 
termination," returned  the  major.  "  In  the  first 
place,  your  father  is  a  loyalist,  and,  my  head  for 
it,  will  so  concinue.   You  cannot  wish  to  encoim- 
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ter  hiQi  again  iu  the  field,  though  )0U  should 
thepehy  be  able  to  prove  yourself  possessed  of 
filial  affection  as  wt^U  as  personal  valour.  You 
roust  thence  feel  some  disinclination  to  a  service 
which  so  frequently  brings  you  in  contact  with 
your  sole  surviving  parent.  I  knew  your  dear 
deceased  mother  when  she  was  one  of  the  love- 
liest women  in  England,  and  she  would  have 
wept  herself  to  stone  at  the  bare  possibility  of 
your  driving  a  bayonet,  in  a  dark  night,  into  the 
bosom  of  your  father." 

"To avoid  such  a  heart-rending  catastrophe,'' 
said  Greaves,  laughing,  his  eyes  nevertheless  fill- 
ing with  tears,  "  we  will  agree,  my  father  and  I, 
to  carry  on  all  our  martial  oi)erations  by  day- 
light, or  we  will  throw  a  die  to  ascertain  which 
of  us  shall  remove  himself  from   the   theatre  of 

war.'' 

I 

"And  then,'' continued  Major Finlater,  "every 
friend — that  is,  every  bosom  friend  vou  have  in 
the  world,  is  on  the  side  of  Great  Britain.     You    '  1 
cannot  help  regarding  that  as  a  circumstance  in 
the  way  of  your  joining  the  Americans." 

"The  Romans,"  said  Gilber%  looking  ob- 
liquely at  his  father,  "never  suffered  friendship 
to  stand  in  the  way  of  duty," 

"  There  Brutus  gels  it,"  said  Sir  Maxwell, 
laughing. 

"  No,  nor  in  the  way  of  interest  neither,"  said 
Major  Finlater.     "I  do  not  know  that  lean 
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urge  another  reason  for  jour  relioqiiishing  alto- 
gether the  rebel  service.  Yes,  I  can.  I  was  fold 
yesterday  that  you  was  passionately  in  love  with 
a  very  amiable,  as  well  as  very  beautiful  daugh- 
ter of  the  *  fast  anchored  isle,'  as  one  of  your  de- 
ceased provincial  governors  called  Britain.  I  re^ 
collect  that  her  Oither  is  a  substantial  tory.  You'll 
hardly  win  his  consent  to  marry  his  daughter,  un- 
less you  promise  to  take  her  to  a  land  of  more  se- 
curity than  this  promises  to  be  for  the  next  five 
years." 

'^  Huzza !  huzza !"  cried  Gilbert,  making  a 
pleasant  show  of  swinging  his  hat.  '^  Why,  I 
thought  when  I  received  my  commission  from 
bis  majesty,  that  the  rebels  were  to  be  eaten  up 
by  the  slowest  process  of  mastication  in  less  than 
a  year.  And  now  five  years  is  allowed  for  the 
feat  by  a  well-informed,  loyalist.  All  hail  the 
*  Thirteen  Free  States !'  for  if  the  deed  of  subju- 
gation be  not  done  in  two  campaigns  more,  it 
will  never  be  done  at  all.  But,  sir,  do  you  think 
that  the  fathers 'of  our  fair  ladies  do  right  to 
withhold  their  daughters  from  deserving  men 
who  may  chance  to  be  of  a  different  political 
opinion  ?" 

"  Oh,  ifny  dear  sir,  that  is  a  question  of  casuis- 
try," replied  the  major,  "  and  the  issues  -upon  it 
are  too  many  to  be  entered  on  our  breakfast 
docket.  But  you  had  better  say  *  here  is  to  Old 
England,'  than  to  stay  and  fight  the  battles  of 
^  **^^  young  republics." 
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^'  I  deem  theirs  a  cause  that  angels  may  ap* 
prove,''  said  Gilbert,  with  a  quickness,  resulting 
from  an  apprehension  that  he  bacl  not  sufficient- 
ly vindicated  the  colonisti, 

.  "  That  resolves  itself  into  a  mere  matter  of 
opinion,"  said  the  major,  smiling.  '^  I  inyself 
do  not  think  the  rebels  so  entirely  in  the  wrong 
as  some  of  my  friends  suppose  them  to  be,  but 
think  that  they  have  suffered  many  oppressions 
which  they  have  resented  with  too  much  sharp- 
ness." 

'^  Your  very  liberal  sentiments,  do  you  honour, 
sir,"  said  Gilbefrt.  '*  If  the  ministry  had  enter- 
tained as  liberal,  the  now  independent  scares 
would  have  remained  provinces  of  the  British 
empire." 

^^  Let  me  follow  up  my  main  subject  with  a 
proposition  or  two,  while  we  continue  our  ami- 
cable feeling,"  said  the  brigadier.  '^  Gilbert,  I 
think  of  returning  to  the  land  of  my  fathers,  and 
laying  my  bones,  if  it  please  God,  in  the  very 
cemetery  which  contains  the  dust  of  Rhuys  the 
Founder.  I  learned,  last  night,  by  certain  ad- 
vices, that  your  uncle  Robert  has  died  without 
heirs,  and  that  your  uncle  Griffith  has  died  in  the 
Indies  ;  the  first  leaving  me  his  title,  and  the  se- 
cond bequeathing  his  princely  wealth  for  the  sup« 
port  of  the  baronetcy.  We  cannot  rejoice  in 
these  splendid  acquisitions,  my  son,  because  they 
are  purchased  at  the  price  pf  the  lives  of  two  af- 
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fectionate  relatives.  Now,  I  hope  that  surrender- 
ing your  republican  predilections  to  your  father's 
wishes,  you  will  consent  to  accompany  me  to 
Great  Britain,  and  contentedly  set  down  in  the 
venerable  halls  of  Llankbodhie,  subject  of  George 
III.,  and  the  heir  of  a  plain  Welsh  baronet^' 

**  Ilwill  go,  my  father,"  said  Gilbert — ^"go  to 
the  end  of  the  earth  with  you,  if  it  be  your  re- 
quest. Yet  I  could  wish  to  see  the  liberties  of 
this  infant  people  placed  beyond  the  chance  of 
present  prostration,  and  see  how  they  will  wear 
the  privilege  conferred  by  enfancipalion  before 
I  bid  tliem  adieu,  and  leave  them  my  blessing  for 
a  brave  and  virtuous-  people." 

*'  If  it  will  in  the  least  assuage  your  fears  to 
hear  the  opinion  of  a  soldier  upon  the  issue  of 
the  contest,"  said  Sir  Henry  Clinton,  "  hear 
mine,  which  is  never  to  be  repeated  beyond  the 
doors  of  this  dwelling : — America  can  never  be 
conquered  while  George  Washington  lives.  He 
is  the' wisest  man  and  the  best  general  of  the  age, 
and  will  bnffle  every  attempt  of  ours  to  subdue 
him.  And  should  he  fall,  like  Gustavus  Adol- 
phus,  he  will  leave  behind  him  Wrangds,  Baa* 
niers,  and  Saxe  Weimars  to  uphold  the  cause  of 
the  states  by  a  perseverance  in  the  plans  he  has 
laid." 

**  If  our  friends  on  the  other  side  of  the  Atlan- 
tic were  to  hear  you.  Sir  Henry,"  said  the  briga- 
dier, "  it  would  not  be  difficult  to  predict  your 
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fate.  But  we  will  talk  no  more  of  this.  My 
son  consents  to  become  an  Englishman  without 
farther  argument." 

^^  And  taking  every  thing  into  view,  he  has  act- 
ted  wisely,"  said  Sir  Maxwell,  who,  during  this 
conversation,  had  been  sitting  with  a  countenance 
bearing  evident  symptoms  of  abstraction.  ^^  For 
myself,"  continued  he,  **  I  shall  never  see  old 
England  again.  I  have  a  firm  presentiment,  no 
matter  how  acquired,  that  I  shall  lay  my  bones 
on  the  Western  Continent.  But  enough  of  this, 
too,  for  I  see  tears  gathering  to  your  eyes,  which 
is  a  symptom  of  a  woful  coronach.  Gilbert,  you 
have  forgotten  to  stipulate  for  Ellen  Keith.  You 
should  have  made  her  a  preliminary." 

"  With  regard  to  Miss  Keith,"  said  Major  Fin- 
later,  gravely,  *^  you  will  have  many  rivals.  Cap- 
tain Greaves.  The.  lady  is  said  to  be  very  beau- 
tiful, and  withal  has  a  fair  prospect  of  inheriting 
a  large  fortune  from  her  o^d  father,  the  contractor. 
Wealth  and  beauty,  whe  n  in  possession'  of  the 
same  female,  seldom  fail  to  find  infinite  favour 
in  the  eyes  of  the  nobility  of  England.  If 
his  *  grace  the  duke,'  or  ^  my  lord  marquis,' 
should  drive  up  in  a  coach-and-six  from  Piccadil- 
ly, or  from  one  of  the  Squares,  bound  down  to 
*  Belvoir  Castle,'  or  even  to  'Wilderness  Park,'  I 
very  much  question  whether  the  lady  would  not 
forget  the  affair  of  the  rescue  and  all  the  fine 

Vol.  II.  24 
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things  said  by,  and  all  the  fair  promises  made  to, 
the  descendant  of  Rhuys  the  Founder." 

^^  If  she  should  love  his  ^  gface  the  duke,'  or 
my  Mord  marquis'  better  than  me,  she  should  be 
at  liberty  to  bid  me  good  bye.  But  she  will  ne* 
ver  marry  a  duke  for  the  mere  pleasure  of  be* 
ing  addressed  as  *  your  grace.'" 

**  We  don't  know  that,  my  young  rebel,"  said 
the  major.  ^'  Come  brush  up  your  memory,  man, 
and  tell  us  how  often  in  thex:ourse  of  your  read- 
ing you  have  lighted  on  stories  of  *  lovyers  trueV 
sold  to  distraction,  infamy,  and  death,  through 
the  workings  of  a  woman's  passion  for  wealth 
jind  title.  You  are  moved.  Come  take  a  walk 
with  me,  and  I  will  see  what  can  be  done  to  lay 
the  melancholy  spirit  I  have  conjured  up.  I  have 
an  errand  to  do  in  Miss  Keith^s  ear ;  and  as  I  am 
an  old  man,  one  would  suppose  that  I  might 
whisper  it  with  my  arm  resting  on  her  shoulder, 
but  not  caring  to  abide  the  displeasure  of  the  man 
who  floored  li\\\  Cutbush,  and  disarmed  Lambie 
Wilkie,  I  will  take  you  to  be  an  eye-witness  of 
pur  confab.  Sir  Henry,  Greacen,  brigadier,  will 
you  accompany  us  ?" 

**  I  am  otherwise  engaged,"  said  Sir  Henry. 

^'  And  I  have  to  meet  an  old  friend  from  the 
country  at  the  Boar's  Head,"  said  the  brigadier. 

Sir  Maxwell  also  excused  himself,  and  Major 
Finlater,  and  our  hero  proceeded  on  their  visit; 
Gilbert  first  claiming,  and  being  allowed  a  short 
imc  for  toilet  duties. 
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A  few  minutes  brought  Major  Fialaler  and 
Gilbert  to  the  door  of  the  ancient  Dr.  Sydenham. 
The  usual  motion  at  the  bell  rope  drew  a  ser- 
vant, at  whose  bidding  they  entered  the  halL 

"  Does  Miss  Keith  receive  company  this  morn- 
ing ?"  asked  the  major. 

**  She  is  writinjj  now  in  master  Frederick's 
chamber,"  answered  Billy  Porter,  "  but  she  said 
that  if  your  honour,  or  another  gentleman  called 
(and  here  Blacky  showed  his  pearls)  you  must 
be  bidden  to  the  drawing-room,  and  she  must  be 
called.'' 

"  Oh,  you  should  not  relate  every  word  so 
particularly,  William,"  said  the  major.  *'  Your 
master  has  no  young  ladies,  I  presume,  or  you 
would  have  been  better  versed  in  dissimulation. 
Go,  and  tell  Miss  Keith  that  she  has  friends  ia 
the  drawing-room,  who  request  her  presence. 
Where  did  Sydenham  get  these  cosily^vases,  and 
these  beautiful  Argands  ?  The  apartment  is 
furnished  like  that  of  a  first  prince  of  the  blood. 
Pedal  harps  and  a  superb  dementi.  It  all  came 
honestly,  liowever.  He's  a  noble  old  Grecian, 
this  Sydenh  im  ;  but  his  egotism  and  vanity  sub- 
ject him  to  some  impertinence,  much  ridicule,  and 
abundance  of  criticism.  You  shall  visit  his  library 
this  moment,  and  the  burthen  of  the  library  table 
shall  be — Imprimis^  some  three  or  four  medical 
works,  one  leaf  of  the  cover  of  each  being  thrown 
back  to  display  an  ornamented  title-page,  which 
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informs  you  that  the  book  hath  received  the  eor- 
rections  and  critical  notice  of  Samuel  Sydeoharo, 
M.  D.  et  Lugd.  Batav.  Med.  Theo.  et  Prax.  Prof. 
Hers,  et  Col.  Ins.  Rhod.  Hist.  Nat  Prof.  A.  A. 
et  M.  M.  e?  S.  P.  A.  Soc.  S.  S.  L.  L.  P.  P.  and 
Ave  folio  pages  more  of  bare  contractioDS.  Be- 
side the  said  books  reposes  a  German  periodica^ 
perhaps  the  Gottingefn  Journal  of  Science,  which 
is  carelessly  thrown  back  at  the  place  where  you 
read  that  the  American  Dr.  Sydenham,  hath 
made  some  important  discoveries  in  nosology. 
Listen  !  there  comes  our  charmer.'' 

They  heard  steps  as  of  some  person  advanc- 
ing, and  in  a  moment  Miss  Keith  entered  the 
drawing-room.  Greaves  sat  in  a  chair  fronting 
the  door,  and  was  first  noticed,  and  noticed  with 
a  playful  bow,  and  a  smile  which  threw  him  into 
a  thrill  of  rapture.  Another  step  brought  her  in 
a  position  to  obtain  an  imperfect  view  of  the  ma- 
jiir,  who  was  standing  in  the  recess  of  a  window, 
endeavouring  to  screen  himself  behind  the  dra-> 
pery  of  a  window  curtain.  Ellen  blushed  deep- 
ly, and  stepped  quickly  back,  but  presently  re- 
sumed her  station. 

»**  Has  blindmau's  buff  become  fashionable  in 
England,  dear  papa  ?"  asked  she. 

Gilbert  arose. 

^*  No  my  love,  I  believe  not,''  said  the  protid 
father.  "  The  Hessians  brought  it  in.  But  I 
doubt  whether  my  sweet  child  would  not  have 
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po^er  enough  in  the  fashionable  circles  to  get 
it  introduced.  Take  away  }onr  coaxing  arms^ 
my  child.  I  must  hasten  to  Mr.  Gilbert  Greaves 
with  an  apology  and  sundrj'  courteous  remarks, 
or  f  shall  incur  the  risk  of  underlying  his  chal* 
lenge  for  practising  a  little  piece  of  deception 
upon  him.  My  dear  Greaves,  1  am  both  Major 
Finlater,  and  Major  Keith — Finlater  Keith,  and 
the  father  of  this  very  expensive  piece  of  flesh 
and  blood.     Take  heart,  man." 

^^  I  thought  that  you  was  in  England,  sir,'' 
said  Gilbert. 

"  So  1  was  this  day  a  month  gone,"  answered 
the  major,  but  learning  by  an  Aleppo  pigeon  that 
1  ought  to  be  in  this  troublous  land,  I  set  sail 
from  Spithead  in  the  Serapis,  Captain  Shovel, 
and  early  yesterday  morning  heard  the  joyful 
sound  of  "  land  !"  A  foolish  story  of  the  death  of 
Fred.,  told  me  from  a  fishing-boat  in  the  offing, 
set  me  nearly  distracted,  but  I  was  soon  put 
aright  by  an  old  pilot,  the  most  communicative 
of  that  very  communicative  class,  by  name  Zack 
Fiijh,  who  claimed  the  honour  of  saving  our 
young  friend  of  the  West  Bank,  from  a  Byng- 
like  death,  and  who  said  that  Frederick  Keith 
was  alive  and  doing  well,  whereupon  I  came  up 
to  zero  again. 

"  And  who  assured  you,  my  dear  sir,  of  the 
safety  of  your  Ellen  ?"  asked  Miss  Keith,  with 
an  affectation  of  resentment. 

24* 
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"  The  general  appearance  of  the  city,  miss,^ 
answered  the  father.  "  There  .were  no  marioe 
flags  fljing  at  half-mast^^no  muffled  bells  toll- 
ing— ^no  sabie  ribbons  bound  around  the  arms  of 
the  civic  gentry — All  of  which  are  generally, 
made  to  be  seen,  heard  and  felt,  at  least  in  id- 
mances,  whenyouth  and  beauty  depart  the  sphere 
of  human  action." 

^  Ob,  I  am  so  glad  you  are  come,  papa  !"  said 
Ellen. 

"  What !  if    I  were  to  exert  the  fiat  of  pater- 
nal authority  to  the  annihilating  of  all  the  tvnder 
projects  which  have   been   conceived  ?      Would 
you  be  as  glad  then,  Ellen  ?     In  ten  days  I  re- 
turn to  Great  Britain." 

"  Shan't  you  rebuild  the  Orchardleys  ?"  ask- 
ed she. 

"  No,  my  dear ;  I  shall  bid  the  rebel  states 
good  bye,  carrying  my  all  with  me.  Frederick 
disinclines  to  serve  his  sovereign  any  longer  on 
the  western  continent,  and  Ellen  is  a  gem  of  too 
much  value  in  the  eyes  of  her  father,  to  be  trusted 
to  casual  defenders,  in  the  midst  of  a  profligate 
army.  My  dear  daughter.  Captain  Greaves  has 
asked  your  hand  of  me.  What  answer  shall  I 
give  him  ?" 

"  Let  me  retire,  my  dear  father,"  whispered 
the  blushing  girl,  ^^  and  do  jt)u  answer  as  yoa 
pittase." 

*'  Sit  still    my  love,"  said  Major  Finlatw. 
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"  Captain  Greaves,  I  mast  interpret  my  daugh*  - 
ter's  speech  as  her  eje  bids  me  interpret  it.  I 
bestow  her  hand  upon  jou,  sir,  vvith  a  firm  belief 
tha  her  heart  went  off  many  months  ago.  May 
the  God  of  Heaven  bless  you,  my  children,  inr  a 
long  and  a  happy  union." 

He  turned  hastily  from  the  lovers,  and  walked 
towards  the  window,  but  whether  for  the  pur- 
pose of  brushing  away  a  falling  tear  unobserved, 
or  to  give  Gilbert  an  opportunity  for  the  expres- 
sion of  his  gratitude,  we  cannot  say.  Nor  can 
we  positively  inform  our  readers,  in  what  coin 
the  debt  of  gratitude  was  paid.  Report  says, 
that  the^  major  having  ascertained  how  many  dia- 
monded panesof  glass  there  were  in  the  windows 
of  an  old  fashioned  Dutch-built  house  opposite, 
had  a  vision,  as  he  turned  on  his  heel,  of  a  youth 
on  bended  knee  saluting  the  cheek  of  a  certaia 
fair  maiden.  It  was  certainly  a  very  bold  action,  > 
but  it  was  one  which  we  cannot  be  legally  scold- 
ed for  relating. 

"  But  Mr.  Greaves,"  said  Major  Keith,  "  t 
must  insist  upon  the  terms,  which  Sir  Maxwell 
prescribed  to  you  in  my  behalf,  namely,  that  you 
shall  not  marry  my  daughter  till  the  end  of  the 
war.'' 

"  Then  sir,"  said  Gilbert  very  gravely,  "I  will 
tarry  into  effect  a  voyage  that  I  have  for  some 
time  thought  of  taking  into  the  interior  of  Africa, 
to  ascertain  the  source  of  the  Nile.    And  I  may 
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.  alsd  get  time  to  furnish  a  bird's-eye  view  of  New- 
Holland/' 

<^  Admirable  plan  !"  said  the  Major  laugfaiog, 
"  We  will  get  the  sancdon  of  the  king  for  these 
undertakings,  and  then  you  can  travel  under  roy- 
al patronage.  The  bell  rings ;  we  are  to  have 
company." 

Ellen  arose  to  leave  tlie  room,  but  her  father 
gently  detained  her.  The  door  opened^  and  Bri- 
gadier Greaves  entered,  accompauied  by  a  vene- 
rable gray-headed  man  in  canonicals. 

"  It  is  my  dear  old  tutor  !"  cried  Gilbert, 
springing  up,  and  rushing  to  his  arms.  "  My 
tongue  cannot  express,  my  dear  Mr.  Zachary,  the 
joy  I  feel  at  seeing  you,  and  seeing  that  yoor 
eyes  still  sparkle,  and  your  step  is  still  strong.'^ 

^^  If  my  dear  pupil  still  retains  his  affection  for 

me,"  said  the  tearful  old  man,  ^^  I  shall  be  re- 

•compensed,  in  learning  it,  for  my  journey  to  the 

city,  although  I  should  not  be  so  fortunate  as  to 

meet  with  my  son." 

"  Nichol  is  in  town,  sir,"  said  Gilbert, 
"  though  1  have  not  been  able  to^ee  him.  This 
lady— Miss  Keith — Mr.  Zachary— owes  her  pre- 
servation from  the  late  distressing  shipwreck  of 
the  Franc  is  Freeling,  to  his  single  arm." 

"  Nichol  is  worthy  of  bis  father,"  said  the 
brigadier 

<^  I  thank  you,  sir,  for  the  campUmeiit»"  saii 
the  pastor. 
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**  How  are  all  our  friends  at  the  West  Bank  ?^' 
inquired  Gilbert.   . 

"  Why,  generally  well.  Mr.  Coulter  still  oc- 
eijpies  the  post  of  steward  of  the  Greaves'  estate, 
and  since  he  heard  of  yoqr  secession  from  the 
royal  cause,  has  new  swept  the  lawn,  new  paint* 
ed  the  garden  paling,  ^  put  all  to  rights,'  to  use 
his  own  phrase  ;  and  to  give  the  finish,  has  no- 
minated^ you,  prefacing  the  matter  with  a  long 
speech,  a  delegate  to  represent  the  village  of 
Tibbs  Hill,  cum  the  landing,  alias  the  West  Bank, 
at  the  next  general  Congress,  population  of  the 
district  761,  besides  Mingo  Woolyhead  and  his 
family,  who  are  stout  tories,  and  decline  all  whig 
agency,  expressing  entire  satisfaction  with  his  , 
majesty's  government.  Mr.  Coulter  writes  you, 
which  saves  farther  mention  of  his  friendly  of- 
fices." 

"  And  how  is  the  deacon  ?"  asked  Gilbert. 

**  Weft.  Has  married  Ruth  to  StoflFel  Task- 
er,  and  Nabby  to  Bob  Pope.  Patty  Mansfield  is 
in  town,  blushing  like  a  rose.  The  incendiary 
Moke  Dymoke,  remains  as  great  a  thief  as  even 
Squire  Jacks  has  mounted  green  eyed  spectacles. 
There  is  no  other  important  matter  to  be  dilated  - 
upon,  I  believe." 

*'  I  will,  if  it  please  you.  make  a  few  more  ih- 
quirips.  How  is  it  with  Ludivico,  Tendertoes, 
and  the  Black  Prince  ?" 

^^  Ludivico,''  said  the  parson,  ^'  continues  a  dc 
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of  mettle,  and  keeps  tlie  peaceof  the  c^ine  po- 
pulation admirably.  Tendertoes  waxes  feeble. 
The  Black  Prioce  has  been  transferred  froiu  the 
armory  to  the  bed-chamber  of  Mr.  Coulter, 
where  it  hangs  undisturbed,  exceiit  on  scouring 
days.'' 

While  Gilbert  was  making  these  inquiries  of 
his  aged  tutor,  the  drawing-room  had  been   gra* 
dually  filling  with  company,  the  major  part  of 
whom  were  iisteniog  to  the  conversation  of  Gil- 
bert and  the  pastor.     ^^  The  Major  holds  a   full 
levee  to-day,  I  presume,"  said  Gilbert,  internally. 
While  he  was  wondering  what  eould    be  the 
occasion  which  had  drawn  together  so  many  well- 
dressed  people  of  both  sexes,  many  of  whom 
seemed  unknown  to  each  other,  and  all  behaving 
with  a  staid  and  composed  behaviour,  little  re- 
sembling the  usual  badinage  and  gossip  of  ^fuU 
morning  calls,'  Mr.  Zachary  arose,  and    step- 
ping into  the  middle  of  the  room,  said 

"  Dearly  beloved^  we  are  gathered  together  here 
in  the  sight  of  God^^ — ^he  paused. 

Sir  Maxwell  Greacen  whispered  in  Gilbert's 
ear,  ^^  do  not  appear  ignorant,  but  step  promptly 
•forward.     You  are  to  be  married." 

In  the  mean  time.  Major  Keith  bad  imparted 
the  secret  to  his  blushing  daughter,  and  now  led 
her,  "  half  reluctant,"  to  the  altar.  Mr.  Zachary 
took  up  his  catch- word,  and  proceeded, 

^'  and  in  the  face  of  this  company  ^  to  Jam 
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together  this  man  and  this  woman  in  holy  matri- 
mony y  wkich  is  commended j^  &c»  &c.  &c. 

As  we  are  paid  for  our  literary  labour,  in  the 
phrase  of  mechanics,  ^^  by  the  day,"  say,  a  full 
gold  piece  of  the  United  States'  mint  per  page, 
it  would  be  a  fine  penny  in  our  pockets,  if  we 
were  to  transcribe  the  entire  church  service,  ap- 
propriated to  the  marriage  reremony  ;  but  pro- 
fessing to  have  a  conscience,  which  does  not  ooze 
so  readily  through  our  palms  as  Bob  Acres'  did, 
we  omit  it,  referring  our  readers  to  Bishop 
Kemp's  certified  Book  of  Common  Prayer, 
where  it  may  be  found  at  large. 

When  the  ceremony  was  ended,  the  happy 
pair  received  the  congratulations  of  all  present. 

^^  I  little  thought  on  the  morning  of  the  court 
martial,"  Raid  Colonel  Talbot,  ^*  and  still  less  on 
the  day  of  your  execution^  that  you  would  be 
still  living,  and  in  receij^t  of  such  a  blooming  re- 
compense for  your  toils  and  troubles.  Those 
were  some  of  the  hair-breadth  escapes  which 
elicited  such  eloquence  from  Othello." 

^'  And  he  will  ivive  to  be  farther  beholden  to 
some  good  angel,  or  come  hatting  off  from  the 
fearful  expeditions  he  has  planned,"  said  Major 
Keith  in  a  mock  fit  of  trembling. 

^^  What  expeditions  do  you  speak  of?"  asked 
Talbot 

"  To  ascertain  the  source  of  the  Nile,  and  ex- 
plore  New-Holland.  I  hope  the  bride  will  have 
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interest  enough  with  him  to  persuade  him  to  re- 
linquish these  daring  schenoes." 

Gilbert  turned  from  his  gay  friends  to  where 
Mr.  Zacharj  was  endeavouring  to  escape  from 
the  recoguitions  and  introductions  which  were 
multiplying  exceedingly.  He  promised  to  re- 
turn and  bless  the  meat.  Greaves  agreed  to 
walk  with  himi  first  informing  his  bride  that  he 
was  going  to  see  her  brave  lieutenant. 


CHAPTER  XIV. 

All  things  must  have  ao  end — ^youth  and  its  bliss ; 
Old  age  and  itv  giay  hairs  and  tottering  limb ; 
War  and  its  glorj— peace  and  its  inild  joys, 
Ministrings,  musings,  warring,  wooing,  wedding 
Do  all  approach  unto  a  period  when 
The  actors  doze  i'  the  middle  of  the  scene. 
And  e^en  the  author  h«th  a  final  chapter. 

Anon, 

m 
The  two  friends  found   Nichol  Zachary  at 

the  lodgings  to  which  they  had  been  directed. 
We  cannot  do  justice  to  the  meeting  between 
these  long:  parted  relatives  and  we  forbear ;  bid- 
ding our  readers  imagine  it  in  what  would  be  the 
feelings  of  every  affectionate  parent  and  child, 
four  years  seperated  by  unnatural  wars  and 
stormy  oceans. 

Nichol  was  much  improved  in  appearance,  and 
from  a  sickly  lad,  had  become  a  robust,  athletic 
man,  with  a  sun -burnt  cheek,  and  a  countenance 
lighted  up  with  good  nature  and  hilarity.  He 
eagerly  questioned,  by  turns,  his  father  and  our 
hero,  of,  and  concerning  various  personages, 
whom  he  had  kn^wn  at  the  West  Bank,  each  one 
suggtrsting  some  droll  and  characteristic  remark. 
.    Vol.  H.  25 
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^*How  do  the  Latin  elegiacs  prospeii  my 
son  ?^'  asked  the  parson. 

^^  Oh,  I  wrote  a.  few  which  are  now  in  the 
latitude  of  Antigua  running  down  the  Trades. 
But  I  preferred  writing  Latin  epigrams,  sir." 

^^  Did  you  ?  let's  hear  one,''  said  the  pleased 
old  man. 

^^  I  will  endeavour  to  recollect  one  if  I  can," 
said  Nichol,  winking  at  Gilbert.  ^<  Ah,  I  have 
it. 

Ne  tempore  wm  tao  dnMtam 
Pulses  ebria  Janaam,  ridato  : 
Totoa 

Hang  me,  father,  if  I  have'n't  forgot  the  rest" 

^' dat  tetriov  dies  Mineira," 

continued  Mr.  Zacharj.  '^  Oh,  you  are  a  n^e, 
Nichol,  to  think  of  palming  Martial's  upon  me 
for  your  own  composition*  But  you  are  a  very 
shallow  cheat,  I  see." 

The  sailor  jumped  up,  laughing,  and  went  to 
the  window.  Presently  he  beckoned  Gilbert  to 
him,  and  inquired  if  that  lady  passing  was  not 
Miss  Mansfield.  Greaves,  looking  in  the  direc- 
tion of  his  finger,  saw  that  Nichol  was  in- 
deed right.  She  was  passing,  attended  by  a  nnid- 
dle  aged  man  in  regimentals. 

«  I  thought  I  knew  her,"  said  Nichol.  «  She 
appears  to  be  grown  up  a  fine  girl.  I  mtlstij^ 
upon  her,  and  ask  her  if  she  recollects  what'^ll^- 
•tdinary  skill  I  had  in  solving  riddles."         ..    . 
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Our  bero  thought  it  vvou]d  be  improper  to 
stay  longer  from  his  bride,  and  accordingly  made 
bis  bow  to  bis  friends,  after  engaging  Nichol  to 
accompany  his  father  to  dinner.  A  few  minutes 
found  him  seated  by  his  own  £llen,  who  rallied 
bim  upon  his  temporary  desertion,  in  which  task 
she  was  assisted  by  her  jovial  father,  and  Sir 
Maxwell. 

We  mean  to  say  very  little  about  the  gay  party 
who  assembled  to  do  honour  to  the  bridal,  or 
about  the  splendid  viands  which  were  spread  out 
on  the  occasion  ;  ibr  tbid,  to  wit,  that  it  was 
only  that  very  common  occasion,  a  wedding 
dinner,  which  drew  thp  company  together.  If 
we  were  describing  a  corporation  feast,  it  would 
bare  been  imperative  on  us  to  set  forth  and  show 
how  bravely  the  aldermen  lapped  turtle  soup, 
and  ate  of  the  turbot  and  premium  beef.  If  a 
Tammany  dinner,  how  many  roasted  crabs  the 
Grand  Sachem  picked ;  and  if  the  occasion  were 
a  ^^  public  dinner  to  Governor  Clinton,"  bo\V 
many  species  of  lake  fish  and  canal  ling  were 
on  the  table/ making  the  mouths  of  our  city 
epicures  water  with  oiir  descriptions.  A  wed*^* 
ding  dinner  demands  no  such  tedious  particu- 
larizing of  viands*  We  will  observe,  how- 
ever, that  the  company,  on  the  occasion  of  the 
nuptials  of  Captain  Greaves  and  Miss  Keith, 
were  sueh  as  people  of  fashion  may  always  com* 
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inand,  and  the  eatables  and  drinkables,  sach  as 
people  of  wealth  may  always  deck  their  tables 
\Fithal.  Gayety  and  profusion  reigned  oaistress 
of  the  day,  and  joy  siit  upon  every  countenance. 
But  not  one  of  the  company — not  even  the  happy 
pair  themselves,  appeared  to  enjoy  the  day  more 
highly  than  Lieutenant  Zacbary,  who  found 
])imself  seated  by  Miss  Mansfield.  To  such  good 
purpose  did  he  employ  the  moments  of  the  re* 
past,  and  of  a  subsequent  interview  of  an  hour, 
that  in  a  week,  the  lately  disconsolate  girl  quite 
forgot  Gilbert  Greaves,  in  <in  attachment  as 
warm,  and  promising  a  better  result,  for  Nichol 
Z^chary.  The  pastor  united  them  with  a  warm 
paternal  benediction,  and  saw,  with  the  sincerest 
pleasure,  the  blush  of  health  a^ain  visit  her 
cheek,  and  knew  that  the  tear  which  mounted  to 
her  eye. was  from  a  mtich  le>s  anguished  cause 
than  that  which  had  lately  operated  to  fill  it.  It 
was  the  voice  of  the  nation  which,  with  a  spe- 
cial compliment  to  the  bravery  of  her  husband, 
had  promoted  him  to  a  first-lieutenancy,  that  fill- 
ed the  ^ye  of  the  young  wife.  It  should  have 
been  mentioned  before  that  Nichol,  through  the 
application  of  the  friends  of  Gilbert  Greaves,  was 
exchanged,  and  speedily  departed  the  city.  His 
aged  father  followed  soon  after,  carrying  with 
Jiim  many  a  valuable  gift,  and  valued  token  of  the 
unfading  friendship,  respect,  and  esteem  of  the 
Greaves    and    Keith  families.     Ihey    attended 
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him  to  the  shore,  every  individual  of  their  united 
households.  They  had  previously  used  every 
argument  to  prevail  on  him  to  accompany  them 
across  the  Atlantic,  and  end  his  days  upon  the 
British  isles.  Templing  offers  of  rich  livings 
were  made  him.  There  was  the  "  vicarage  of 
Dyffryn  Golych-^the  rectory  of  Dryslywn,  and 
of  Trefrhiew— of  Llanfynydd,  and  a  hundred 
'  others.  And  who  knew  but  he  might  get  the 
prebendal  stall  of  Saint  David,  when  Dr.  Ire- 
monger  died  ?"  But  no.  ^^  He  had  lived,"  he 
said, "  forty  years  on  the  West  Bank  of  the  Hud- 
son ;"  it  had  become  a  something  more  than  a 
birth  place  to  him.  He  had  embarked  with  his 
coontrynien  in  the  war  of  liberty ;  he  had  urged 
them  to  resistance,  and  he  would  stay  and  share 
their  fate  if  they  fell ;  if  they  conquered,  he 
would  thank  the  Almighty  Giver  of  the  gift,  in 
the  very  temple  where  he  had  first  prayed  for 
vengeance  on  the  Briton. 

In  the  mean  time,  immense  preparations  had 
been  making  for  the  voyage  of  the  united  fami-^ 
lies  of  Greaves  and  Keith  across  the  Atlantic, 
and  every  delicacy  was  provided  by  the  careful 
fathers,  which  the  supposed  weakness  of  Fre- 
deric Keith,  and  the  delicate  constitation  of  Mrs. 
Gilbert  Greaves,  were  thought  to  require.  But 
let  us  dismiss,  for  a  while,  the  major  subjects  of 
our  story,  to  give  room  for  the  outfit  of  the 
minor  to  their  haJrbour  of  rest. 

26* 
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Mrs.  Baker,  Gilbert's  former  landlady,  aod 
her  grand-daughter,  Clara,  were  among  the  first 
who  were  honoured  with  the  call  of  our  hera 
and  heroine.  One' morning,  when  the  Jatelj 
married  couple  were  rising  to  make  their  bow, 
Mrs.  Baker,  whom  the  mad-cap  of  a  grand* 
daughter  had  been  pestering  with  some  whis- 
pered petition,  said  to  Mrs*  Greaves, 

*'  What  do  you  think,  madam,  ibis  pet  m^nts 
I  should  ask  of  you  P  But  you  would  ueret 
imagine  the  boon.  She  wants  to  accompany 
you  to  England,  and  leave  her  poor  old  grand* 
matiier  to  die  alone.''- 

^^  La;  grand-ma'am,"  cried  the  spoiled  girl^ 
^*  you  can  take  a  husband.  You  are  but  sixty- 
three,  come  Saint  Luke's  day,  and  old  Alr.SiaioD 
Trapp  will  marry  you  and  endow  you  nobly." 

"  Why  do  you  wish  to  leave  me,  Clara  ?"  ask- 
ed the  old  lady. 

"  I  told  you,  my  dear,  gofKl,  gooil  grand-mo- 
ther, tha]t  I  had  an  ambition  to  become  a 
countess,"  said  the  pet«  ^^  I  think  myself  quite 
as  well  calculated  (and  she  passed  before  the 
mirror)  to  become  the  heroine  of  a  novel,  and 
figure  in  high  life,  as  any  lady  I  ever  read  of. 
Cinderella,  grand-ma'am,  was  as  portionless  as  I 
am,  and  she  married  a  prince,  you  know. 

*'  W  ill  you  take  the  hair-brained  child  with 
}ou,Mrs.  Greaves?"  asked  the  old  lady. 

*'  Wiih  t,reat  pleasure,  if  Gilbert  likes  it," 

a^isweicd  siie. 
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Gilbert  of  course  did  not  dissent,  and  it  was 
arranged  that  Clarissa  Halket  should  accompany 
our  hero  and  heroine  across  the  ocean,  and  be- 
come if  possible  a  countess,  and  at  all  events, 
figure  in  high  life.  And  it  was  farther  settled  at 
the  special  instance  of  Clara,  '^  that  If  Mrs» 
Baker  did  not  choose  or  deem  it  prudent  to  esT- 
pouse  Mr.  Simon  Trapp,  that  a  gouty  man  of 
worship  should  be  sent  her  from  the  old  coun- 
tries. 

About  this  time  died  Charles  Carruthers.  He 
fell  in  a  duel  with  an  officer  of  rank  in  a  quarrel 
originating  in  a  gambling  transaction.  And  thus 
died  Abner  as  a  fool  dieth. 

Gilbert  made  diliiroiit  search  for  Sam  Bryce 
with  a  view  to  leave-taking,  but  that  most  origi- 
nal personage  \%  as  not  to  be  found.  Once,  indeed, 
when  a  fire  broke  out  in  a  street  adjoining  that 
in  which  Gilbert  dwt^lt,  and  had  hurried  to  aid 
the  sufferers,  he  fancied  that  he  saw  the  atliletic 
limlis  of  the  director  of  the  Hand-in-hand,  but  a 
view  of  the  face  appurtenant  to  said  Tuubs  put 
him  at  fault  again.  It  was  probably  Bryre,  but 
so  disguised  as  to  preclude  the  dangers  which 
would  have  attended  detection. 

At  length  the  day  arrived  which  saw  the  Keith 
and  Greaves  families,  their  attendants,  and  Cla- 
ra Halket,  on  boiird  the  ship  of  war,  which  was 
to  transport  them  to  the  shores  of  the  British 
isles.     A  numerous  party  of  friends  attende'^ 
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them  to  the  water  side,  and  received  their  last 
adieu.    The  sails  were  hoisted,  the  anchor  drawB 
up  from  its  embedding,  and  the  ship,  piloled 
past  the  hook  by  the  Teterao  Zack  Fish,  brisklj 
ploughed  her  way  through  the  world  of  wafers 
to  her  destined  port.     Nothing  was  seen  by  o«r 
friends  of  Paul  Jones,  the  Raw-head  and  Bloody 
bones  of  the  period.     In  this  they  were  far  more 
fortunate  than  their  brother  travellers  on   the 
wave.     Every  vessel  they  spoke  on  the  passage 
had  seen  him,  ^^  wearing  the  blood-red  flag,  or 
the  Black  Ensign,  was  chased  by  him,  whole 
days  and  nights,"  and  escaped  <Mily  by  the  oc- 
currence at  the  critical  moment,  of  remarkable 
dense  fogs,  of  superior  sailing,  or  superior  con- 
ning. 

After  a  very  pleasant  passage,  the  ship,  in 
which  they  sailed  was  anchored,  without  mis- 
hap, in  the  Downs.     The  family  of  Refugees, 
whom  it  has  been  our  task  to  bring  safely  off 
from  the  field  of  revolution,  left  the  ship  at  that 
place,  and  proceeded  to  London.    After  spending 
a  few  weeks,  the  seniors,  in  renewing  friendships, 
and  in  repairing  the  rents,  which  time  had  made 
in  their  youthful  intimacies,  and  the  juniors,  in 
arranging  their  sets  of  familiars  <  hats,'  ^simplj 
civils,'  and'SO-fortb,  of  the  different  degrees  of 
friendship  and  acquaintance,  they  left  London, 
and  proceeded  post  to  Llankbodie  HalL     And 
there  we  leave  them  for  the  present,    while 
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we  return  to  the  western  continent,  note  some 
few  events,  conduct  one  or  two  down  the  vale  of 
years  to  a  gentle  death  bed,  and  the  rest  to  the 
common  Aceldama  of  the  bloodier  minded  of  the 
novelists,  and  then  proceed  to  the  winding  up  of 
our  tale. 

We  left  many  of  the  principal  characters  of 
our  drama,  and  others,  subordinate,  engaged  in 
revolutionary  warfare,  and  the  reader  may  wish 
to  be  informed  of  their  final  fate. 

Sir  Maxwell  Greacen,  upholding  to  the  last 
the  high  character  which  an  unsullied  service  of 
thirty  years  had  procured  for  him,  fell  in  the 
Southern  campaign,  deeply  regretted  by  every 
officer  in  the  army.  In  the  opinion  of  his  bro- 
thers in  arms,  he  merited  more  than  any  soldier 
of  the  day,  the  title  of  "  Undefiled,"  which  had 
been  bestowed  on  a  high-sauled  warrior  of  a  pre- 
ceding age. 

Nichol  Zachary  continued  to  rise  in  reputation 
till  the  last  hour  of  the  revolutionary  struggle. 
Soon  after  his  marriage,  he  was  appointed  to  a 
sloop  of  war,  in  which  he  had  the  good  fortune 
to  make  many  brilliant  captures.  His  service, 
tboughout  the  whole  of  the  war,  was,  in  fact,  little 
else  than  a  series  of  actions  almost  unparalleled  in 
naVal  history.  But  he  acquired  more  honour 
than  riches  by  his  deeds*  The  close  of  the  re- 
volution found  him,  like  thousands  of  our  gal- 
lant countrymen,  who  had  fought  in  the  war  of 


298  THB  REFUGEE. 

iodependencet  in  actual  want,  ^^mainaed  aoi 
disfigured  bj  honourable  scars ;"  and  he  was 
compelled,  by  stern  necessity,  to  accept  the  com- 
mand of  a  merchant  ship  in  the  West  India 
trade.  He  continued  in  this  command  with  few 
intervals  of  service,  until  the  aggressions  and  in* 
suits  of  the  French  and  Spaniards  drove  us  into  a 
war  of  reprizals,  when  he.was  appointed  to  a  small 
armed  brig,ordered  to  protect  American  commcarce 
in  the  Mediterraoean  against  the  corsairs  of  the 
Catholic  King.  He  had  the  misfortune  to  get 
becalmed  on  the  Spanish  coast,  and  in  that  situa- 
tion was  attacked  by  five  privateers.  He  was  killed 
in  the  engagement.  His  excellent  and  venerable 
father  had  died  the  year  before,  at  the  very  ad* 
vanced  age  of  ninety  years,  leaving  behind  him 
a  character  which  should  be  a  model  for  the 
clergy  of  every  succeeding  age. 

Sam  Bryce,  who  most  fortunately  escaped  all 
the  snares  laid  for  him  by  his  enemies,  lived 
through  the  revohition,  and  nearly  down  to  the 
close  of  the  18th  century.  When  the  peace  of 
'83  took  place,  and  men  began  to  ^^  build  houses 
upon  the  highways  and  the  hill  tops,"  .Bryce,  no 
longer  pregnant  with  national  schemes,  took  the 
improvement  of  the  city  policy  in  respect  of  the 
fire  department,  set  about  the  manufacture  of 
engines  and  their  apparatus,  the  drafting  and  dril* 
ling  of  fire  companies,  and  other  works  very 
beneficial  in  his  peculiar  sphere  of  action.     For 
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fifteen  years,  on  the  cry  of  fire,  duly  proclaimed, 
ike  bell  of  the  North  Dutch  was  heard  to  utter 
its  solemn  call  to  the  rescue,  on  both  householder 
and  sojourner.     Within  a  few  rods  of  this  church, 
and  a  little  to  the  west  of  Special  Demurrer  Buil- 
dmgs,  Bryce  fixed  his  habitation,  the  situation 
which,  of  all,  best  suited  him,  because  of  its 
proximity  to  the  bell  rope  of  the  church.    Op* 
posed  to  the  derouring  element  by  day  or  night, 
you  were  sure  to  find  Sam.  Bryce.  Many  a  card 
of  thanks  lettered  the  walls  of  Bryce's  principal 
apartment,  wherein  might  be  read  in  varied  Ian. 
guage,  the  thanks  of  the  opulent  landlord,  the 
wealthy  merchant,  the  thriftless  tenant,  and  the 
unfortunate  widow,  for  signal  and  loudly  pro- 
claimed services.     And  when  he  died,  the  city 
had  seldom  before  seen  a  concourse  so  great  as-" 
aemble  to  celebrate  the  obsequies  of  one  of  her 
citizens. 

Sir  Cuthbert  Greaves  did  not  live  many  years 
after  his  succesnoa  to  the  title  and  estates  of  his 
family.  His  years  were  however  sufficiently 
lengthened  to  show  him  the  prospect  of  the  dura- 
tion of  his  race  beyond  the  generation  of  his  son. 
Sons  and  daughters  were  born  unto  Gilbert, 
healthy,  handsome  and  active,  and  who,  to  the 
great  joy  of  their  grand^father,  were  named  good 
old  fashioned  names  of  fast  Welsh  origin,  Grif* 
fith,  Pendarves,  &c  The  old  gentleman  resided 
altogether  at  Llankbodhie  having  his  son  aai 
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daughter-in-law  with  him  duriog  the  summer 
months,  and  Major  Keith  a  companion  through- 
out the  year.  The  American  estate  was  for- 
feited, irrecoverably  forfeited  to  the  law  of  the 
States,  confiscating  the  property  of  the  refugees. 
The  exiled  proprietors  of  the  West  Bank  took 
care  to  remunerate  Mr.  Coulter  for  his  care 
of  their  property,  though  his  care  had  produced 
no  benefit  to  them.  But  the  price  of  the  Ameri* 
can  property  was  hardly  missed,  in  the  wealth 
which,  by  the  decease  of  the  elder  brothers  of 
Sir  Cuthbert,  and  the  bequest  of  Major  Keith,  of 
a  moiety  of  his  fortune,  had  settled  in  the  family 
of  the  Greaves  of  Llankbodhie. 

It  was  some  time  in  the  latter  part  of  the  year 
eighteen  hundred  and  fifteen,  that  an  Americaft 
gentleman,  journeying  over  one  of  the  most 
mountainous  tracts  in  Wales,  alighted  about  the 
going  down  of  the  sun  upon  the  summit  of  a 
romantic  ridge,  to  enjoy  awhile  the  beauty  of 
the  prospect.  The  ridge,  abrupt  and  craggy  up- 
on one  side,  on  the  other  sloped  away  towards  a 
noble  sheet  of  water,  which  reposed  within  a 
fringe  of  willows.  About  half  way  down  the 
fenced  slope  stood  an  ancient  building  of  large 
dimensions,  and  apparently  of  great  magnifi- 
cence. While  our  traveller  was  soliloquizing, 
(for  these  old  baronial  residences  never  fail  te 
inspire  with  fits  of  musing,)  an  aged  gentleman^ 
riding  upon  a  Welsh  pony,  and  atteaded  by  a 
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couple  of  servants  or  running  footmen,  passed 
that  way.  Our  traveller  was  a  Yankee,  and  in 
die  true  spirit  of  the  *  universal  nation,'  must 
needs  ask  to  whom  that  splendid  mansion  be- 
longed ?  The  aged  gentleman  answered,  with 
much  affability,  that  it  was  the  family  residence 
of  the  Greaves,  and  was  called  Llankbodhie. 
One  word  brought  on  another — the  highroad  led 
not  far  from  the  mansion — they  continued  tra- 
velling and  discoursing  together  until  they  reach-' 
cd  the  park-gate,  where  the  traveller  bid,  or  was 
preparing  to  bid,  the  aged  gentleman  good  day. 

^*Iam  hal^  inclined  to  think,"  said  the  latter, 
^  that  you  are  not  an  Englishman." 

*^  I  am  not,  sir ;  I  am  an  American." 

^^  I  half  suspected  it,"  said  Sir  Gilbert  Greaves. 

**  You  are  my  lodger  for  the  night,  then,  sir. 
I  was  born  in  America,  and  her  people  seem  to 
me  like  brothers.  I  lived  there  until  I  was  twen- 
ty-two ;  I  even  drew  a  sword  for  you  in  the 
war  of  your  independence.  You  were  a  brave  peo- 
ple then,  sir,  and  you  are  a  happy  people  now.  I 
bear  much  of  your  country,  her  growth,  and 
greatness.  If  I  were  ten  years  younger,  I  think 
1  should  visit  the  American  states,  but,  alas !  I 
am  too  old  to  think  of  a  sea  voyage." 

The  American  traveller  was  introduced  into  the 
mansion  of  the  Greaves,  and  treated  wit^bun- 
dant  hospitality.  It  was  a  time  of  family  feast- 
ing and  rejoicing,  for  Pendarves  Greaves,  the 
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youngest  son  of  Sir  Gilbert,  had  jast  arrired  fnxa 
the  field  of  Waterloo,  covered  with  renown,  and 
the  sons  and  daughters  of  the  baronet  had  as- 
sembled to  meet  him,  they  and  their  children. 

^*  In  the  words  of  Jaeob,  these  are  *  the  chil* 
dren  which  the  Lord  hath  graciously  given  me !' " 
said  the  baronet.  '*  I  have  six  sons  and  six  daugh- 
ters, sir,  and  my  grand-children  are  more  than 
three  score.  My  children  are  all  happily  settledt 
and  come  yearly,  or  oftener,  from  ^eir  biding 
places  among  our  Welsh  mountains  to  look  upon 
a  head  which  grows  whiter  and  whiter,  aye,  and 
ominously  too,  with  each  suciy^eding  year. 
I  am  old,  but  hale  and  robust ;  have  a  wife,  who^ 
though  she  has  lost  her  beauty,  has  not  lost  her 
good  humour,  and  am,  on  the  whole,  a  happy  and 
contented  Refugee. 

Our  traveller  spent  a  week  in  thb  delightful 
mansion,  and  then  left  it  to  prosecute  his  journey 

to  other  parts  of  the  United  Kingdoms.  And 
they  live  yet,  our  hero  and  heroine,  full  of  years, 
and  prepared  by  lives  spent  in  the  performance 
of  praiseworthy  actions  for  the  final  audit  of  all 
human  accounts. 

One  word  more,  and  the  devil — ^that  is,  the 
printer's  devil — may  have  the  sheet.  Clara  Hal- 
ket  married  the  Earl  of  Ollapod,  and  figured  in 
high  Ufe  to  the  extent  of  her  wish* 
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